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‘SHERMEN’S FEUD - WALKED TO DEATH -~ WEEK IN THE WILDS 





FOR THE 
é 





OF YOUR 
LIFE! 


Where there’s a Sea-Horse, there’s FUN! Sea-Horses are QUIET, thanks to Johnson’s 


These tireless motors work while their owners 
play—and the lift they give boating with 
their power and speed and DEPENDability 
make them THE favorite in all water sports. 
More fishermen by far use Johnson Sea- 


wonderful Suspension Drive. There is no 
longer any excuse for noisy outboard motoring! 
See your Johnson Dealer. Look for his name 


, 


under ‘Outboard Motors” in your classified 


telephone directory. 


Electric Starting 


_— P P ; 7 1 
Seo-Horse 25 Horses than any other outboard motor! More 


Write now for your copy of the 





outboard cruiser owners, too! More water 


FREE! 


Fully illustrated. Complete details on all models. 





. ; es . new Sea-Horse Catalog for 1955. 
skiers! And fishing-resort owners of 

apc 3 ; 
( \ the nation buy more Sea-Horses 


1955 SEA-HORSES 
SEA-HORSE 25 
Electric Starting ... 25 hp... .$525.00* 
SEA-HORSE 25....25hp..... 
SEA-HORSE 10. 
| SEA-HORSE 5'. 
SEA-HORSE 3... 
* Includes Mile-Master Fuc! Systen 


JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 


A DIVISION OF OUTBOARD, MARINE & MANUFACTURING CO. 


than any other make, 86% more! 
This year there is further reason 


for Johnson popularity. The 1955 


Johnson 


In Canada: Manufactured by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 
ae ex. 
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SEA-HORSES 
ror DEPENDasuiry 
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re . All ratings are B | 
certified brake hp. « r j 






NO MONEY DOW 


¢ “DON'T GAMBLE! TRY BEFORE YOU BUY! 


Wilt Klein Saya: 


Only KLEIN'S gives you 30 days FREE TRIAL on all purchases with 


an Unconditional Money Back Guarantee of Satisfaction. 


Everything is Brand New, First Quality, latest 1955 Models. ree 
don't have to send a penny down during our 7lst 
Anniversary Sale! All Prices Reduced! Order Today !" 


Wilt Klan 





“I'LL SWAP GUNS... 
OR PAY CASH!" 


What do you want to buy? 

What do you want to pay? 

What do you want to swap? 

ANSWER: KLEIN’S have it—EVERY DAY! 

Yes, your Handgun, Shotgun or Rifle can be traded in on @ 
brand new Gun of your choice or for any sports item in 
ur huge stock of Bey advertised brands—or we'll buy 
it for CASH! Kle and buying Guns 
° You can deal with 


QUESTION: 


n 
IT'S SIMPLE TO SWAP. OR SELL YOUR GUN— 
1) Write us the make, model and complete description of 
your Gun; 2) Tell us whether you want to Swap or Sell for 
ash; 3) If you wan swap, 
articles | you want, and if possible, 
in; 4) Enclose a postpaic reply envelope—we wil 
answer “promptly with all fetalis. 
Our Easy Credit Plan is open to Gun Traders. fake 6 
months to pay the balance due, if 
BRAND NEW GUNS “LATEST MODELS-— 
PAY CASH, buy ON CREDIT, OR SWAP! 
Here are ju t New Model Guns just on the 
market—don't 
Browning Dbl. Kato. Shotgun, Ithaca 37 Deluxe Acton — “4 
as Ma — paybie, Marlin 22 Lever —_ ion, Rem- 
ver, Hi Stand 
ace the biggest | enoetion 
S.—made be ster, 
Savage, 


I ca, hs a Stev 
Marlin, sioubere 'Noble uger, 
Standard, Firearms International. Contsnensai. 
Thalson, ete. What do want to What do you wan 
to y? Klein's bg + Eve ery Da By 5 a... de stamped reply 
y 


envelope please. Undersells KLEIN 


SCOOP! LOWEST PRICE EVER! 
BRAND NEW! 





ITALY'S FINEST 25 AUTO 


Nationally. ey; at $31.00—now priced 
Kle at $23.88 to save you $7.12! 
Penous "Ga esi 8 shot 25 caliber automatic 
is just the right size for personal & home 
reg We t 13 oz. 4” Barrel. Only 
2” height, 1” ®t Size "i 
ably in_ your hand. Blued Finish; Ivo 


ray ie 
Klein's Sale Price... ........ 920000 
.... $28.88 

$33.88 

RUGER SINGLE-SIX 


Prompt Belivery’ 
Down or u 
delivers any make new 105 55 Hand: 
=. Shotgun, Rifle or —— 
D Ke" 


Same, Chrome Finish... 
Hand Engraved Chrome Model, 
Certified $50.00 Value........ 


Add $3.45 for 
Finest Leather 
HOLS 





ext ‘selection 


want to bu 


have it E ery” Day! Nobody ate ony KLEIN’ st 





NOW ON THE PRESS! 


NEW 1956 EDITION 


10th Anniversary 


"GUN DIGEST’ 


Edited by John T. Amber 
The oe he s Gioucet § Selfies 
and Grea’ 
Encyclopedia for" Siscnere 

Tells all about ai! 

GUNS—NEW & ANTIQUE 


Latest Models—Latest Prices! 
Lavishly illustrated! Bran 
ew 


segergeermaneets, 





DUPONT 100% NYLON 
$24.50 Value AIR MATTRESS 


AIR MATTRESS 
SALE PRICE 


$Q99 


EACH 
EXTRA 

SAVINGS: 

2 for 


4 for 
6 for 
12 for 


SALE! 





AIR 
MATTRESS 











* Each 
ctly. "positive air valve for easy gts 
ts Mail focks "Pert bags. Big 25 
w fresh stock fect for all 
surf-riding, resorts, outfitters. 
SALE $24.50 NYLON AIR MATTRESS AND 
1955 MODEL $35.00 SLEEPING BAG 


The miracle of DACRON makes this ba 
BOTH FOR 


non-allergic, mildew proof, 


3ior3 ss 
4for $109 





rin: 
ios" rust. “proof zipper. 
Weighs only 
eter’ for double 
‘on Bag made! 

















firs 
152-Pc. PFLUEGER tesies Outfit 


ANNIVERSARY SPECIAL! SAVE $30.46! Pflueger 
"Pelican" Reel & Registered Admiral DeLuxe Rod Pius Complete Spin Kit 


nod Ever, here’s the complete Spin 
en who want the best. Spinning 
1955 models, famous bran 
‘ou G YTHING—Rod, Ree!, Solid 
Rod Cases. yoo yds. of finest DuPont Nylon Spinn 
Laptrous Clear tic ih. c —~ 
Spinning Lure Srna wiv: 
Anti- twist Leas Plastic Bubble Float, Cork Fost, 
Grease, Stringer Assor ted Hoo jooks, Sinkers 
let. 


During Milt Klein’s 
7ist ANNIVERSARY 


SINCE 1885 
CHICAGO 6 


ie 


HIGHEST QUALITY 
LOWEST PRICES! 





Rod, Reel & Com- 
plete 152-Pc. 
Spin Kit 

MONEY DOWN 








ee! 
ht or left hand ca 3H State chi 
MIRAL” DeLuxe Spinning Rod 
e 2-section omer = 


ium 
action 614 or ul lass or 614 ft. Solid 
Power-glass, or Tught action in 6i4 f Tubular Power-glass. 





an jer, 
and Leaders, Spinning inetroction Boo PLA 
OUTFIT 


*"LARCHMONT' 154-Pc. 
5 outfit with Airex’s 
($25.00 separately with 
y Admir 


Ac 
Certified $61.50 Vaiue 
SHAKESPEARE 152-Pc. OUTFIT 
spinning outfit with the all-new 
el 1755 for right handers or 
(separately $16.50), plus 
Accessories $ 


MITCHELL 153 Pe. ourrit 
Complete 153-pe. spinning _ outfi the Somnoup Mitchell 
Spinning Ree! ig BF 45) y your choice of any 
Rod and al escribed above a ex 
reel spool, For niett os > Lae and Casters. 
Certified $66.25 Value 
**ARIST OCRAT"’ 


pusns Ri re. 


rai 
plus our choice Adenival. Registered Rods plus 
sories described above and extra reel eo 
Certified $58.00 Value....... 








Anniversary Sale 
Special Value! 


ALUMINUM ROD CASE AND CS 

EXTRA REEL SPOOL INCLUDED 
The Mitchell Spinning Reel is first choice of professional 
New 1955 bail eee is precision made 
desirable fea ailable for right or left h 
with extra ee ok 4 arately $29.75 
mperial Pag rade’’ Rod is 

Features rug) ed stamina, light weigh 
ubular Power-Glass 2- cect 
e@ power 


ee model wie chuck o. ig ree from 
Rod that is a thor from handle to ti 
. 


| Ane yy er ‘*Pelican’’ 
Aluminum Ca 

Certified $60.45 Value 28.99 

Shakespeare ween 1800 DeLuxe Spin-Wonderee! with Im- 


— or left handers) with Imperial 


perial Rod and lum, Case. (Reel pine Pepa 
$27.50.) Certified $65.00 Value. = ‘ 





throughout and has every 
anded casters. Comes 


custom crafted — tnatv idually 


io 
reel seat (as shown in "inset 
644 to Th ft. 
obr 
Aluminum Rod Case with Goth Bag Pin protect rod for life. Spin instructions incl 


SALE! THE FINEST SPINNING REELS—EACH WITH IMPERIAL ROD & EXTRAS! 


—— ay 


fishermen. 


33" 


» Reel, 
«ce icciauae ae PR A Case 
. ™ um 
a’ bertified 837.50 Value & Extras 
No Money Down 





Record Mode! (separately 


OB for right or p— nders 
panir 50) with ae Rod & 


Ata. Cane 
‘ 


oun Mode! 100 for rie or left hand . with extra spool 
(separately $28.50), any Imperial Rod 
and Aluminum Case. Certified $66.00 Value... 





SALE! SPECIAL! ZEBCO Spinning 


« The entirely new Zebco Mode! 33 Selesee Reel. 
any casting or 
yards of line. 


Combines Advantages 
of Spinning 
and Casting! 


used with 
comes 
Instructions Inelud ~ 


grip and finger nook adjustable for am 
All metal chuck hoi 
3 Postres—ceel cannot come 


psition. 


6 = rod a one-piece shaft for oz. lures, or 


V4 pA 
lures. Durable rod case included. 


mperial 
is strong, 





Reel & Imperial Rod Certified 
1c spool | $44.50 Value 


r 
Reel separately 4 s19° PSO. S 99 


Rod, Reel & 
ine 





“Crown Grade’’ Registe Rod, 
durable and Sowertel yet "Tene in 
fast, smooth tip action and lots 
is tubular Power-Glass 

N ” rd 


je—cor’ 
size hand or oo 
ids rod shaft firm 
joose. State choice 
rod 








6% ft. 








“SALE! Pflueger SUPREME Casting Reel 
& IMPERIAL REGISTERED ROD—SAVE $25.0/ 


No Money Down delivers the 1955 ‘*Su- 
prem: 


4 aa described above. separately 
3 
Certified $60.00 Value, iin 


all Accessories, al! for only. $34.99 


Reel 





with two-piece of 3a or 
SALE! 


Money Down 
Shaka imperial iy AUTO aaEL $1 8.99 


SAVE $17.01! 


Be Shakespeare Tru-Art Model 1837 is the out- 
bie si ey - gegen fly reel made. Reel separate- 
s .00. 
. int “Crown Grade’’ $25.00 Value Fiy 
Tubular "Power Glass Shaft reinforced with 2: 











SALE! MITCHELL SALT WATER SPINNING 
REEL & IMPERIAL HEAVY DUTY 388" 
SAVE $33.51! 


e Mitchell Sait. Water Reel. ep- 
Available ) 1 che 


imperial “Crown Grade"’ Heavy Duty 
Rods give power and action with light 
weight. Two-section me Power- 
agg shafts reinforced wi 25% N 
inless steel wuiden and Car- 
potey ti fop wound with two-tone Nylon. Choice of two 
models: 
7 model 4000, eas. - B hnnnone — ae x P 14 a os 1 
Ti ft. length. 19 ood 32-inch cork 
foregrip. ith MITCHELL SALT’ WATER” he kM 
Certified $72.50 Value Rod & Reel . 
F oe Sone, Zee: 00 Value for 1 oz. to 3 oz. lures. 914 
soon cork handle. 31-inch cork foregrip. 
Wien CHELL SALT WATER REEL. 42.9 
Certified $77.50 Value Rod & Reel s 


% $9.00 VALUE 148-Pc. SPIN KIT + 


You get the Srerbiete Spin- Racsentey Rit ben ~*~ & top 
ing Cee | a Rod Ca 
as Ce 


EXTRA : SPIN-REEL | ‘SPOOLS « 
Sale! ‘or your reel including 200 yards of 
. 8 or 10 Ib. finest DuPo ont Monafilament line. For Zebco 
for Shakespeare 1755 or 1760—$2.79; for 
Record or Pelican—$3. ge for Micron—$4 for Mitchell 
Salt "Water—$6. 4 for Shakespeare 180( 





page. 
Perfect "tor. 
Spin 


ge = 


SIX MONTHS TO PAY AFTER 30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 


ion 
Finest Aluminum Rod Case and Cloth Bag Inciuded. 


| ORDER-BY-MAIL! SAVE AT KLEIN'S—Chicago 6] 


Somme Sporting Goods, Inc., Dept. 
w. Washington Street, “Chicago RS “Tninols 
; “understand my money will be refunded =. fons if ft am 
not 100% satisfied after 30 Days Free Tria a 
one RUSH seeee 
(OD Enclosed is $. -+in payment for snedehendies. 
Enclosed is $. deposit, ship galence c.c.D. 
00 ($2.00) or more 6.0.D. deposit — ired) 
Baatosed, is OWN PAYMENT 
D } in Th 


nt i 
Sate. but mt you send will, reduce the sma 
Ee of ‘balance’ carrying charge. I will pay the 
balance, plus very small carrying char; in six 
equal month ly payments (NO CARRYING CHARGE 
PAID IN 30 DAYS). 








OPE POUOPOOOCSOCOOOCOOOOO COCO e Cees | 


Occupation. secscesccesesesesesecsseces AZO. erase 


AGGTESS «cece e eee ceeeeeeeseeeeareeesseeeeeeee 


City and Stat . 
a Budget Ac- 


e 
CREDIT CUSTOMERS: ‘ 
count at Klein’s we need 


have 


if you will send us, 
$ any oil company or other credit cards. They 
will be returned immediate: ly 

ban dy Ubatenieaacadebdatipan de’ 


f 
i 
' 
i 
i 
i 
| 
B Name. 
i 
A 
a 
i 
1 
Yn 


JULY, 1955 





2 


Ihaoyvallrcrerenieres 
More Fish 


THIS YEAR 


PFLUEGER a 


PFLUEGER SUPREME 


Lucky is the angler about to land a strike 
with a Pflueger Reel. Pflueger reels give 
you closer “feel” of the fish, better con- 
trol, make you an expert sooner. That's 
why America’s best fishermen have been 
saying “FLEW-GER” for over 91 years. 
Ask your dealer or... 


Write for BIG New 


FREE....... 


Pflueger reels, baits, hooks, 
lines, sinkers, etc. in pocket 
size booklet. 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. O. AKRON 9, OHIO 
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VOLUME 116 x 
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MY MAD AT THE SPEARFISHERMEN . . 


*» NUMBER 1 


Emmett Gowen 


A rod-and-reel angler learns the facts of life among the skin divers 


BEARS OF SVALBARD... 


They came a long way from St. Louis, to hunt the arctic 


WE FLY BY NIGHT. . . 


W. A. Rowe 


isbjorn”’ 


Jock Whitaker 


. . . ° 
“ 


Playing blindman’s buff with big, night. feeding browns 


THIS WAS ON MIKE... . 


Jack O’Connor 


. + 


O'Connor's Brittany spaniel finds birds where there ain‘’t no birds 


THEY CALL IT TREE FISHING . 


Bill Jackson 


Ontario’s Rideau Lakes bass come right out of the tall timber 


PUBLIC ENEMY .... . 


Cyril E. Holland 


Killing this one leopard took a five-year plan 


TOO BUSY FOR WORK. . . 


When the right time came, 


SALT ON THEIR TAILS .-. . 


é Edmund Ware Smith 


this outdoor hobbyist was ready to live 


-Chester Chatfield 


A new field to pioneer—beachcombing for sea-run cutthroats 


CANE CUTTERS .... . 


-Charles Elliott 


Beagle-size swamp rabbits turn a hunt into a three-ring circus 


WALKED TO DEATH. .. . 


- Wendell Copenhaver 


Did a toothache cause this cougar’s remorseless killings? 


WEEK IN THE WILDS . . . 


Don Shiner 


Five brothers take a dream-fishing holiday 500 miles from home 


THE TENTH TIME. . . . . 


. W. J. Granberg 


Up against two Washington bears that ran the wrong way 


THE WHISKERED ROWDY . . 


Ben East 


This tough mudcat hangs out in the heart of a big city 


ADIRONDACK ADVENTURE. . 


John Keats 


A New York pond was full of trout, yet unfished. They soon learned why 
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THIS HAPPENED TO ME! . 
WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND? 
WHERE TO GO... . 


BY CHARLES DYE 
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Jimmy Bryan, named America’s champion driver for 1954 by the 
American Automobile Association, poses with his new Buick Century. 


During 1954, Bryan's racing skill won him 2630 
points, highest total in modern big-time racing. 


“Get Quick Action 
From Your Car In 
Any Situation With 
5-Rib Champion 





Spark Plugs... 1 DO!” 





ee 


1954 ALA) RACING CHAMPION 
os 


“T have learned through experience in the Air 

Corps and big-time racing that no engine is 

better than its spark plugs. That’s why I use 

Champions in everything I drive—on the track 

or in everyday traffic. I know that even under 

the toughest conditions Champion’s full- 

firing, sharp, hot spark can be depended on 

to get the most out of modern gasoline in 

any make engine. I’m sure you, too, will 

feel safer with Champion Spark Plugs 

under the hood for instant engine re- 

sponse in any emergency.” CllAMp, 
Remember, only Champion has eee 

the patented 5-RIB insulator ~\ 

that discourages flash-over and _~ 

keeps all the spark inside the 

cylinder for full power. 

CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY 

TOLEDO 1, OHIO 


INSIST ON 5-RIB | CHAM PION | spark piucs 


Leena ci ee 


JULY, 1955 
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12 REASONS 


WHY THE 


P iS THE IDEAL 


OUTDOOR CAMERA 


. PUSH-BUTTON FOCUSING is 
the easiest, most conven- 
ient focusing method ever 
developed. 


. SPECTRAMATIC FLASH SET- 
TINGS eliminate arithmetic 
when using flash for color. 


. RED DOT SETTINGS make 
outdoor color photography 
practically automatic. 


. RUGGED DIE-CAST METAL 
takes the abuse of travel. 
Compactness makes it easy 
to carry. 


. SHUTTER SPEEDS from 1/300 
second for action, to one 
second. Built-in self-timer. 


. GRAFLAR £/3.5 LENS is 
color-corrected and anti- 
reflection coated. Full 
50mm. for corner-to-cor- 
ner, sharp color slides or 
black and white. 

. FULLY SYNCHRONIZED 
SHUTTER for all flash lamps 
plus electronic flash. 

. CLIP-ON FLASH UNIT for 
trouble-free service, maxi- 
mum ease of attachment. 

. BUILT-IN RANGEFINDER is 
split-image type—easiest 
to use. 

. DOUBLE EXPOSURE PREVEN- 
TION saves film, saves dis- 
appointment. 

. LUXURY LOOK—handsome 
silver gray covering, satin- 

i diamond 


For full information 


. 7 chrome finish, 
write Dept. OL-75, a foray 
Grafiex, Inc., . 


Rochester 8, N.Y. 12. BUDGET PRICE—only$89.50 
— with case an 


GRAFLEX 


| 
— 


me 
"Yellow Pages’ || 


Grafiex, Inc., Rochester 8, N. Y. ; 
—— 
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Fishing in Webster 


I note with horror and alarm that my 
old friend George Heinold has fallen 
from grace. When I turned to a recent 
“Salt Water’ Department, my eyes 
were accosted with the title: “Pollack 
on Light Tackle.” 

For a moment I wondered if George 
had journeyed to Europe to fish for 
pollack (Gadus pollachius), but dis- 
covered on reading the article that he 
was after pollock (Pollachius virens) 
off the shores of my own state! 

Allow me to quote from a footnote 
on page 213 of “Fishes of the Gulf of 
Maine” (Fishery Bulletin 74, USFWS, 
1953) by Henry B. Bigelow and William 
C. Schroeder: 

“This (the American pollock) is the 
coalfish, green cod, or saithe of British, 
Scotch, and Irish fishermen. The Euro- 
pean pollack is a different species.” 

In your defense, there is the entry in 
Webster’s Third International Diction- 
ary giving “pollack” as the preferred 
spelling. At present I am revising fish- 
ing terms for that tome and the entry 
will be corrected, I trust, in future 
editions. 

I am sure George Heinold knows bet- 
ter. The purpose of this letter is simply 
to urge that you join in my humble 
efforts to standardize the spellings of 
the names of common American salt- 
water fish—Henry Lyman, Boston, 
Mass. 


Editor’s note: Although OUTDOOR 
LIFE has hitherto followed Webster’s 


| preferred spelling, we yield to insistent 


pressure from salt-water fishermen (in- 
cluding George Heinold). Webster or 
no Webster, in future we’ll fish for 
pollock, at least in American waters. 


Dippy Over Smelt 


Reading “Dipper Mania” by John 
Douglas Bulger in a back number of 
OUTDOOR LIFE started me thinking about 
smelt. We have lots of smelt in Mich- 
igan. There is no limit on the number 
you are allowed to catch, and it is pos- 
sible to catch 500 pounds of them. 

The way we do it is by inflating an 
inner tube around an ordinary wash- 


tub, setting the tub in the water, and 
letting it float at the end of a rope. 
Then we waik out into the water about 
knee-deep and start dipping. 

One night in Saginaw Bay five of us 
caught one wash tub and two milk pails 
full of smelt in about two hours, and 
they were not running good. 

If you want to see something funny 
when you are out dipping smelt, take a 
portable stove, a frying pan, bread, 
butter, coffee, and a coffeepot. Catch 
some smelt, cook them, make coffee, 
and watch people go past and drool.— 
Edward Walsh, Laingsburg, Mich. 


City Slicker 


I am sending a picture of myself hold- 
ing a 21-lb. northern pike I caught here 
in Sauk Lake last fall, only three blocks 
from the main intersection of this city 


of 3,500 population. I’m president of the 
local sportsmen’s club, which has a 
membership of 500.—Charles Miller, 
Sauk Centre, Minn. 


Extinct Snake, Live Myth? 


In “Game Gimmicks” Gus Mager 
says it’s a myth that snakes swallow 
their young when danger threatens. 
Well, when I was very young, another 
boy and I were picking blackberries 
at the base of a steep hill when I heard 
something hiss, like a goose. I looked 
down and there lay a rather large 
snake stretched out straight, with many 
small ones in front of its mouth. 

I picked up a rock and placed it 
down on the snake, about five inches 
back of the head, almost cutting it in 
two. Then I pulled out three little 





You can get up early, but you'll never find 
a bigger catch than the new Chevrolet! Man, 
here’s a car. It really talks your language 
on the road! 

Touch its starter. Its new “‘Turbo-Fire 
V8” or “Blue-Flame” 6 roars awake like a 
hungry bear! Let it run. Its new Glide-Ride 
front suspension makes bumps seem like 
molehills. And with new outrigger rear 
springs, it snugs fishhook turns. 

Now, make that turn. With Ball-Race 


steering you turn as smoothly as wind 


The Bel Air Convertible. You'll find your favorite model 
among Chevrolet's complete line of Fisher Body beauties. 


whistling through tall timbers. You feel 
refreshing air all around you with its High- 
Level ventilation . . . and its panoramic 
windshield gives you a whole new outlook! 

Why not see for yourself? Ask your 
nearest Chevrolet dealer for a demon- 
stration ride. We sincerely believe you'll 
almost why the new 
Chevrolet is up first in styling, in riding, 


know, instantly, 
in handling, and in economy, too! .. . 
Chevrolet Division of General Motors, 
Detroit 2, Michigan. 


The 77.0toramic Chevr olet 


Stealing the thunder from the high-priced cars! 
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Fish the 
BAHAMAS 


this Summer 
By Don McCarthy 


You can get your fill of fast fishing 
action in the Bahamas during the 
summer months. 

The gentle trade winds ruffle the 
sea just enough for trolled baits to 
raise hungry fish. 

June, July and August are the 
months for the bulky blue marlin 
off Bimini, Cat Cay, West End and 
Walker Cay. 

And those are the months that 
oceanic bonito, blackfin tuna, 
Allison tuna and kingfish invade 
the Tongue of the Ocean and 
Exuma Sound in large schools. 

These fish range in weight from 
10 to 20 pounds with an occasional 
tackle buster (kingfish or Allison) 
in the 60 to 70-pound bracket. 

The average weight, however, 
makes all species ideal for the light 
tackle angler. 

There’s continuous excitement, 
endless fun and one thrill after 
another when the bonito and small 
tuna are running off Nassau. Come 
on down and get your share. 

For free information write 
DON McCARTHY 

Fishing Information Bureau 

NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


| snakes that had failed to get all the 
way into its mouth. The other boy and 
I took a knife and split the snake on 
each side from the mouth back for six 
| or eight inches. We then laid back the 
top half of the snake and inside there 
| were many little ones. Some of them 
| had been mashed by the rock and some 
| had not. They were about four to five 
inches long. 
I don’t know what type of snake this 
was; it may have become extinct since 
then. Anyway, the little fellows sun- 


ning in front of their mother’s mouth 
certainly went inside when they saw 
me.- 
Tenn. 


Robert P. Ramsey, Hampton, 


Siamese Worm 


I stock my commercial fishing-worm 

| beds with Euridus eugeniae, commonly 

known as African 1ed worm, and last 

week while digging some I found a 

specimen about seven inches long that 
| has two tails. 

The main body from the head to the 
fork formed by the two tails is about 
414 inches long, and each part of the 
forked tail is about 2% inches long. 
However, from casual observation, I 

| believe that the digestive tract con- 
| tinues through only one side of the 
| fork, the other being more transparent. 

This worm has the full and complete 
use of both tails, and can crawl back- 
ward and sideways as well as forward. 
No one around here has ever seen any- 
thing like it. 

Is this a common freak of nature? 
It’s all very new to me, though I have 
been using worms for 40 years.—Clyde 

| Twisdale, Bardwell, Ky. 


Bigger and Meaner 


| I read Keith C. Schuyler’s article on 
| pike fishing in Quebec, ‘Nothing Under 
| Eight Pounds.” Those pike are the size 





of minnows compared to the ones in 
Saskatchewan’s Lac La Ronge, where 
| you take a fish every second cast and 
where the pike fight for your hook.— 
| John Miller, Regina, Saskatchewan. 


No Joke 


I read Mrs. Ronald Beaulieu’s ac- 
| count of the out-of-state sportsmen who 
| tried to buy red toilet paper. It might 

interest her to know that in the fall of 
1948 one of our prominent citizens 
was shot through the neck for the very 
Same reason she gives. And he was an 
| outdoorsman of the old school who 
all his life had literally lived off the 
| land. 

The idea of red toilet paper isn’t as 
foolish as it may sound.—Paul Bennett, 
| Lebanon, N. H. 


Outnumbered Trout 


Referring to “Trout Are April Fools,” 
and the mob scene on page 43 of the 
April issue, how can you be so chari- 
table as to designate that aggregation 
of characters as “anglers’’? I wonder 
why they didn’t use a seine, for after 
all their mission is to obtain meat. Or 
are they commercial fishermen after 
a fast buck? 

I suggest that you keep it a secret 
from the things surrounding that pool 
just what the advantages are of using 
rotenone or dynamite. What pure un- 


adulterated joy they would have in a 
fish hatchery with just a landing net. 
Or perhaps arrangements could be 
made with the nearest dime store for 
these “fishermen” to fish out their gold- 
fish tanks. —Henry W. Queen, Billings, 
Mont. 


More Bobcat Lore 


I've heard so many arguments about 
whether a bobcat can and will kill a 
full-grown deer that I'd like to put 
in my two cents’ worth, based on first- 
hand experience. 

We surprised one at his kill here in 
western Montana a few winters ago. 
He was a big one, weighing just over 
35 pounds. The tracks showed he had 
jumped a deer, a yearling, at the top of 
a timbered hill and ridden it down the 
slope for 200 yards before he succeeded 
in bringing it to the ground and killing 
it. In that desperate battle, he had 
clawed the deer to ribbons. 

Our dogs treed the cat and we shot 
him out. Thinking him as good as 
dead, we turned the hounds loose to 
give them a little practice, holding the 
Airedale on leash. But the cat gave the 
hounds a bad going over and we had to 
let the Airedale go in and finish things. 

Speaking of bobcats, one of the oddest 
experiences I have ever had was spot- 
ting a dead snowshoe rabbit in a fork 
of a tree 30 feet from the ground one 
day when hunting cats. I was puzzled 
at first, but when I looked things over 
more carefully I discovered a bobcat 
15 feet farther up the same tree. Our 
dogs had spooked him on the ground 
and he had carried his rabbit aloft to 
avoid losing it, laying it carefully 
across a branch while he climbed higher 
for safety. — Wendell Copenhaver, 
Ovando, Mont. 


Trick Shoot 


Since retiring from business in 1924, 
I have spent a good deal of time in out- 
door sports, mostly shooting. In one 
“quail shoot’’ some of us put on as a 
novelty with clay birds, the rules were 
as follows: 

Equipped with repeating guns that 





NEW, EXCITING SEX HORMONES 
MAKE FISH BITE LIKE CRAZY! 


Quick—Easy—Convenient to Use! 
Just Dab On Your Favorite Bait, 
Drop In Water And Fish As Usual! 


Are you down on your fishing luck? Have you 
been coming home recently with an empty creel? 
Have you invested hard earned cash on the latest 
fishing tackle, fancy lures and bait—only to be 
frustrated time after time? 
lucky you’ve been, this new discovery may change 
all that quick. Now, at last, you too can use a 
secret that professionals have tried with astound- 
ing results—a secret that even a schoolboy can 
use to catch more fish, no matter what the 
weather, bait or tackle. Yes, you too can get big 
ones out of what the misinformed call ‘‘fished- 
out’ waters! And you can do it with your present 
fishing methods and equipment! No need for 
. whether you fish in a river, lake, 
pond or the open sea. . . whether you cast, spin, 
troli or do still fishing . . . this new discovery will 
give you the thrill of your life! 


special bait . . 


SCIENTISTS DISCOVER 
STRANGE HABITS OF SEA LIFE 


Man has been fishing since the dawn 
of time. Yet during countless centuries 
he’s never reaily known much about 
sea life. Until recent times few fisher- 
men had even a glimmering of life be- 
low the sea’s surface. For all practica! 
purposes it was another world in for- 
bidden space. Then leading scientists 
from all over the world got on the job, 
including the U. S. Department of 
ichthyologists, chemists, 
zoologists and sportsmen joined in the 
quest. Millions of dollars were spent 
on gigantic glass aquariums, sub- 
marine cameras, recording devices and 
laboratory equipment. Thus, our knowl- 
edge of sea life was increased a thou- 
sand-fold. In less than a generation 
man has learned more about the mys- 
teries of sea life than he had in 10,000 
years! 
EXPERIMENTS PROVE FISH 
ARE ALMOST BLIND 
Here is the most startling discovery 
scientists unearthed: most 
LL. species—have very poor 
eyesight compared to birds and mam- 
mals. Some are almost blind! No won- 
der, then, that you can use the most 
attractive dry lures—yet go home after 
a day’s fishing excursion—with little 
to show for it but a sunburn! It doesn’t 
make much difference how good the 
bait is you use nor how hungry a fish 
4 be—if he doesn’t SEE it, if he 
isn’t DRAWN to it, you won’t get a 
nibble! And test after test proved that 
unless you put the lure right under 
the fish’s nose, you simply cannot at- 
tract him to your 
hook! 


WHAT 
PROFESSIONAL 
FISHERMEN 
KNOW 


Only profes- 
sional fishermen 
can tell you that 
you can sweat it 
out for a whole 
day without 
catching a min- 
now—yet even 
hundreds of fish 
may be within a 
few feet of 
where you sit 
The professional 
fisherman knows 
from bitter experience that 
the waters are fabulously 
rich in good things to eat. 
Scientists have declared 
that there’s enough 
food to feed the 
population of the 
Therefore, why should fish 





No matter how un- 





No elaborate equipment required! 


You’ll hardly believe your eyes! The 
power are drawn to the 
**triple-instinct’’ in fish can increase your fishing luck. 


_TEST IT YOURSELF THIS EASY WAY! 


An ordinary glass aquarium tank and 
ANY species of fish will prove this new method really works! Drop in two or 
three lines with your favorite bait. Treat only ONE with the new LURENE 
**triple-instinct’’ preparation. It’s the same bait . . 
right there before your eyes you’ll be witnessing a fascinating spectacle! 
‘ fish, as if compelled by a supernatural 
Lurene-treated line. 





. the same lures... yet 


This article explains how this 








prefer your bait? Especially when 
there’s so much good food around—in 
the same waters. And because profes- 
sional fishermen know this, they use 
special scents to help them catch a full 
string of big fish—time after time—at 
night as well as in daytime! 





AMERICA’S FAMOUS 
SPORTS EDITOR PRAISES 
NEW LURENE FORMULA 


For years millions of readers have been 
following Walter S. Miller's sports col- 
umn, “‘Rod—Gun and Lens.’’ Mr. 
Miller writes for over 15 metropolitan 
newspapers. He tests new products 
thoroughly—bait, lures, tackle, etc., 
then warns readers against shoddy, in- 
effective articles, but also gives praise 
where praise is due. This is what this 
great sports authority had te say about 
LURENE: 


ently a product caltied 
‘Lurene’, epared bait came 
into my possession with instruc: 
tions to test it and pass 

opinion to you. Actermnety here 
pT, the results on several ch 


Using an artificial ture of the 


catches regardiess of type of fi 
**Again using an_ artificial lure of 


endorse this product.’ 











NEW SEX-HUNGER FISH LURE 
DEVELOPED BY GERMAN CHEMIST 
The new LURENE formula was de- 
veloped by a German chemist, a gradu- 
ate of the University of Tiibingen in 
Wiirttemberg, Germany. An acknowl- 
edged leader in his profession, he early 
realized that certain lures and bait 
failed simply because many fish were 
nearly blind. But he learned that 
Mother Nature in her bounty had pro- 
vided fish with extra-powerful sense- 
instincts that lead them irresistibly to 
their food supply. This sense-instinct 
for want of a better name may be 
called SMELL-TASTE. In other words, 
a fish both SMELLS and TASTES at 
one and the same time! For this pur- 
pose, the bodies of fish are covered 
with thousands upon thousands of tiny 


now famous LURENE 


formula. 


NOW!—SEX FACTOR 
ADDS “EXTRA PUNCH” 


Scientists have long known eed so 
law of survival—or the ‘‘sex-factor’’— 
is one of the most compelling ‘ae re 
in sea life. Otherwise subwater life 
would soon end. Fish go to fantastic 
lengths to fertilize the eggs. They 
travel countless miles to fertilize them 
go through incredible torture, accom- 
plish almost impossible tasks. One of 
the most wondrous sights of nature is 
to witness male salmon struggle up 
river fish ladders to fertilize the 
spawn. Now—for the first time ever— 
natural sex hormones have been added 
to the new LURENE formula. This has 
increased production costs consider- 
ably but you’ll agree after using the 
new LURENE that it’s certainly worth 
it! 


LURENE IS EASY TO USE! 
Just dab a little LURENE on your plug 
or bait—whichever type you use. Drop 
it in the water and fish as usual. Use 
your favorite tackle, lures, methods. 
LURENE works in akes, streams, 
ponds or in the ocean. It makes no 
difference if you still-fish, troll, cast or 
use the latest spinning reels. 


DEEP PENETRATING POWER 
ATTRACTS FISH FROM 
LONG DISTANCES 

new LURENE formula is not an 
OWL or GREASE but is new and dif- 
re It DISPERSES in the water, 
fresh or salt. Oil and water, 
as you know, do not mix and since oil 
is lighter than water, it rises to the 
surface—where it does you little good. 
However, the new emulsified LURENE 
disperses in the water—giving you 
greater PENETRATION, longer RANGE 


and far more ATTRACTION POWER. 
That's why it gives better results than 
OU formulas. It costs more—but you'll 
agree it’s WORTH MORE when you 
compare it with other brands. 


RESULTS GUARANTEED 
OR LURENE DOESN'T COST YOU I¢ 


Now you can try LURENE at our risk! 
It must help you catch more fish— 
faster! You MUST be thrilled. LURENE 
must prove to be the BEST scent lure 
you've ever used—or no cost! You are 
invited to try it without obligation 
We want you to see for yourself how 
LURENE goes to work for you in a few 
minutes—releasing its deep, penetrat- 
ing ‘‘call’’ into the surrounding waters 
See for yourself how the mysterious 
instincts of the sea world help attract 
fish to your hook. But of this you can 
be sure: LURENE really works—it posi- 
tively helps draw ‘em in, be it instinct 
or magnetism or what have you. After 
all, RESULTS are what every fisher- 
man wants. So we say: TRY it and 
judge for yourself! See for yourself if 
LURENE doesn’t help you fill your 
creel. See if you don’t get the big 
babies even in ‘fished out’’ waters! 
Use it to pull in your favorites 
trout, catfish, blues, weaks, 
pike, 3S snappers, porgies 
You need sand no money now. Simply 
deposit 1.98 with your letter-carrier 
when your LURENE arrives—or mail 
1.98 now for immediate postpaid ship- 
ment. But please remember: You're 
TRYING . you're not BUYING—not 
unless you're satisfied in every way 
with this new, different product. RUSH 
the coupon now while supplies are 
available to 


LURENE CO., Dept. 49-G-10 
352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
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RUSH 
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Change Your Fishing Luck—Mail Coupon TODAY! 


352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


1.98 packages of LURENE on 5-Day Free Trial. It is guaranteed. 
The formula must help me catch more fish. 
Otherwise you will refund my 1.98—no questions asked. 


1.98 enclosed—rush prepaid. 
Send C.O.D. plus postage. 


SPECIAL OFFER: Save $1.00 by ordering two packages for only $ 
+ m.0. or cash on this offer as we cannot ship 


it must give me thrilling results. 


Zone State 


2.98. 
c.0.D. at this 
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| tune up my car 
like auto engineers do 


A friend and I were gab-festing with 
an auto engineer. “I start tuning up 
new cars before they go a mile,” he 
said. 

“No, I’m not crazy. It’s a matter of 
lubrication. Oil alone just can’t lubri- 
cate modern high-compression engines. 
They develop heat as high as 1400° F— 
and even the finest oils burn off at 
550°F. And oil that’s burned can’t lubri- 
cate. That’s why many new, expensive 
cars have sluggish pick-up, rough idling, 
and hydraulic-valve clatter. 

“I stop trouble before it starts by 
pouring Miracle Power into gas and oil. 
It contains colloidal synthetic graphite 
in suspension. The graphite forms a 
lubricating film that sinks into metal 
like butter into bread. This coating 
neither burns off nor builds up a de- 
posit. It frees sticky valves and hy- 
draulic lifters, cuts oil consumption, 
keeps the engine tuned, prevents dry- 
starting damage.” 

That’s a tip from the horse’s mouth, 
I figured. So I tried Miracle Power— 
and my sticky valves were free in no 
time. Now even my 4-year-old car gives 
me peak performance. You can get 
Miracle Power at gas stations, garages, 
car dealers. Use the 85¢-size in gas and 
oil every 1000 miles and the 39¢-size in 
gas between treatments. 

Miracle Power treats the 
engine, not the oil. 


Miracle Power is avail- 
able at Ford, Stude- 
baker, International 
Harvester, Kaiser, 
Willys dealers in their 
own Miracle Power 
containers. 


eh. aad 
Studebaker 1H 


Ford 


BOAT OWNERS! Miracle Power makes all ma- 
rine engines — outboard and inboard — run 
smoother, last longer. See directions on can. 


feye) Miracle Power Division 
THE ‘r*y+ PARTS CORPORATION 


G-7 AP Building * Toledo 1, Ohio 
MUFFLERS © PIPES © MIRACLE POWER © dof 123 
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would handle five shells, the shooters 
were organized into two teams, or 
squads. A team would take up a posi- 
tion on the 25-yard line, the man at the 
first peg would put his gun to his 
shoulder and call “pull,” and the fun 
would begin. Five birds would go out 
as fast as the puller could work the 
lever. At any time a shooter could do 
| so, he was allowed to step toward the 
| trap. In this particular shoot, how- 
| ever, only one man got away from the 
| 25-yard line. Of course with a slow 
| puller, the shooters would be able to 
gain a lot of yardage. 

Out of the two squads, high man got 

score of 24 out of 25; runner-up got 
3 out of 25; third man got 22 out of 





I never heard of anyone else running 
| this kind of shoot, and I thought it 
| might be a new idea to others.—E. A. 
Stephenson, Lowell, Iowa. 


Eerie Legend 


I was very interested in Freeman 
Peace’s letter on “Extra Ears for Deer.” 

In Mexico many years ago I was 
hunting with an old Zapotec Indian 
when we heard a deer sounding. Be- 
cause the timber was heavy we could 
not see him, and the Indian said, “Don’t 
move, he is listening.” 


This struck me funny and I asked 
him what he meant by listening as- 
sociated with sounding. He said, ‘Oh, 
don’t you know? They have ears in 
their front feet and they listen through 
the earth.”’ I laughed at him and told 
him he was crazy, but the next day we 
went hunting again and the ears-in-the- 
front-feet were proved to me. 

We came out on a small ridge where 
we could see across a small draw, and 
on the other side in a small clearing 
was a fine big buck. He was upwind 
from us and had not seen us. Pulling 
me into the brush, the Indian said, 
“Now I will show you they have ears in 
their front feet.” 

He gave a low whistle and the deer 
threw his head up and at the same time 
stamped, driving his front feet into the 
sod. We kept quiet until the buck 
started grazing again, then the Indian 
said, “Watch him now.” He picked up 
a stone and tapped the ground with it, 
and the deer threw his head into the air 
and sounded. My guide tapped the 
ground again and the buck took off. 

The Indian said they have to have 
their front feet well driven into the 
ground to be able to hear in this man- 
ner. Some days later I shot a buck, 
and he showed me the small slit close 
to each hoof that Mr. Peace writes 
about.—Harold T. Mapes, Moose, Wyo. 





I was rather surprised to note in 
Grancel Fitz’s article, “What Is This 
Animal?” the statement that the 
| Stewart head with an inside spread of 
| 22-2/8 inches appears to be a record 
| insofar as spread is concerned. 

I am familiar with at least two black- 
tail heads taken within the last three 
years in Merced and Monterey Coun- 
ties, the inside spreads of which appear 
to exceed this measure considerably. 

With further reference to atypical 
antler conformation found on the Queen 
Charlotte Island deer, more’ resembling 
the white-tail than the ordinary black- 
tail, in my experience this occurs with 
some frequency in black-tails, at least 
in the California coastal portion of the 
range. In any locker plant at the start 
of the season, several heads of this 
type may be observed. In the course 
of some 25 black-tail kills, I have taken 
three such heads, all of which have the 
main beam with tine arrangement, as 
against the ordinary double-fork. 

The animals were in all respects 
typically black-tail otherwise, and it 
would seem that the antler arrange- 
ment is pure happenstance, a mere 
deviation from the norm.—C. E. Van 
Atta, Dos Palos, Calif. 





Comment: Although this is not the 
deciding factor, the inside spread of 
| the seventh-place Stewart trophy not 
only surpasses the world-record head, 
but all other black-tails in the record 
list. 

Heads from Merced and Monterey 
Counties are not eligible, as these 


THOSE MYSTERY DEER 


counties fall within the zone where pure 
black-tails interbreed with mule deer, 
and such trophies must be included in 
the mule-deer list. The range of pure 
black-tails is defined in Records of 
North American Big Game. 

I quite agree that there are plenty of 
nondichotomous black-tails, not only in 
California but in all other parts of the 
black-tail range. But an examination 
of the teeth—the only real indication 
of a buck’s age——will show that the 
overwhelming majority are either from 
immature specimens or from _ senile 
ones, and where hunting pressure is 
heavy, a large proportion of bucks are 
shot before they are old enough to de- 
velop the typical dichotomous pattern. 

In contrast, the antler pattern of the 
Stewart head, which strikes you as 
somewhat atypical, is really the stand- 
ard pattern of all the ‘“‘mystery’’ deer 
I've found, both on Graham Island and 
in Juneau, and these are from speci- 
mens that were neither senile nor im- 
mature. 

If you have ever seen brow points 
like those of the Stewart trophy on 
any black-tail, or even on mule deer, 
I'd appreciate it a lot if you will let me 
have the measurements and the loca- 
tion where the heads were taken.— 
Grancel Fitz, New York, N. Y. 


I enjoyed Grancel Fitz’s article on 
the black-tail deer. However, as one 
who has been brought up on the coast 
black-tail and who has hunted and 
studied him for well over 30 years, I 

(continued on page 114) 





Fishing The Jeep goes where other vehicles can’t ! 


This trout stream in Pike County, Pa., is inaccessible to ordinary vehicles. But with its amazing maneuverability and the extra 


traction of its 4-wheel drive, the Universal ‘Jeep’ not only reaches but crosses it! 


Workin 9 Only the ‘Jeep does so many jobs so well! 


4 oe ue ba ? by 
; he ee ° H om - ‘ , . 
Transportation. The ‘Jeep’ is ideal for getting Mobile powef. With power take-off, the ‘Jeep’ ‘Jeep’ Station Wagon. 
around plant or farm. It travels in 2-wheel operates many types of equipment, from air with selective 2-wheel and 4-wheel drive is 
drive on paved roads but shifts easily into compressors to welders. With hydraulic lift ideal for sport, business or family use. It car- 


4-wheel drive when the going is tough. it operates most farm implements. ries six people or up to 110 cubic feet of cargo. 


No more parking your car and then carrying your duffel cross-country 
to reach.your favorite fishing or hunting spot! 
The Universal ‘Jeep’— with selective 2-wheel and 4-wheel drive — 4-WHEEL DRIVE be 4 
takes you all the way, on or off the road...through sand, mud, and soft UNIVERSAL ee 
earth, up steep grades and over narrow trails. ® 
What’s more, it helps pay for your fishing or hunting trip by working 
for you 365 days a year—on the farm, in business or around your WILLYS ... world’s largest makers of 4-wheel drive vehicles 
home — going places and doing jobs ordinary vehicles can’t. WILLYS MOTORS, INC., TOLEDO 1, OHIO 
See the “go-anywhere” Universal ‘Jeep’—the world’s most useful 
vehicle —at your nearest Willys dealer or write for information. 


jury, 1955 9 





AT TEXACO DEALERS 
EVERYWHERE 


Makes outboarding more fun because 
it keeps spark plugs clean for easier 
starts, livelier performance... guards 
against wear...assures a cooler, 
smoother running motor. 


In handy pint bottles 
with imprinted meas- 
uring scale as well as 
in quart cans. Texaco 
Outboard Motor Oil is 
also great for power 


mowers, garden trac- | 5 


tors, saws, blowers, motor 
scooters, pumps, generators, 
and all gasoline engines where oil is 


mixed with fuel. 


SEE YOUR TEXACO DEALER 


For famous — 
SKY CHIEF 
FIRE CHIEF 
HAVOLINE 
MARFAK 
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hen my friend Weldon Cabiness of 

Rockport, Tex., waxed enthusiastic 
about fly fishing for speckled trout at 
night, I listened hard—for I myself 
had been trying for years to get specks 
to take flies, but with little success. 

This fish we call speckled trout in 
| Texas is actually the spotted weakfish, 
alias sea trout, which can be found 
along the coast from New York to 
Texas. The name weakfish is a mis- 
nomer since it doesn’t reflect the true 
| character of this sporty fish. 
| Although I hesitated to believe all 
| Cabby said about the specks biting a 
fly, and at night, I was stung bad and 
couldn’t wait for a chance at them. 
When my first free time did pop up, I 
hopped into the old station wagon and 
headed for Rockport, a resort town 
almost 200 miles down the Gulf Coast 
from my home in Houston. 

It was there that I joined Cabby and 
another friend, Jimmy Hunt, who con- 
trols one of the piers. It was about 
p.m. The tide was coming in and 
that’s usually good fishing time, as I 
suggested. But they said “not yet” 
and insisted on visiting around. We 
looked up a guide, a bait-camp opera- 
tor, and another old friend. That over, 
I was again ready and eager to fish, 
but not those two. They preferred 
dinner. So we ate. 

At about eight that night, my friends 
| showed me to my cabin. I changed 
| clothes. But we didn’t go fishing. We 
sat around for what seemed an eternity, 
talking and comparing tackle. Finally 
at 10 o’clock, we went to Jimmy’s pier. 
Jutting out into Copano Bay, it’s about 
500 feet long and has lights mounted 
on 10-foot posts at intervals of about 
'every 40 feet. The lights illuminate 





Pat Pew 


The author (left), Hunt, and Cabiness try for weakfish from a Texas pier. 
What looks literally like a headlight is one of the special stanchion lights 


by ANDY ANDERSON 


an area of 25 feet or so on each side 
of the pier. At the end of the pier is 
a T-head, also well lighted. 

We stopped at the pier entrance and 
readied our fly rods. Cabby used a 
small perch hook with pork rind, I 
chose a streamer fly, and Jimmy baited 
up with a small live shrimp. 

The water close in was pretty shal- 
low and none of us got a strike. But 
at about the halfway point, Jimmy 
picked up a one-pounder. Cabby and 
I worked farther out, trying our luck 
by each post on the way. He soon 
hooked one, but I didn’t get a bump 
until I reached the end of the pier. 

It was quite windy, blowing at around 
20 miles an hour. Cabby had assured 

(continued on page 23) 


Night’s catch for the three fly rodders 





Purrrr-fect Ashing Colnpanlon. 
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»eethe Sper We 
= ATWATER ! 


A BRAND NEW EXPERIENCE is waiting for you when you 
take to the water with the sensational new Scott-Atwater. 
It’s wonderfully quiet and smooth, thanks to Hush-Spring 
Mount and exclusive Aguamute Exhaust. And it offers the 
matchless convenience of Bail-a-matic power bailing... the 
feature voted “‘most wanted” by sportsmen. 

Lots of other luxury features, too: Stowaway Fuel Tank, 
Complete Shift, Twist-Grip Speed Control, Snap-off Hood, 
built-in Remote Control Connections. 


5 H P Six motors to choose from—the husky 3.6 h.p., and the 
one Super-Quiet 5, 714, 10, 16 and 30 h.p. models—at 


$ 50 your Scott-Atwater dealer’s now. His name is in 
— your phone book classified section. Or write for free 


color booklet to Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co., Inc., Min- 


FOB Fact f ; 
spirit neapolis 13, Minn., Dept. OL-75. 


Price subject to change. Horsepower certified by OBC. 


rive Seper(, ict Qeaity- ATWATER MOTORS...AND THEY ALL BAIL YOUR BOAT! 


juty, 1955 11 








FIND URANIUM REWARDS EASIER with 


The Only COMPLETELY TRANSISTORIZED 
MIRACLE GEIGER COUNTERS* 


background 





e Sensitivity: Indicates full seale on. 


count 

Completely transistorized —— — 

NO VIBRATORS FEATHERWEIGHT 
NO TUBES ° ALMOST INDESTRUCTIBLE 
NO REPAIRS EATHERPROOF 


MIRACLE TRANSISTORIZED AUDIO 
available separately at $15. 
—adapts to ALL geiger counters 





Amplifies detection clicks 
10 times. Single 15c flash- 
light cell. 12 ounces. Size 
of cigarette pack cubed. 
Replaces bulky, irritating 
earphones. No drain on ex- 
pensive geiger batteries — 
pays for itself in short time! 








ee 


Walking Stick 


(with scabbard). 40” x 2” overall. Weighs less than 
3 Ibs. Over 1,000 hours continuous use on 2-15c flash- 
Yight cells! Includes Universal's Transistorized Audio® 
& flashing neon light. Aluminum shield for beta 
discrimination. 


ee, 


(with holster). Weighs less than 4 Ibs. Over 500 
hours of continuous use on 2-15 flashlight cells! 
Includes Universal’s Transistorized Audio* built- 
in, and newly designed full view, free swing 
ratemeter wth 3 ranges. Aluminum shield for 
beta particle discrimination. 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 

All instruments soid by UAC are tested and ap- 

proved by our scientific laboratory. Send your 

check or money order (we pay shipping) or send 

25% (we ship COD, FOB N.Y.C.). Specify 

single or double jack if ordering audio sepa- 

rately. Write for free information on uranium 

= and instruments from $19.95 to 

: *pat. applied tor 
UNIVERSAL ATOMICS CORPORATION 
DeptO7 19 East 48th St. New York 17, N.Y 

















SEE THE BOTTOM and you will be able to 
locate weed beds, stumps, logs, sand bars 

. good fishing spots. Bottom Scope con- 
sists of a flexible sleeve attached to a 
diving mask. Permits an excellent view of 
bottom in clear water. Folds to pocket size. 
$3.50 postpaid, from Norden Specialties, 
924 Park Avenue, Racine, Wisconsin. 














SMOKE Fish, Fowl, 
All Meats AT HOME! 


little scout 


mamma OS na 
smoke house 
ly $1995 
Only 219” ppd 


Enjoy the mouth-watering goodness 
of hickory ‘‘hot smoked’’ fish, game, 
hams, turkeys, all meats! New smok- 
er oe hours, cures in 8-16 

MOKES 20 LBS. MEAT FOR 
25e! When rack is lowered, hot elec- 
tric element contacts, ignites pan 
of hickory dust 
can’t flare-up. Leave UNTENDED. 
Operate in garage, fireplace—smoke 
stays inside unit. Large supply hick- 
ory chips (widely sold), recipes, in- 
cluded. Order now—today! 

SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER TODAY! 
If not available order direct from 
factory. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. U. L. Approved 
ORDERS SHIPPED SAME DAY RECEIVED. Incl check or M.O. 
$5 dep. req. on C.O.D.’s. (Calif. res. % sales tax.) 

REULAND ELECTRIC CO., Dept OL-7 Order from: 


rece utr 


Gavenizey Steel. 
° Measures 12”x 
Holds even temp.» 12” x 23”. we. 


0 ibs. (approx.) 
UNS ON std. 110 
Hy t, _~ me cycle 


* Incl. 3 pore M 
Hook, Drip Pan” 





Early WESTERN GUNS 


* ALL NEW 1956G BARGAIN CATALOG * 
“HARD TO GET ITEMS” “NEW LOW PRICES” 


NOW FACTORY BRAND NEW (Olt FRONTIERS 
Send for our all NEW GUN CATALOGS loaded with Used Modern 
Gun Bargains! .. . Colt Frontiers + Colt ——. — pe emecsh . 
> s + Ammo + Parts - German a P-38s + Rifles aoay Thousands 

ard-to-Get Items (PRICE OF CATALOG APPLIED ON THE IRST PURCHASE) 
romeo USED GUN CATALOG $1 pp. ALL COLT FRONTIER CATALOG 50c pp. 
Early & Modern Firearms Co. 333 S. FAIRFAX AVE. - L.A.36, CALIF. 

















1 W. Mission Read, Alhambra, Calif. Or: 4500 E. Grand River Ave., Howell, Mich. 














FISH HATE US! 


.. because FASTRIKE FISH LURE 
OIL attracts them to your hook like 
nothing else in the world! A drop or two 
on your live or cut bait, on lures or flies, 
or a few drops in your jar of salmon 
eggs or prepared bait can get you smash- 
ing strikes when all else fails. It dissi- 
pates s-l-o-w-l-y, under the water, where 
the big ones are. Economical, long-last- 
ing, easy to use, it’s a proven fish- -getter. 
Send one dollar for your bottle of 
Fastrike Fish Lure Oil NOW! 


JJ Mfg. Co. Box 103 Los Angeles 25, Calif. 








DONT T ROW IT AWAY.... 
FLEX-O-FIX IT! aiStae ‘St sta 


Patch oe wa J — co ns, conv —e 


Mend rubber go . Retread en sey footwear, 
holes in boats 


elastic. waterproof rub 
dy =. a a ae fog Big only °7'5e prepaid. 


Ord er todav. as 
PYROIL CO., ‘INC. ‘Deot. OL-75, La Crosse, Wis., U- S.A. 








Presta Miniature Camera 


Less than half size of regi 
package! T 


ard 36. i. film, Fine enlarge 
pools can be used to “joad’ with 16 m oda 
indoor or night pictures 


looks, = performance. 
skin er Ever-Ready Case & porte $2. So. 
wet. S < rolls. ‘gp 00. Case only 75c¢ 


pret sl ‘Smith Co., Dept. 991, Detroit 7, Michigan 





SPRING A SURPRISE on your next fish. This 
“Never Miss” spoon actually strikes back 
when the fish hits it, setting the hook 
solidly. Perfect for those side-striking fish. 
Weedless and snag-proof. Weighs 2 oz., 
highly-polished chrome and stainless steel 
finish, $1.75 each from The Zia Line, P. O. 
Box 1011, Oak Park, Illinois. 


KEEP DRY with this new nylon jacket. Roomy 
raglan shoulders for freedom of action. 
Zipper front . . drawstring waist and 
wristbands. Two large slash pockets. Color, 
forest green. Sizes: small, medium, large 
and X large. $6.98 postpaid. Matching 
hood, $1.98. From Strago Manufacturing 
Co., Dept. JT-1, 211 7th Ave., N.Y. 11, N.Y. 


LIFETIME PROTECTION for shotguns _ is 
provided by these new Browning shotgun 
cases. Solid plywood frames, covered with 
tough brown Tolex leathercloth, and bound 
in top grade cowhide. They‘re rugged and 
handsome. Fit all Browning shotguns with 
barrell length under 30’. Specify model. 
$35 from Marshall Field, Chicago, Ill. 








Catalog 3100 Novelties, Jokes, Tricks, Gadgets 10¢ 


12 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





From the sunny Virgin Islands comes 


FOR INDOOR LIFE. er 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 





SEE-SHELLS 


improved glare-guards that give you un- 
obstructed vision without color distortion! 


Now, fresh from the Caribbean, come the new 


~ Ne improved SEE-SHELLS that make it more fun to 
PO R : ‘ be in the sun! 

; a > Originally developed by a Virgin Islander for 

i his own personal use, SEE-SHFLLS can now pro- 

tect your eyes from the glare of the brightest 

sun—and still let you see colors in their natural 


° . ° - e . me 
SPIN FISHERMEN will like this package. IF DAD’S A SPORTSMAN, he needs a pipe beauty! SEE-SHELLS sever cui din, then or 


a ; ort i * - ’ Thi 
which lnciudne a Wright & McGill pees even if he s — got a aitaget is become spray end dust cutchers. 
and lake” spinning reel and six 4 oz. rugged, light \% oz.) pocket-size Kirsten Excellent for sailing, fishing, driving, outdoor 
“Flasher” spoons. Reel combines advan- has a Duralumin “radiator” stem for cool, reading, TV or sports viewing—anywhere first- 
tages of open and closed spool models; dry puffing. Bowl is smooth, light-grained regio ee with optimum visibility 

' e ' ° 
line comes out of the center, instead of Algerian briar. It’s as handsome os it is If not found locally, order direct from us by air mail 
off the sides. The package, $19.95 from practical. $5.00 postpaid from Kirsten Pipe (6c stamp). We'll ship via air mail, postpaid. 
Jackson’s of Durango, Durango, Col. Company, Inc., Seattle 7, Washington. Only $2.95 air mail postpaid 


7 guaranteed or your money refunded 








| SEE- SHELLS 
Box 


93 
te an a St. Croix, Virgin Islands of U.S.A. 
re Please air mail me pairs of SEE-SHELLS at $2.95 l 
\ Finest Revolver 


betes Aone 
eae 





each postpaid. | am enclosing $ 
Name 


Street or R.D. No. 








Famous TruLine’ Quality 


het magenta CLASS RODS 


te, deper J powerful could ABS, 265 gr. 100 FISHERMEN— if you ome the very 
KILL PESTS with this new sling gun de- », business protection; , $5.50. .45 best, here’s an opportunity! Buy your 
paecond gun’? on hunting trips. ACP, q rod direct from manufacturer and 


signed for maximum accuracy. Fire with Sypetop: Coma. Sere wil , $6. | 
y gly oz. Holds 6 shots. . 55 Colt Long. 250 ; ar, 
either hand ... at any angle. Gum rubber Very Gone, Sane Raton’ 4 100 rds, $6.90. SAVE 40% 
band, laminated hardwood stock. With 40 SG ee OE eine tales igi Sold on 10 days free trial 
' Statement: “! am not < 

steel bullets, extra straps, target and re- OF cBrecision barrel, adjust. re =! eye nang tet Write for free catalog 
movable arrow guide, $2.95 ppd. Six 28” ace, -calbheneee’ sigan aa ae been convicted of on 

saad c 50: crime of violence, am 
arrows $5 extra. Sports Researchers, Dept. $19-50. "Conversion ‘to as Cait [I Mot under indictment TRULINE Glass Rod Mfg. Co. Dept. LO 

: tong Cal.. $4.00 extra. or 2 fugitive. | am 21 124 Glendale Bivd., Los Angeles 26, Calif. 

O-7, 2850 Sunset Bivd., Los Angeles, Calif. 10 Day Money Back Guarantee! or over.” Calif. res | Send me FREE ‘“TruLine” catalog 

IN & AMMO SHIPPED EXP. CHGS. COLLECT SAME J °'der from local dealer 7 Pn ‘ 
SAY GRDEN AUSENTED C32 dan, required on €.0.0.'s.) name on request Mon ey order Check [} enclosed for items 

DEALER INQUIRIES chec ked below: Postage prepaid. No C.0.0 


WINFIELD Zaxe po. Dept.OW7,1006 S. Olive, LA. 15, Calif ° eluxe TRULINE Spinning Rod, 642, 7 or Te ft., 


pc., tubular, fresh water, ($25.00 value) only $15.00 














oY {_] Famous Bronson Spinning Reel, Jet 500, non-jerk 
us SO EASY ON THE WRIST precision drag, only $14.95 
PROTECTS YOUR WATCH LJ Rod and Reel, together, only $26.95 
WILL NOT TWIST AND TURN oie. 


RESILIENT STAINLESS STEEL 


CZ ” ADDRESS __ 
Oncor’ CLASP-ON 
WATCH BAND FOR MEN | city 











ON AND OFF 
IN AN INSTANT 


No. 1 Stainless Stee! ann. co Binet uUlais 
odjustable Ploin Clips $3.95 aie dae et Y 

‘ “The Guardsman” Small —Medium —Lerge 
PLAY IT SAFE in camp, cottage, home or No. 2 With Beautifully Embossed ae your Jeweler or write direct OUTSTANDING QUALITY 
boat... any place where there’s a chance Stoinless Steel Clips $4.95 _ illustrated Brochure on Request MAGNIFICENT 

of fire. This extinguisher affords instant pro- 9 t MA Reey PERFORMANCE 
tection, on the spot. Effective on all types of : : EXTRAORDINARY 

+ setae . . ——— — CRAFTSMANSHIP 
incipient fires caused by gasoline, grease, 


paper, wood, shorted wiring, etc. $1.95 . ' ence eg 
postpaid from Dependable Sporting Goods © vesspactiog nts stity wth Gahtst’s aw : pret 


Co., P. O. Box 222, Newport, Kentucky. a U-238C triple-action geiger counter! Also AT_YOUR DEALERS 12. odels. $39. to $105. 


® famous line of metal locators, from $49.50 — CADILLAC 0 OPTICAL < CORPORATION 

® . ‘ ‘ peeaee send me 

a Send 25¢ for radioactive vranivm somplel FREE BOOKLET | 104 E. 25th St., New York, N. Y. 
© FREE DETAILS. Dealer Inquiries Welcome. “WHAT TO I NAME 
7 

GOLDAK COMPANY pinocutans’: | ADDRESS 


. 
@. 1555 W. GLENOAKS BLVD. GLENDALE, CALIF . - 
JULY, 1955 13 Seeteeeeseeseeeeeee Seeeeeesseues and CATALOG. | ciTy 









































QUALITY DRY FLIES 
fh ON *10 HOOKS 


150 


POSTPAID AND PACKED 
IN A PLASTIC FLYBOX 


Ten top favorite hand-tied, dry flies 
packed in a clear plastic, water repellent 
case. Black Gnat * Dark Cahill * Mc- 
Ginty © Mosquito * Professor * Parma- 
chene Belle * Scarlet tbis * Royal 
Coachman ¢ Silver Doctor * White 
Miller. A good way to be sure you've got 
the flies the fish are biting on and at a 
price that’s easy on your vacation budget. 


a roreers = Nee 
ASSORTMENT.......$1.00 oo 


5 ASSORTED BEETLES 
SIZE 8...........$1.00 

SPINNING LURE 

1/4 OZ. OR 1/6 


“OM 
es .50¢ each 


Mailed on 10 day, money back guarantee. 


SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO 


LE ES ouaury rus 


__BOX 226 BERWYN. 
get into the URANIUM 


They're discovering Uranium every 
where—and thousands of people just 
like you are making ay reign ne 
it! Get your share of big ¢ ay ofts— to find Uranium all 
you need 





is a wood | detecto . As the largest papeiiet in 
-» we also supply the U 


tu. ~~ tepareteete raniur with- 
in range 
LOW-PRICED GENUINE 
IGER COUNTER 
descrintive Write vm day ‘3 ‘. om 
buy your caminnnent fro ~y ihe 


lier “tg 2 
ore" ; 
ry 
Fifth i ° New 7 FS fs 7 i) 





ODOR-FREE 
PORTABLE 


Sportsmen’s Toilet 
DISPOSAMODE $3.95 


Folds flat to pack er carry! Ideal for camps, boats, et« 
Strong - ~eepperts 1,000 ibs Di 

bag and seat cover. Has 4-men 

jeodorant in foil envelope ade 

i ated board with an 

3.95 today for one 





posable polyethylene comb 
a we eed 
"t 
silent. "herrie 
samode unit a bag and deodorant re 
1. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money re- 
° —- Bb cued residents add 3c sales Dealer 
inquiries wele 


E.W. Mackenzie et 5508 Telegraph Ave., Oakland, Calif. 


DON’T GET LOST! 


LEARN TO USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY... 
Most complete pocket-size book ever written 
on maps and compasses. 144 pages of practi 
cal map and compass methods used by for- 
esters, smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen. 
Easy-to-understand. Fully illustrated. 
Tells how to: Orient a map. Plot a 
course to camp. Locate your position 
in the field. Order today! Mail only. 


Carters Manual Company, $ 
ia °. | Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept.OL ° 














Pod. 


All new popular Frontiers from .22 to 45 

caliber. Gold and Silver presentation models, 

Flattop target models, special grips, belts, 

holsters, ammo., etc. LOW PRICES. Send 50¢ for 
Big Frontier Sixshooter Photo Catalog. 


sey weweerER “In the San Fernando Valley” 
3029 W. BURBANK BLVD., BURBANK 4G, CALIF. 


BIG PHOT ATALOG 


14 ourDooR LIFE 


ILLINOIS | 


Genu 
Western 4-Ply 
Hand Plaited 
the: 


ee. a 
P animals, Pets! a Le 

Loud Noise Like Bang of a Shot Gun! 
PLAITED 


res iG BULL WHIP 


Experts knock ashes off cigaret, gun out of hand, yank 
people off feet, etc. Used by trainers, ranchmen, etc. 
Grip lightly (pressure is on loop), then crack or coil; 
snake ‘out or back; eoverhand, underhand, side-arm. 
Neat’s oil finished for pliability & long life. ‘Cracker 

or tongue on end. Solid grip handle with loop 

6-ft Whip $1.98. 8-ft todrsay _ 69. 10- Lest ae $3.29 
JOHNSON SMITH CO. t. ‘oit 7, Mich. 

Catal og of 3100 Novelties, "Gadgets 10¢ 


RPLUS 


pancGAin CATALOG 


=SAVE up to70°% -Send ae for Catalog 


99 
Jokes 


De' 
Tricks 





Beaty 


cat Mast 


aries 
ALASKAN KNIFE 


BY WESTCO OF JUNEAU 


4%'' blade, ‘‘Alaska’’ sheath 
$5.00. IVORY CUFF LINKS 
with carved bear head $8.50. 
Tie chain made with 10 Alas- 
ka gold nuggets, a beautiful 
piece of jewelry $21.75. No 
C.0.D. Send dime for list. 
Please use Air Mail. 


ARTIC ARTS 
Box 791, Anchorage, Aiaska 


EVERYTHING YOU NEED FOR 
UNDERWATER 
Sports and Adventure 


DIVEMASTER 
SKIN DIVING EQUIPMENT 


Leading nationally known and 
foreign made products. Inspec- 
tion tested at money saving 
prices. Underwater breathing 
apparatus, swimming masks 
and fins, diving masks, spear 
guns, water skis, diving suits, 
ete. Send 25¢ for illustrated 
catalog. 


U.A.S. CORPORATION 


GET REG, 55¢LURE FREE! 


RTT gO | 
KANSAS CITY 5. MO 




















Dept. OL-7 
5637 W. 63rd Place, Chicago 38, mh 
IMPORTED PRECISION COMPASS 
r NEVER BEFORE 
AT THIS LOW PRICE $ 2:96 
Vhe e y 4 


guaranteed! 

way, day or 

night, amazing Hillery 
ype, Pasto compass precision-made, 
impc orted German instrument. the Pasto 
compass has a jeweled needle bear 
markings, a rotating 

reading, a needle 

and accur ate sights 


if you carry the 


is guarante nod, 
back! Quantity is limited—n« 
orders accepted. Send check or 
der—only “$3.98 postpaid. 


11 A 
EDEN-SCOTT AND COMPANY Cleveland 12. Onio_ 


sholesale 
money or- 





— Stilettos, Bowies, throwing, 
hunting, pocket knives, etc. From 
1 yGermany, England, Italy, Mexico, & 
others. Write for FREE CATALOG. 


& J. D. . CLINTON, Mt. Clemens 4, Mich, and 
fms “om Jee REMINGTON ROCKET = 
B oeevouver| 


BRAND NEW. Beautifully made. Fine precision 
Revolver. Cylinder holds 6 cartridges. Fires new 
22 Remington Rocket or any .22 short 
or long ammo. Both single & double 
action. Perfect for home, camping, tar- 


get practice, etc Dealers Write 


BY HUN TE Rin the San Fernando Valley" 
3029 W. BURBANK BLVD., BURBANK 4G, CALIF. 











Ut 











A NEW ANCHOR for small boats has can- 
vas carrying case, 25’ of manila line. Made 
of chrome manganese spring steel, “‘Little 
GlBraltar” is self-burying, and it'll hold in 
a blow. Flukes fold for easy carrying and 
stowage. Rust-resistant finish. Complete, 
$6.00 postpaid, from Mather Spring Co., 
Dept. OL, Toledo 10, Ohio. 


ACHES AND PAINS due to overexertion can 
be relieved easily and pleasantly with this 
electric massager. “Spot Reducer’’ makes 
you feel fit again with a soothing massage 

. and it takes care of that bulging waist- 
too! Standard model, $9.98; deluxe 
$12.98, postpaid from Body Massager Com- 
pany, 318 Market Street, Newark, N. J. 


line, 








OVERLOAD 
SPRINGS 


For cars and trucks. Front 
and rear. Gives 2000 Ibs. extra 
capacity for all } , and 1 
ton trucks; 500 or 1000 Ibs 
extra for all cars. Easily in- 
stalled Guaranteed State 
make, model, Dealers wanted 
BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
2315 Clay Dept. 5-Y¥, Topeka, Kansas 





BUSCADERO BELT OUTFITS 


2 HOLSTER 
awe 29° 


Send for FREE 
LITERATURE 


Heavy Duty 
Leather, 
Hand Tooled 
by Craftsmen 


ERL SVENDSEN, INC. 
4245 N. Harlem Ave., Chicago 31, Ill. 











‘New Used 


. 
Antique Guns 
$2.50 to $4,500 each. Thousands 
of photographs, individual 
prices, descriptions, ete, Send $2 for huge 162- 
page 8! x 11 Gun Collectors Photo Catalog 


3029 W. Burbank Blvd. Burhank 4G Calif. Valley” 


HUGE PHOTO CATALOG 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
Pe tele) ae te —— 


BRING HOME THE BACON. This slab 
weighs about 9 Ibs., and it’s real old 
fashioned sugar-cured and hickory-smoked 
for excellent flavor. Aside from its fine 
flavor, you will be glad to know it can be 
kept in camp or carried on trips without 
refrigeration. Slab $8.50 postpaid, from 
Amana Society Meat Dept., Amana 1, lowa. 


HERE’S YOUR HIP POCKET GYM. This heavy 
duty exerciser gets you in shape... keeps 
you in shape. Develops chest, biceps, tri- 
ceps, neck, back and shoulders. A few min- 
utes of pleasant exercise a day in your 
own home is all it takes. $3.95 postpaid, 
from Major League Suppliers, Dept. Ol, 
58 East 11th Street, New York, New York. 











Norelco Use it Anywhere! 


Operates from small 
‘ batteries or from Car 
Sportsman’‘s Lighter Outlet. Factory 
EI t 2 Siar antes. $29.95 
Ostpaid cash with or- 
ectric sens or $10.00 with 
alance C.O.D. Free 

Shaver literature. 

—— DISTRIBUTING CO. 

P. O. Box 3 Dayton 1, Ohio 











“SWOOPER’ GEIGER COUNTER | 


Super-sensitive! Only 1% Ibs.! Fits pocket— 

uses flashlight bottery. Find a fortune in ura- 

be nium. Order Now! Send $5.00, balance 

" €.0.D. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. FREE 

CATALOG --scintillator and larger uranium 
and metal detectors. 








oe MEW The “Handgun” of the Crusaders... 


ENGINEERED for MODERN SPORTSMEN! 


<< = CROSS-BOW 


SS bye 


Crafted to the Standards 
of a Match Grade Pistol 
Os 


POSTPAID 


Brilliantly engineered in modern metals, this ageless weapon . ; ORDER BY MAIL! 


w 


it’ 


as inspired by the bow-pistols used by Medieval knights! Now, 
s yours—for new hunting thrills, /ow-cost target fun. Pow-R- 


Mite is accurate, deadly as a .45 cal. handgun. Arrows fly at 


lightning speed . . . will completely penetrate a coyote or fox at ? HERE’S WHAT YOU GET 
30 yards! Precision crafted of light-weight, polished aluminum. =? WITH YOUR POW. 

Short, amazingly powerful bow is cocked instantly, effortlessly, 

by built-in “Bow: Jack.” Trigger pull in silken-smooth for pin- Twe temper aid ales 
point accuracy. Silent...deadly on all small, medium-size game 

Supply Limited—Send for yours today! 


Precision 


interchangeable 


Za 
'on-Made 9 DAY MONE’, x TS 
to Last a Lifetime! \\ BACK 7 ve at our ! ; \ ; get arro OR four b ; 


get arrows 


Rugged, tier trigger mechanism. @ Hand- gw RMNE \ \ head hunting arrows. (spe 
contoured Match-Style grips. o Built-in Arrow-Lok . \ y choi E arrow 
Magnet. Arrow can't slip off in any position. \ 

Precision sighting. Maximum range 150 yards. Soe ig? 

@ Wt. 1% Ib. Over-all length 12", Bows 22" long. more sn00t "* nit ——_- ©) 


anon, etn —_ ' Se ees 
pr tullrel® a of small game targets 


ae Enclose cash, check or M.O. with order. $2.00 dep 
required on C.O.D.’'s. Dealer Inquiries Invited — W rite 


CCE Ce NRCHERY 00. sitet” 


Dept. A-7, 1036 So. La Brea, Los Angeles 19, California 








BRITAIN! 


ENFIELD COMMANDO REVOLVER 
Designed and ordered by the British 

Commando force (WW II). 

A rare and unusual weapon and a never-again value. 
This gun would sell new for $60.00. We have found and 
purchased a small lot which we believe are the last anywhere 
in the world. All guns in Very Good condition, bore 
perfect. This is modern breaktop design with the 
strongest stirrup type lock ever made, allowing it 

to be reloaded with one hand at a dead run. It’s 

extremely fast firing as required by the men who used it. 
Their motto as you may recall was kill or be killed. 

A powerful big caliber weapon, it fires S&W ammu- 
nition and/or .38 New Police. Barrell length: 

5”, overall: 10”. Weight: 27% oz. Every 

gun bears British Crown and Broad Arrow 

ordnance marks. Has lanyard ring, special non- 

slip grips, two-side (R&L) thumb rests. A rare and 
valuable addition to any collection, a fine shooting piece. 


TO ORDER: Send check, cash or money order. Shipped 
F.0.B. Pasadena. For C.0.D. send 3 deposit. in Calif. only 
order thru your local dealer. 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 


45 Armory Bidg., 1165 East Colorado Street, Pasadena 1, California 
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Guided-flight accuracy — bullet-like 

power for target and small game! 

Quiet-—fun in rumpus room 

or patio, on picnics, in areas 

closed to firearms! Safe 

earry in car. Economical— 

ase arrows over - 

and over! postpaid 


ARRO-PING CO with S arrows | 


Box 25B, W. End Sta. oo Se 
Colorado Springs 7, Colo. ‘. 20for$i.2s pd. 





Buck 
comb. 
4 
blade 
$10.00 


= * ck. . 
—» A SURE-BITE GOLDEN JUMBO 
euvesiiliond The Finest Bait—For Every State 


BUCK LIFETIME HANDMADE KNIVES | Used by Happy Fishermen Eueryahere 
The delight of hunters and fishermen for their | —Ask Your Live Bait Dealer— 
famous edge holding temper. Knife shown above Or Order 100 JUMBOS $1.00 Prepaid 


may 


be ordered direct, or send for folder. SURE-BITE LIVE BAIT CO. 


| HL H. BUCK & SON 1272 MORENA BLVD. 11050 Barman Ave., Culver City, Calif. 


SAN DIEGO 10, CALIF. @ BAIT DEALERS—INQUIRE 
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ALASKA 
Res. hunting & & ashing $2, fishing $1. Non- 
- ashing small game $10, fishing 


All sh All year® 
Note: Etective through June 30. 





eg 
es. rod and reel Non-res., any fish- 
ton method, $5, 7- iy $2. 


ll gamefish . All year 





antee 
$7, all fish $3.50, 
$1.50. 
y $10, 5-day $5; other 
y $3; Colorado River 


All year® 





Qnnae SAS 
Res. we 50. Non-res. $5, 10-day $2. 
iL Bass 


your 





CALIFORNIA 
es. #3. Non-res. $10; 10-day $3, 
ons. ashing $1. 
ped Bass, Black Bass, Shad, 
ee sh, Sunfish, Catfish, 
ac Yellow and Sacramento 
Perch All year® 
Trout, f. ~ mon 
San Diego County. r. 16—Oct. 31 
iter region, including Alpine, 
Butte, Eldorado, Placer, Nevada, 


ay 1 4Oet 31 
— 


3-day 


Ma 

region, 

drainage 

Norte and Humbolat 

Counties -.+..May 28—Oct. 31 
Rest of state. . < 

Grunion 

Steelhead, Salmo: 

Winter seasons. in sfonenpetes waters 
ov. 1—Feb. 29* 


c 
Mar, 31¢ 


between 





LORADO 

— game & fish $3. Non-res. $10, 

Kokanee Salmon, Grayling 

Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevation and 

other designated waters. 

her waters 4 

‘Ma 

nter season = “destenatea 
waters. 15—Mar. 15 
Other gamefi il year* 
CONNECTICUT 
tes. hunting & fishing, men $6.35, women 

5.35; fishing, men $4.35, women $2.35 
~day $1.35. Non-res. hunting & 
i535; : med reciprocal, 
-day $1 

Striped B. 

Bivexiu Sundae. Bulinged, . 

Calico Bass, Yello 
ock B 


ass, 





fishing 
min. $6.35, 





Alewty 
Chain ‘Pickerel; 
io vt -Pik 
Wall-e 


iireat Northe 





DELAWARE 
$1.25. Non-res. $7.50. Not required 

oy Delaware River an . 
Crappie, Sunfish, 

vel 

r. i~June’ 10 
ekg ug. 15 
e 25—Feb. 1 
Delaware 


aps 

= and Calico Bass. 
No Special feculetions “for 
Riv er and Bay. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Licenses not require 
Cc rappie. 





-May 3vu—-Mar. 31 
31 


i 
Other waters. year 





FLORIDA 

Res. state $2, not required in county of 

residence, Non-res. $10.50, 14- oe B a A: 
All gamefish. . 





Quen 

Res. shunting & 
$1.25. Non-res. 
Siay ee. 


“Pesienated coreettag - Apr. 


fishing $3.25, fishing 
reciprocal, 10-day $3.25, 


1—Nov. 14 
li year 


Other wameat fish All year 





IDA 
Res, 
res. 
All gamefis sh 
No: cnere panhandle 
May 1—Nov. 
June eet. 


HO 
hunting & fishing $3, fishing $2. Non- 
-day $4. 


30* 


Rest of state. 31¢ 





$8.0.00008 


s 
Re +: - Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. 


* . Ma 
erel, Northern Pike Ma — 
Smalimouth. _ Kentucky or Socited Bass 
South « . Ma 


une 15—Apr. 
_ ‘Laie Trout. 
Note: Effective through June 30. 
INDIANA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2; 
ing $1. Non-res. Re ees l4-day $2. 
as $1 addition 
Bluegill, Crap; me, Rock iene. Red-e 
pun fish, Yellow Pe - ~ 





fish- 
Trout 


women, 


‘years 
ay 
Jure 16—-Ase. 30 


ting & fishing $2.50 
$i- _— Non-res. reciprocal, min. $3. 6 
Cathab L Jepeent 


gd 


15—Nov. 
Re | 8 eye. "(Yellow 
Wh 


Black Bass. 


KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. roctpsoesl. min. $3; 15- 
day Feciprocal, min. $1 
All gamefish . . ......All year 
KENTUCKY ; 
Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 10-day $: 
gamefish 


LOUISIANA 
Res. 


May 








All year 





Non- 


$1. 
All gamefish All year® 





AINE 
Res. ne & Sehing $4.25, fishing 
$2.25 res $7.75, . 


15-day $4.75 
B-di ay z 
Saimon, Trout, Togue, White Perch, 
Pic 
County “opening ates 
betw pr. 1—May 
oy ponds . - Sept. 
Rivers above tidewater. |: Sept. 
Brooks and al Aug. 


fly fishin; 
“ June i—June 
general shing 
and ponds. . June 21—Sept. 
ae above tide- 
5 i a8 


une 
Brooks ane streams June 21 
e are numerous saaaiek Lg 
laws and regulations. Consult 
and game, 


ty “and hg 
Dept. of Inland Fisheries 
Augusta. 


MARYLAND 

Res. $1.50. 

is wera waters. 
riped Bass. 
1 k 





Non-res. $10, 3-day $1.75 
(Rockfish), Sunfish, _ Blu 
Bass (Redeye), 
Yellow Pere 
Sucker, Fallfish. . All year 
-All year 
feb. 15—-Nov. 30 
pr. 1—Nov. 15 


Apr. 15—Sept. 15 

cker 1—N 

a River ar to all 
during 

MASSACHUSETTS 


ov. 30 
fishing 





s 

«25, women $2.25. 

2.75. 

16—-Oct. 15 

ae Te “ 
16 


Non-res. 





enceeees, . 
Res. res. $4, 15-day $3. Trout 
ata $i “additional. 


inaw or Lake Trout 
out merous ae 
ake 


Lake 


30—Sept. 11 
seasons 
All year 


Great 


ut streams and 
es sae: oo-—Son. 
Other wate 


Muskellunge, “Northern” — Pike. 
Perch (Wa x 
Trout streé 
lakes. . . apie’ «ge 11 
Nontrout streams ee All year 
ecial Seasons 
. 30—Mar. 15 


30—Sept. 11 


11 
year 


streams and 
es x 


June 18—Sept. 11 
waters June 18—Dec. 31 
Other gamefis 
Tre “streams aged 
30—Sept. 11 
Other “wate TBwicrovesccceused All year 


MINNESOTA 
Res. $1. al res 
inland water. 

ut, except Lake 

Trout Apr. 30-——-Sept. 15¢ 


Lake ‘Trout 
salmon) . 30—Sept. 25% & 
Jan. 1—Feb. 15° 
Great ,seoaenen rine. or 
Pic May Rae reas 





and wife $2. Non-res. $4. 


D eects 
Wan: —. Fike. Seamer “ Sand ot 
Mus 
Bass, “catiish 
Blac 
Othe: or gameiis 
Note Border lakes have special 


A 
seasons. 
MIssissiPp! 
artif. bait $1.25. Non-res. $5.25, 
Reta 


$2 
‘Al gainefish 


missou 
aes ering & 
m-res. $5, 7-da 
Tmpounded waters: 
All gamefish. 
me. aosates 
put 





fishing $5, fishing $2. 
ay $3. 


-All year 
eae 1—Oct. 31 


eye va * - 30—Nov. 30 
Other gamefish Mar. 15—Nov. 30 





MONTAN 
Res fish and birds $3. Non-res. $10, 
6-da 
tay gamefish May 15—Nov. 30% 
Wi inter season in designated 
waters Dec. 1—Feb. 29 








Sennn en” 
Res. hunting & fishing $2. re 
$1.50. m-res, reciprocal, 
-day, xpcipraent, min. 
All gamefish 


Sehing 
$10, 


All _year* 





ADA 
$3.50. Non-res. $5, S-day $3.50. 


e y 15—Oct. 31° 
Note: Many waters are open all year. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4: iy Sahin $2.50. 
Non-res. ne oF 

melt Pets Pa are ( 
net only during 

pr., @ 

Lake Trout, Shad... . 1—A’ 
i Auroolas: or (Golden 





laay” 

“Perch, ohite Perch, 
...May 28—Oct. 
uly ioe t 


Perch, Cusk. ...Open wherever 
fishing ‘ts permitted 


Yellow 


Fly- take" only 
rout, * salmon, 
kes and 


NEW JERSEY 
Res. $3 
Striped “Ba —Dec. 31 
Brook, Brown. and Rainbow. Trout; 
Landlocked Renen - Apr. —Nov. 30 
Pike pany (Wa ye Pike). Eastern 


or er in Pickere 
Pik May aig pled a & 
1—Jan. 31° 


June 15——seev. 30 
All year®* 
fishing only in designated waters 
to Nov. 30. Special regulations 
Delaware River and Greenwood 
bag MEXICO 

va 50. Non-res. $8, = -day $3. 
Trou . May 30* 
i year 


Brook Trout, 


in 
ponds Sept. 1—Sept. 30° 





Ss ae Oswego 








Re -75, fishing 
32.2 2.75. 


Crappie 
Bullhead, 
=. Whitetish or 
ote _ 8 Jan. 1—-Oct. 31 
Lak Rit em a ety and Atlantic 
Salmon, “whitensh, 1—-Sept. 10* 
r 


> 36 30 
pr. 9—Se 11¢ 

(Wall: -eye or. Yellow Pr ike) 

Pike Perch, venere. Norther 


gos 

est of stat 
Pike Perch 

Blue 

Pike 

Short-nos argeas, . 
Pe onee +. ‘Ju —Dec. 18 
__Blac Bass... July” ne Yov. 30% 


NORTH CAROLIN 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10; fishing, state 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. Non-res. 
6.1U. Lrout aan $1 additional in des- 
eee. streams 





"Designated sounites Apr. — 31 
ll year 
5—Aug. 31 
All year 





NORTH onnern. 
Res. $ $3. 
Nomthern Pike. “Wali-eye Pike, Sand Pike 
3a Blu ye Sunfish, Rock 
Bass f ar. 15% 
31* 


Other gamefish . .May 3 31% 
Note: Specia 
OHIO 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $3.25, 10- Deer #2. , 
All *gamefish 
OKL 





AHOMA 
Peon sag & —s.* 5S. os fishing $2. 
$2 


All_year 


OREGON 
Res. hunting & 
Non-res. $15, 7- ° 
tee, Mee Varden, Salmon, 
ck Salmon, Steelhead, 


Whitens h 

Entire st 30—0Oct. 9* 
10-Feb. 28% 
2 


Winter seasons: 
t. 10—Apr. 29¢ 
A 


— 
Zones 2, 5 
Other wemenal i year* 


he 
6vu. 


fishing $7, fishing $4. 
8 





A 
. Non-res. reciprocal, min. 
.60, 2.10. 
faane waters 
Trout Apr. 15—July 31 
Lake = Salmon 
Trout Apr. 1 Nov. 30 
Black’ eee Pike Perch (Wall-eye) , 
rel, Great wer Pike, 


ons for Delaware River, 

and Pymatuning Lake 
fishing prohibited from Mar. 
pr. 15, except in rivers, lakes and 
ponds NOT stocked with trout 


ae aa 
$2 


Warning: 
14 to A 





Black Bass, Pickerel June 20—Feb. 20 
pours CAROLINA 
Res eda ty Non-res. #10; 25. 
eros + 1—Oct. 1 
Other gameftish All year 








ede F DAKOT 1 
Crappie, 
Bullhead, 
year* 

oie, Pike 
May 1—Feb. 29 


Trout “May 1—0Oct. 31 








TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & Sahing $2; fishing aoe 
$1, Il-day 50c on-res. geclo procal, min 
$5, 10-day $2, Ey -day 2.8 

; Mai “1s—sept. 30% 


TEXAS 
Res. $1.65. 
All gamefis: 





UTAH 
Res menting, ba: fishing $6. fishing $3.50. 
Non-res. $10, 5-day $4 
Cath year® 
Other Wee May 28—Oct. 9 





VERMO! 

Keneis? :75. Non-res. $5.25, 14-day $3.50, 
Pike Perch, Pickerel May 1—Mar. 14° 
Lake ee Landlocke: a 

y 


14 
uly 1—Nov. 30* 
Noten Fly fishing’ only for trout permieted in 
lakes and pon 1—-Sept. 30 
VIRGINIA 
Res. $3; ire + 
Non-res. $10; 
pounded waters A 





nena & fishing $1. 
0 fish in public — 
stocked with tr 
aon iy 2——-Sept. 15 
» and Rock Bass, 
.. 7 Pike Pike Perch 
East of the Ridge Mts. All year* 
West of the B e 
Mountains....June 20—Dec. 31% 
Other gamefish All year 


WASHINGTON 
: State 
fe 


Blacl :: wy bey 





hunting & fishing 

$4 . hunting & fishing § 

ing eat 2 2 sug” m-res. $10, 7-day $3. 
‘out, 


“Lowland” lakes....Apr. 17—0Oct. 
Hi ich hy and 
S| May 15——Oct. 


fishing 


31 
- 31% 





WwesT ranma 
Res. hunting r ‘Daping $3, fishing $2. Non- 
res. $10, 6-d 
= Brown, a Rainbow 
Tro pr. t. 30* 
Black and ae Bass June 11-Mar, 
Other gamefish All_year* 
pecous IN 
$1. Non-res. 
TOeaay 


Inland. waters: 
L Trout 
1. | encent Lake 


$5; non-res. and wife, 


1—Sept. 30% 
30—Sept. 

Wail: “oye or Sauger Pike. Northern Pike 

May 14——-Feb. 15* 

. May 21—-Nov. 15 

Bass. +. ...05 June 18—Feb. 15* 


t. S—Oct. 15* 
Other gamefish. ll year* 
Note: agen seasons for boundary’ and 
arr water: 
wy OMING 
Res. sin 50. son “res. 





$10, 5-day $3. (May 


May 1—Oct, ose 
5—Oe 

Area 

3: Ling fishing open during the months 

in limited areas. Whi 

a 1—Mar 15 in limited 

All-year fishing permitted in desig- 

nated lakes and streams 


LRERTA 





waters) 


only for trout 
$1. vi waters. 


Non-res., all 


At Perch, Goldeye All year* 
Rocky Mountain 

North Saskatchewan 

May 1—Sept. 30 

une 1—Oct. 15* 

July 1—Sept. 30 


1 year 
RR 6—Sept. 15 


er 
st of peer ince. 
Lake Trou 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. $2. Non-res. 87; 
3.50. 





non-res. Canadian 
Salmon All 


rou 
Tidal water 
Nontidal 
ar 


year* 
All year® 


1—Nov. 30* 
year 





MANI 
owe winter angling: 


TOBA 
required only for 
m-r angling $2. 


res. >a 
summer angling $5. 
La! Speckled, ana Brown Trout 
3rd 
15—Sept. 24 
15—Sept. 154 
es pes Trou «.«+-May 1—0Oct. 3 
Pickerel or Pike, Perch, 
“Sclaave. 
May (baie ne 3 
sArctic Grayling June 16— 3 
Black 


July 1—Oct. 31 
15—Oct. 31 


e July 
Winter ‘angling in coeeanen 
ake 11—Mar. 31 





NEW BRUNSW 
Res. $2.50. 
ily, i $7 
Stripe: 


"on res. family $20.50; fam- 
Bass.........Apr. 1—Nov. 30 
Rainbow, Speckied, or Brook Trout, 
R raped lamdioes ed 
. . 1—Sept. 30% 


aim 
Atlantic. "Saimon 
Bay of Fundy coast pection. pe Sees 
John River... 15—Se 15* 
ad East coast 
sectio June 


5—Oct. 31% 





eclipse 7 
R $5. Non-res.: Salmon $30 

y $20, 1-day $5; trout $5. Labrador: 

res.% Salmon $25, 14-day $10, 1-day 


$2. 
Houteustions 
mathe Salmon. 
May ag ets 3] 15 
ine 1—No 30 








(continued on page 22) 
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tSubject to change—consult state fish and @ame department. 
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Other gamefish , 32 98 ...All year® 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


PLAYING BIG-LEAGUE TUNA 


here was a time in my life when I 

became obsessed by an overwhelm- 

ing desire to land on rod and line a 

fish so large I wouldn’t have to lie about 

its size. That’s not an uncommon am- 
bition among anglers, I find. 

In fairness to myself, however, I 
must make it clear that my desire 
wasn’t motivated by lack of previous 
experience with giant gamefish. I'd 
been going to sea since I was a kid, and 
on some of the trips I’d taken I had 
seen many a basking swordfish trens- 
formed into a slashing maniac by the 
bite of a harpoon. Thieving sharks, 
among them some mighty makos, had 
reacted similarly around boats on which 
I was part of the crew. Once I trembled 
in my shoes when a harpoon-maddened 
manta ray, leaping and then crashing 
with the impact of a slab of mountain 
cliff, came close to smashing our dory 
to kindling. 

Such incidents were certainly excit- 
ing, but they could scarcely be regarded 
as sporting. At the time they happened 
to me, rod-and-line angling was going 
nautical in a big way. Men like Charles 
Frederick Holder, W. C. Boschen, and 
the beloved Zane Grey already had 
pioneered in establishing it in a king- 
size dimension all over the globe. Carry- 
ing on later, other celebrated blue-water 
anglers, among them Michael Lerner, 
Ernest Hemingway, and Don McCarthy, 
were busy hanging up records and per- 
fecting techniques. 


. too, wanted to try my hand at whip- 
ping giants with rod and reel, but it 
didn’t happen for a while. In those 
days my pockets jingled with the dull 
melody of copper and nickel. And most 
of the skippers I shipped with hadn’t 
found it profitable to equip their boats 
with fighting chairs and the type of 
gear needed to hook and land swordfish, 
marlin, and bluefin tuna. But one day, 
quite unexpectedly, my chance came. 
On my return from a trip to Aroos- 
took, I stopped off at Maine’s Bailey Is- 
land for a look at the tuna-fishing boats. 
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It was late in the season, and the an- 
nual tuna tournament was over, but 
from what I'd heard Casco Bay was still 
teeming with giant bluefins lingering 
to stuff themselves with herring and 
mackerel. Unfortunately, I didn’t know 
any of the local skippers. 

I was wondering whether I should try 
to bargain one of the native boatmen 
into taking me out to the tuna grounds 
at a reduced rate when I heard a friend- 
ly roar from one of the moored vessels, 
“Well, for Pete’s sake, Heinold! What 
are you doing around here? You lost 
or something ?”’ 

It was Jake Brannon, a skipper I'd 
often shipped with for striped bass, 
weakfish, and blue- 
fish when his boat £ 
berthed on the Con- fe ae 
necticut shore of . 
Long Island Sound. 
Now he had a much 
larger craft, a 36- 
footer, and a fight- 
ing chair was 
bolted to its cock- 
pit planking near 
the stern. 

“What are you 
doing here?” I de- 
manded. 

‘T’ve graduated 
to bluefin§ tuna,” 
Jake said proudly. 
“Come aboard and 
fill me in with 
what’s going on in 
the old grounds.” 

Jake listened 
avidly as I dished 
out the gossip. 
“Say,” he said aft- 
er our bull session 
had passed its third 
hour, ‘‘can you 
stick around an- 
other day ?”’ 

“Sure.” 

“‘That’s fine. 
We'll go outside 
and tangle with a 
bluefin.” 


By 8 a.m., chum barrels filled, Jake 
and I unfastened the mooring lines and 
prowed out into the bay for a fishing 
ground known as Halfway Rock. Sail- 
ing conditions were good despite a roll 
caused by ground swells, and the air 
was clear and brisk. 


ake over the wheel,” said Jake, in- 
dicating the course with a sweeping 
arm. “I’m going to rig up some baits.” 
“What are the best baits here?” 
“Herring, squid, whiting, and some- 
times feather jigs, but today I’m going 
to use a whole mackerel.” 
Jake reached into an ice chest and 


; 
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Sometimes a hooked tuna will raise you right off the chair 





Reward Yourself 


with the pleasure of smooth smoking 


Refresh yourself with “freshly-lit” flavor 


In today’s high-speed living, the smooth, gentle mildness of a freshly-lit PALL MALL encourages you 
to ease up .. . put worries aside . . . enjoy life more. Reward yourself with frequent moments of relaxation— 
get that certain feeling of contentment. Choose well — smoke PALL MALL. 


Tastes “freshly-lit” puff after puff 


PALL MALL is so fresh ard fragrant, so mild and cool and sweet it tastes freshly-lit puff after puff. 
Get pleasure-packed PALL MALL in the distinguished red package today. 


The finest quality money can buy 


Your appreciation of 
PALL MALL quality has made it 
America’s most successful 
and most imitated cigarette, 
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® Milder 


Fine tobacco is its own best filter. 
PALL MALL’s greater length of fine 
tobaccos travels the smoke further — 
filters the smoke, makes it mild. Get 
smoothness, mildness, satisfaction no 
other cigarette can offer. 


You get more than greater length. 
PALL MALL tobaccos are the finest 
quality money can buy. No finer to- 
bacco has ever been grown—and here 
it is blended to a flavor peak — deli- 
cious, and distinctively PALL MALL. 


PALL MALL’s greater length of 
traditionally fine, mellow tobaccos 
gives you extra self-filtering action. 
PALL MALL filters the smoke so 
it’s never bitter, always sweet—never 
strong, always mild. 


Outstanding ...and they are mild , 


"S LEADING MANUFACTURER OF CIGARETTES 
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Now break the painful grip of muscular 


* ae 


New MINIT-RUB® 
relieves 
deep-down 
pain fast... 
yet won’t burn 
your skin! 


6 ae 
MI 
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CONTAINS 3 DOCTOR’S-PRESCRIPTION INGREDIENTS 
- « . PLUS SOOTHING LANOLIN 
When muscle strain or over-exercise leaves 
your back stiff, sore and aching... get deep- 
down relief with new, greaseless Minit-Rub! 
New Minit-Rub combines 3 pain-relieving 
prescription ingredients with soothing lanolin 
—in a special vanishing cream base. 





Product of Bristol-Myers 


So its medication starts action faster—faster 
than greasy rubs, faster than pain tablets! And 
unlike harsh-irritant rubs, new Minit-Rub 
won’t burn your skin—yet its penetrating heat 
sensation relieves pain even deep-down. 

Use new Minit-Rub for muscular aches, 
pains, strains—and as a chest rub for cold 
miseries, too. All drug counters, 39¢ and 69¢, 


Greaseless! Stainless! Applies like Vanishing Cream! 
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(continued from page 18) 


took out a mackerel of better than 2 lb. 
Then he got his “de-spiner,” a section 
of 4-inch copper tubing, and rammed 
it into the mackerel’s mouth, working it 
all the way to the tail. When he pulled 
out the tubing the entire spine came 
out inside it. 

“Have to remove the backbone,” said 
Jake. “If you don’t, the bait will spin. 
Tuna are fussy.” 

Now Jake picked up a big steel hook, 
a 13/0 Sobey pattern, attached to a 
heavy wire leader about 15 ft. long. 

“Why such a long leader?” I asked. 

“They have to be longer than the 
tuna,”’ Jake explained. “If they weren’t, 
a hooked fish would chafe against the 
line and break it.” 

The next steps in bait preparation in- 
volved sewing and trimming. Jake used 
a long needle and short pieces of du- 
rable twine to sew the mackerel to the 
leader. He trimmed the knots cleanly 
with a razor-sharp pocketknife, then 
attached the rig securely to a stout 
cuttyhunk line which ran out of a 14/0 
reel and thence through the guides of a 
husky, big-game tip about 5 ft. long. 

“How heavy is that line?” I asked. 

“Fifty-four thread—-162-lb.-test. 
You'll need it.” 

We were now in more exposed, rough- 
er waters. I saw the tops of brown 
rocks and noticed that we were work- 
ing into a deep rip. Jake put the mack- 
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erel overboard and studied its actions 
critically for a few moments. Then, as 
the bait trailed astern at the end of 
about 100 ft. of line, he adjusted the 
reel’s tension and set the butt of the 
rod into the gimbal of the backless 
fighting-chair. 

“I’m going up into the pulpit where I 
can see better,’’ said Jake, indicating 
the auxiliary steering wheel above the 
cabin roof. “You keep a sharp watch 
on that rod and bait and be ready to 
jump into the chair the minute you see 
action. Tuna sometimes shoot up from 
below without warning.” 

Some 20 minutes later, Jake shouted 
down to me, “Bluefins off to starboard!” 

At first I couldn’t make out anything, 
for I wasn’t accustomed to the signs 
which betray the presence of giant tuna 
moving along just under the surface. 
Then my eyes focused on what turned 
out to be dorsal fins and the top halves 
of sickle tails. There seemed to be at 
least 10 bluefins in the school, and they 
were swimming slowly about 150 yd. off 
to the side of my mackerel. 

“Mind your balance,’ warned Jake. 
“I’m going to bring the boat about so 
your bait will cut in front of the fish.” 

He swung the vessel sharply into the 
tideway beyond the cruising bluefins, a 
maneuver which delivered the bait into 
the school’s line of vision. Then Jake 
reduced his speed almost to a drift. 

“Get into the chair,” he bellowed. I 
did. 

The mackerel hovered at the end of 
its swing within 35 ft. of the oncoming 


bluefins. Jake opened the throttle again, 
a move which jerked the line tight and 
speeded up the mackerel’s provocative 
motions. The lead tuna broke rank and 
lunged forward with the speed of a race 
horse. 

It was a dramatic strike. The rod 
clattered in its metal socket and the tip 
dipped sharply. The tuna’s wedge- 
shaped head and part of his shoulders 
appeared above the surface for an in- 
stant, twisted bullishly, and disap- 
peared. Then he raced away and line 
sang off the spool by the fathoms. As 
for me, I still don’t know if I was trem- 
bling from fright or excitement. 

“Let him run,” said Jake, who was 
now busy fastening a leather harness 
around me. “You can’t rein these fel- 
lows. Sometimes they’ll take 400 yd. of 
line in their first runs.” 


_— uneasily as Jake manipulated 
straps and buckles. Once a big-game 
harness has been fitted around the small 
of your back and under your arms, and 
then attached to the lugs of your reel 
with a rod brace, there’s no retreating. 
As a veteran angler once told me, 
you’re irrevocably committed to bat- 
tle. But a harness is a necessary part 
of angling for giant bluefins—fish too 
powerful for even a Samson to handle 
without some help. 

I'd regained my composure by the 
time the tuna, after searing a tunnel 
into the sea some 300 yd. long, slacked 
his pace and swung slowly to my left. 
At last it was time for me to play an 
active role in the contest. 

“Whoa, matey,” Jake warned as I 
braced for a session of dip and crank. 
“First take a little tension off the drag. 
A long line breaks too easily.” 

So, after easing slightly on the drag, 
I began hauling and cranking. This is 
done by cranking swiftly on your reel 
as you lower the rod tip. I was a little 
jerky at first, and for this I was called 
down by Jake, but I soon developed a 
smoother rhythm. Always follow the 
skipper’s coaching during your first 
battle with a giant bluefin. Ethics don’t 
allow him to touch your gear, but he 
can advise you as you go along. 

I’ve since learned that no one can 
predict what a tuna will do after com- 
pleting his first run—if he makes one. 
He may swing in wide circles, switch 
directions, come at the boat head-on, 
sulk, or sound several hundred feet. A 
deep-down fish, fighting both the line 
and the tremendous pressure of the 
depths, usually gives up quickly and 
often comes in dead. But pumping him 
to surface foot by foot places the an- 
gler’s body under grueling strain. That’s 
one of the main reasons for the harness: 
to put your back into the struggle as 
well as your arms. And one must be 
careful never to rest his rod on a 
gunwale, for sudden swells can snap 
either line or rod. Always be ready to 
ease off the moment the tuna decides to 
go bullish. 

My tuna alternated between zipping 
runs and down-boring sulks. Some- 
times he just stood still and shook his 
head. Every time he did that I was 
raised from the chair as though I were 
a bag of feathers, then dropped back as 
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though the seat of my pants was filled 
with lead. 

During most of the first half hour the 
| tuna gave ground only sparingly, and 
| when he felt like changing locations 
he did so—and I humored him. [If I 
hadn’t, either the line would have 
broken or I'd been yanked bodily out 
of my chair. But I applied pressure 
whenever possible. If I’d been too co- 
operative, I might have sat on Casco 
Bay until the new moon arrived. When- 
ever the tuna had too much line out, 
Jake either would reverse the engine 
or come about and follow the tuna at 
a slight angle. 

I reeled, pumped, braced myself, 
breathed when I could, and then went 
through the whole routine again. Once 
I happened to glance around and saw 
mischief in Jake’s eyes. “Keep on 
cranking,” he grinned. ‘“You’re win- 
| ning. Maybe only another hour or two 
ahead of you.” 

I groaned. My left arm felt like clay. 
I ached from the base of my spine up- 
ward, and felt certain my right hand 
would never have enough strength to 
| hold a rod again. 
| But I learned a few minutes !ater that 
Jake was kidding me. Suddenly the 
| tuna, blue-black fins showing, swirled 
| at the surface not over 40 yd. away. 
| ‘“He’s about done,” said Jake. ‘Keep 
| cranking and pumping.” 

The tuna went down but my spirits 
went up and I kept cranking and pump- 
ing with renewed strength, hauling 
what now seemed dead weight. The 
| fish that later turned out to be a 450- 





pounder came up again, exhausted, just 
as the upper end of the wire leader was 
ready to meet the tip of the rod. 

“Throw off the brake the second I 
take hold of the leader,” Jake ordered, 
arriving at the gunwale with a big gaff 
and a length of stout rope. 

The gaff flashed a few moments 
later and a huge, open mouth broke 
through the surface. There was a swirl, 
a rather feeble one. Then Jake, drop- 
ping the leader, deftly flung a loop of 
rope around the tuna’s great tail. 

““‘Now that you’ve caught a bluefin on 
rod and line,” said Jake, grinning over 
my trembling body, “I’m going to chum 
some in with herring and show you how 
to harpoon them.” 

“That suits me fine,” I panted. “I'd 
like to be a spectator for a change.”’— 
George Heinold. 


Keeping Fish Fresh 


f your fish have been losing flavor in 

transportation, here are some tips 
that may help you. In cleaning a catch 
to take or send home, when they must 
travel any distance, leave the head, tail, 
and fins on. Remove the scales, gills, 
and entrails, but don’t clean the blood 
from the backbone. Don’t freeze them 
unless they can be kept frozen hard; it’s 
dangerous to freeze fish twice. 

Don’t let your fish lie in warm shore 
water after they have been cleaned. 
Keep them cold with ice and sawdust, 
or wrap in wet burlap and put on ice 
as soon as you can.—E. H. Graveil. 





SPECKS IN THE DARK 


(continued from page 10) 


me earlier that the wind wouldn’t 
bother these fish, nor would the muddy 
water. Actually the wind was a help. 
All I had to do was get the line into 
the air and it would be carried down- 
wind. 

As I gave the old finger retrieve 
something banged the fly and I came 
close to losing my rod. I didn’t set the 
hook fast enough and lost him. I knew 
it was a speckled trout, probably a big 
one. You have to be careful with specks 
for they’re very tender-mouthed. It’s 
a real problem to keep a big one on 
the hook long enough to get a net 
under him. 

Two more casts produced nothing, 
and then I had a strike. I was quicker 
on the reflexes and landed a _ two- 
pounder. It was small, but it was:still 
a thrill out there on the T-head, 10 
feet above the water, playing the 
speck as it took line and streaked away 
from the pier and far out into the black 
water. 

I caught 20 trout in all, using flies 
exclusively. Cabby and Jimmy, farther 
hack on the pier, each caught about as 
many. I’m sold on this night fly fishing 
for specks because I know it works. 
And I like the idea that you don’t have 
to cart a tackle box around. All you 
need are a few flies--streamers in white 
and red, or white and yellow. The only 
hazard is the darkness. To give you an 
idea of what I mean, I walked off a pier 
one night. 

Night fly fishing in these parts is 
only a year or two old-—it started when 
Cabby had some guests down for a 
duck-shooting trip and they wanted to 
try for some fish at night—-but already 
it’s getting to be big business on the 
Texas coast. Where once there were 
only two lighted piers, there are now 
many—at Galveston, Port O’Connor, 
Matagorda, Port Aransas, Arroyo 
Colorado near Rio Hondo, and of 
course, Rockport. 

The Arroyo runs from Laguna Madre 
inland to Harlingen’s seaport. This is 
deep water and there must be 30 lighted 
piers—using sealbeam lights in clusters 

along the Arroyo. It was here that-I 
caught my biggest speckled trout, a 
six-pounder. My catch of three totaled 
16 pounds. 

Many people who go to Arroyo 
Colorado fish only at night, but they 
aren’t all fly fishermen. I caught some 
trout on a spinning line, while my fish- 
ing companion that night took a 10- 
pound, 9-ounce speck, using live shrimp 
as bait. 

Those of us who are pioneering this 
type of fishing have a lot of experi- 
ments to make. I want to try a dry 
fly next time out, and I'd like to try a 
casting bubble and a fly on my spinning 
rod. Maybe I could get just beyond the 
breakers to where the lunkers were 
hiding out. 

We still have considerable research 
to do before fly fishing for specks by 
day becomes as good as it is at night. 
Meantime, if a Texan invites you to 
fly-fish tor specks in the dark, doubt 
him if you must—but go. THE END 
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We towed the shark to the rocks at Sand Island Light, and the frogmen pitched in and helped beach i 


MY MAD AT THE 
SPEARFISHERMEN 


by EMMETT GOWEN 


out after a certain species, plan his method of attack, 
and experience an emotion—usually frustration. Then he 
may move on to another species and repeat the performance. 

In my fishing career I’ve arrived at the jewfish phase, a 
thrilling period in any angler’s life. For three years now, 
in waters along the Gulf of Mexico and off Florida, I’ve pur- 
sued this sea bass that’s as big as a cow, and I’ve found the 
frustrations in proportion to the fish’s bulk. 

My jewfishing has also brought me smack up against 
spearfishing, another branch of sport in which the giant 
bass are prize-trophy stuff—and I’ve had cause to think 
there ought to be a law. That’s what Id like to tell you 
about. 

It started when a charter-boat captain told me he’d taken 
some salvage divers to inspect the wreck of the buoy tender 


iy the endless atlventure that’s fishing, a fellow may go 





There ought to be a law, I 
told my congressman. These 
fish hogs are ruining the 
sport for us anglers. But 
that was before I got tied 


up in this wacky contest 











Magnolia, which sank in a collision during World War II, at 
the eastern end of Mississippi Sound. While working around 
the ruin, the divers had seen great numbers of big jewfish. 
No one had known the fish were there, or even that they 
inhabited that part of the Sound, though old-timers remem- 
bered that some had been caught years before. Here was a 
wonderful find—an opportunity for virgin jewfishing. This 
was going to be one time when I'd have my fishing right. 

I got myself a room at the Fort Morgan Inn, on the tip 
of Alabama’s Mobile Point and close to where the Magno- 
lia’s mast was sticking up out of 20 feet of water. In an 
aluminum sea skiff powered with a 25-horsepower outboard, 
I undertook my project: the all-tackle world record for 
jewfish (anything over 551 pounds will cop it). 

For four days I had jewfish buck fever, getting powerful 
bites, breaking lines, snapping wire leaders. They were bit- 
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Shark lunges, misses Ray by an inch, swirls, and bites boat 


ing only on slack tide, and I hooked and lost several great 
fish before I got my tackle right. I began to warm up on 
the fourth day. With a large tarpon hook and a double 
wire leader, I held onto a fish which towed my skiff the 
length of the wreck. Then he went into a hole and kinked 
the leader in two. 

The fifth day I went rigged for big stuff and was deter- 
mined to quit fooling around. I had a plan. I’d set the hook, 
kick the motor into gear, and pull the monster away under 
power. I felt so confident this would work that I almost felt 
sorry for the mighty critter I was going to catch. 


e as I neared the wreck I saw two skiffs tied to the 


mast. Was somebody fishing for my fish? It sure 
looked that way. When I got closer I saw, strung on ropes 
and tied out around the skiffs, the biggest catch of fish I’ve 
ever seen. That made me sick. Four fellows from Pensa- 
cola were going down with underwater breathing gear, 
working in pairs, coming up each time with an enormous 
fish. Angling was out—at least for the day if not longer. 
The boys were raising the devil down there with custom- 
made spear guns, no factory brand being up to the power 
they needed to drive their shafts through fish as thick as 
bears. Before they quit they’d caught seven fish, which 
later averaged 250 pounds apiece after being gutted, and 
one baby, a 30 to 40-pounder. The really big bass were 
getting away from them, too. 
We talked politely, but with mutually repressed hostility, 
while they rested between dives. They introduced them- 
selves as Ray Edwards, Buddy Roberts, George Moody, and 
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Its evil jaws gape menacingly with every heave of the gaff 


George Fell. As spearfishermen they were terrific. Their 
big spear guns were attached to quarter-inch lines, and the 
spearheads were connected with steel cables. They’d shoot 
a big fish, hang on, and get towed in and out of the wreck at 
breakneck speed until they had a chance to snub a line 
around something. To me it seemed like a very dangerous 
business. 

I was of two minds about them. I couldn't help feeling a 
grudging admiration for their daring, but I also felt they’d 
ruined my sport and every other angler’s too. They were 
hogging the fish. They expected resentment, but with a little 
effort on both sides friendliness prevailed. Stringing a beau- 
ty of a fish, Buddy said, “Look, this one has a hook in his 
mouth.” 

I looked into that great hatch, big enough to toss my 
typewriter into, and there was my tarpon hook fastened to 
a length of twisted-off leader wire, doubled. My fish. 

“Don’t tell anybody about our catch,’’ Ray Edwards told 
me. “I didn’t know anybody knew about this wreck but us. 
I was surprised to see you come here. If other spearfisher- 
men get hold of it, though, they’ll catch all the fish.” 

“And I thought I was the only one who knew of the 
place,’ I replied glumly. 


on’t tell anybody? I didn’t, except the Alabama Depart- 
ment of Conversation and Congressman Frank W. Boy- 

kin of the Merchant Marine and Fisheries Committee. I told 
nobody except everybody that “there ought to be a law.” 
I was mad at spearfishing, and was in that frame of mind 
fellows get who’ve caught nothing and see others cleaning 





up on fish or game by some other method. Ray Edwards 
was, in effect, a spokesman for spearfishermen, while I was 
the same for anglers who don’t think much of skin-dive 
hunting as a sport. 

That being the case, we decided to join up and test a few 
points. We made a date to meet at the wreck another day 
and check up on whether there were jewfish at other places 
in the area. 

The day we met was brassy and hot, the sea was slick, 
and the tideline between the green Sound water and the blue 
Gulf water was narrow. The clear water on the seaward 
side came inshore past Sand Island Light, making the div- 
ing situation there ideal. Ray went down to explore among 
the huge granite boulders, and he came up excited. There 
were big bass down there! Ah, at least I'd learned some- 
thing from the “enemy” side. Ray went down again and 
shot his spear into a fish so big it took his gun away from 
him, though he hung onto it like $40. Without his weapon, 
there was nothing for Ray to do but go back to Pensacola. 

Now it was angling’s inning. I fished where Ray had seen 
the big ones. I got a mighty bite, set the hook, put the 
outboard motor in gear, and fought it out. A giant sea bass 
is terrific on the bottom, but once he’s pulled away he gives 
up. Even so, you still have to gaff him, string him on a rope, 
and take him in tow. It’s like trying to boat a baby grand 
piano. It makes a fellow fume and sweat, being there alone 
among heaving waves and hanging onto a fish bigger and 
stronger than any human. 

I tried to catch another, but the tide had begun to run. 
I lost my anchor, getting it hung in the rocks, and after that 
I went back home to Tennessee to rnumble to myself some 
more about spearfishing. 

A few weeks later Ray wired me: “Going to fish un- 
explored wreck in Gulf Saturday. Would you like to go with 
us?” If the enemy wanted me to review his camp, why not? 

I called him up to say sure, drove 600 miles to Pensacola, 
and boarded the Patsy, a snapper-bank boat chartered for 
the expedition by Ray and a dozen of his spearfishing 
friends. This fishing in droves is another aspect of spear- 
fishing anglers resent. Since the sport is relatively new, its 
fans like to get together to discuss techniques. So they go 
fishing in groups. 


I would have hated to meet any angler friend while 
aboard the Patsy. Offshore wrecks are the mainstay of 


anglers—and of charter-boat owners. At such places there's 
always something to catch—red snappers, grouper, barra- 
cuda, amberjacks. Once spearfishermen locate a wreck and 
work it over a few times, that’s all, brother. At any rate, 
that was an opinion I shared with many of my rod-and-reel 
pals. 

I formed that opinion during World War II, near a kelp 
bed off California’s Malibu Beach. Forbidden to go out in 
boats, everybody fished the shoreline, and nobody caught 
anything. But one day I discovered a rocky pothole under 
the edge of the kelp. Halibut, sea bass. and sculpins were 
my meat from then on, but I made the mistake of mention- 
ing where I caught them. Every time I went to my favorite 
hole after that, I found a spearfisherman floating around 
on an inner tube to which was tied a sack full of fish. He 
was a slightly earlier riser than I. I’d have been satisfied 
with maybe a nice halibut. Damn that frogfoot! 

The Pensacola spearmen on the Patsy were excited that 
morning, and so was I. This was a big-game expedition. 
The wreck we sought had never been spearfished, and we 
all felt there might be some very large jewfish in it. The 
fishing was going to be in 80-foot water, 20 feet deeper than 
the boys had ever been. 

While we proceeded out into the Gulf, my boat in tow, 
the skin-divers discussed techniques, figured how long they 
could stay down deep without getting the bends. They 
cautioned one another to stop every so many feet while 
coming to the surface. If they rose too fast, the diminishing 
water pressure might cause the compressed air they breathe 
to expand and rupture their lungs. I cautioned my soul 
about the sin of hoping for any such thing. 

It took the Patsy until well past noon to find the wreck 
by shore bearings and the Fathometer. The spearmen 
suspected the captain of not trying. I wouldn’t have blamed 
him for attempting sabotage, though, for he could figure on 
taking plenty of anglers to that (continued on page 74) 
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Spearfishermen George Moody, Coeman Rothrock, Bud Rob- 
erts, and Ray Edwards shot a half-ton of jewfish in two hours 


Ray and Bud hustle a big baby to the surface, and I give an 
assist with the gail. This evened up the score: one apiece 








The captain hailed the deck 
and pointed to the jagged 
shore. “Isbjorn!” (ice bear) 
he shouted. “Isbjorn, yah!” 











Americans hunt with Norwegians where “Isbjor 


s excitement enough to hit the deck in pajama 





by W. A. ROWE 


ILLUSTRATED BY ORISON MACPHERSON 


broken ice close off Spitsbergen, an archipelago about 

600 miles north of the coast of Norway and about 900 
miles from the Pole. At his perch in the crow’s nest was 
Jens Olsen, our 74-year-old ice captain who had been at sea 
every summer since he was 17. As he picked a course 
through the ice fields, he suddenly hailed the deck, sweep- 
ing an arm toward the rough, mountainous shore. “Isbjorn!”’ 
(ice bear) he shouted. “Isbjorn, yah!”’ 

We looked and made out a patch of white moving on the 
side of a glacier-footed mountain half a mile from the beach. 

It was an odd place to find a polar bear, on that steep, 
naked bluff above the sea. But there he was, clambering 
over the rocks with the lumbering, powerful gait of all un- 
hurried bears. He moved across a slide that was patched 
with yellow-green moss and lichen, and even though we 
watched him without binoculars, he loomed up like a marble 
slab in a moonlit churchyard. Then he stepped out onto 
a snow field and we needed the glasses. 

He was what we had come to Norway for. Any ice bear 
is a magnificent trophy, and this fellow was a big bruiser 
with a thick, heavy pelt that stirred and rippled as he 
walked. He was creamy white all over, except for the small 
black patch on his muzzle that swung like a pendulum as 
his head kept time with his rolling gait. 

The Havella lay motionless now among big floes of drift- 
ing ice, and her weather-tanned skipper, Hakon Godtliebsen, 
was deftly directing the lowering of an outboard-powered 
dory. We had drawn lots for the shooting and Sam Kraus 
won first chance. He and two members of the crew climbed 
into the dory and went put-putting in toward the beach. If 
the bear turned back to the sea, they’d have a good chance of 
stalking him and heading him off. If he kept on over the 
mountain, there’d be no use in going after him. 

It was only an hour past midnight, but the July sun stood 
well above the horizon, glinting on the arctic sea and the ice 
fields. A crisp wind was blowing and it finally carried the 
noise of the outboard to the bear. 

He turned and took a long look at the midget boat crawl- 
ing shoreward through the ice-dotted water. He lifted his 
head, his long, snaky neck weaving from side to side. Not 
satisfied, he went up on his hind legs like a giant, milk-white 
gorilla, testing the wind. Convinced at last that he knew 
what was approaching, he wheeled and went briskly up the 
mountain, climbing too fast for pursuit. 


Te hunting ship Havella was moving slowly through 


“Where we're going, half the bears have never seen a boat 
or a man before,” Captain Godtliebsen had said when we 
started, two days before. Well, this bear wasn’t one of ’em. 
Somehow he knew men were bad medicine and was taking 
no chances. 

Kraus and the two Norwegians landed and watched until 
he went out of sight. That was one bear we might as well 
forget about. We were in the ice-choked waters around 
Spitsbergen, that group of arctic islands which the Nor- 
wegians call Svalbard. The four in our party were Kraus, 
Vern Beck, Dr. Wilson DuComb, and myself, all members of 
a St. Louis sportsmen’s group, the Big Game Hunters. I am 
a wholesale florist, Doc is a surgeon, Vern a heating engi- 
neer, and Sam a construction contractor. 


e had left St. Louis July 8, 1954, flying by way of Lon- 

don and Oslo to the pretty little city of Troms6, on a 
peninsula of the Norwegian coast. It would be hard to 
imagine a place with a more beautiful setting. Green, snow- 
capped mountains rise from the blue sea, the jagged coast 
is broken by long, narrow fiords, and colorful old farmhouses 
dot a narrow bench of level land between the mountains and 
the beach. 

We didn’t need winter clothes at Tromsé. Although the 
city lies 200 miles above the Arctic Circle, having no dark- 
ness for about three months in summer and no daylight for 
an equal time in winter, it is warmed by a temperate ocean 
current flowing up the Norwegian coast and has weather 
about as mild as ours at home. The last spring frosts come 
in May, the first autumn freeze in October, and winter tem- 
peratures rarely drop below zero. The bright sunny sum- 
mer reminded us of St. Louis, despite the fact that we were 
2,500 miles farther north. 

Tromsé has only about 10,000 people, but among the men 
who have ventured into the unknown north it has always 
been an important place. Many famous arctic expeditions 
have said farewell to civilization there and returned to it 
months or years later. 

We had sent our heavy gear, guns, and ammunition ahead 
to Troms6, and we took them aboard a small ship, the Lyn- 
gen, for the voyage north to Spitsbergen. It was a rough 
trip, too. We pitched and rolled for most of three days. It 
took longer to get from Tromsé to Spitsbergen than from 
St. Louis to Troms6, and was less fun. (continued on page 58) 
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Sam Babyar plays a big Mud Run Creek trout in inky darkness 


Sam’s next cast hooks another common night catch—a snag 


t sounded as if someone were throwing railroad ties into 

the water. Every few minutes another splash dis- 

rupted the silence along Pohopoco Creek. 7 imagi- 
nation was running wild, I thought. 

I also thought of myself as a crazy fisherman playing a 
wild hunch—out here in the spook e hours of a sultry 
midsummer night—yet those splashes had to be made by 
fish, because there wasn’t another person within miles. 
And they had to be trout, for there were no bass or 
beavers in this famous Pennsylvania stream. 
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Chewing up his cigar nervously, Sam leads the fish to net 


Ticklish moment. Leo Wronski, whose gift fly got me started 


Except for the splashes, the eerie forest noises, and oc- 
sasionally a bullfrog’s bellowing bass notes. it was quiet as 
a tomb. Sweat beaded my forehead in the muggy darkness 
as I groped upstream, brushing aside the hatch of flies 
that filled the air. 

The intriguing splashes continued. They seemed to come 
from the shallow riffiles at the head of the pool—the very 
one I'd fished unsuccessfully so many times by day. Were 
they wily brown trout that had cast all caution aside to 
feed gluttonously under the mantle of darkness? I had 
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WE FLY BY NIGHT 


by JOCK WHITAKER 











to know. Feeling my way over the rocky shoreline, 
toward the riffle. I yearned to use my flashlight, but one 
ray of the beam, just as surely as one slip of my foot, 
would put them down. 

When I judged I was within striking distance, I un- 
limbered my nine-foot, bass-action fly rod. It would be 
difficult casting in the dark, for foliage formed a canopy 
above me, allowing me only my six-foot height in which 
to work my tapered line and short, four-pound-test leader. 


I crept 


aking care to clear the water and yet miss the over- 

hanging brush, I began stripping and working out the 
line. When the weight of the line I was false-casting indi- 
cated enough length to reach the head of the riffle, I shot 
my fly toward that darkened target. No sane trout would 
give this feather monster a second glance in the daylight, 
but I thought it might appeal at this time of night. 

Immediately I began retrieving slack. since the big fly 
was in a current much faster than the sluggish shallows of 
the pool. The lure swept over the water for a moment, 
then the peace and quiet of the night were shattered by a 
surface eruption. 

Taking no chances on the amount of slack, I whipped the 
rod back hard. The fish, stung by a hook for probably the 
first time in years, turned with a surge of power from his 
broad tail and spurted downstream. When I supposed he 
was reaching the tail of the pool I increased the pressure, 
which sent him into a series of aerial acrobatics, splashing 
on the surface like a rainbow. I could only guess his next 
move, because I couldn’t even see my hands, let alone the 
rod tip. Again I felt the rod moving as the fish tore up- 
stream and began his tailwalking anew as he reached the 
rife. Sweat was running down my face until I could 
taste its saltiness. My glasses began slipping from the 
perspiration, but that didn’t matter much, for I couldn't 
see anyway. 

Again the fish raced downstream. I tried to stop him, 
but my efforts were useless. The pull of the line indicated 
he’d deserted the pool for the one below. There was noth- 
ing for me to do but follow. Grudgingly feeding line, I 
scrambled over the treacherous rocks while trying to 


Lures that bring smashing strikes from lunker trout at night 
include big flies, bass bugs, poppers, fake frogs and mice 
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fished holes that seldom pay off by day, 


Groping through the dark to those hard- | 
we take trophy trout on feather monsters A 


maintain the bend of 
the rod. 

A teetering rock 
threw me. I went 
down in the shallow 
water, still fighting 
to maintain the ten- 
sion, but when I re- 
gained my feet the 
pressure on the rod 
was gone. I had 
lost my fish. 

Memories of 
first nocturnal 
tle still return. 
but I didn’t feel too badly, even at the 
an entirely new fishing frontier. 

I’m recounting the details of my initiation into flying by 
night to acquaint you with its difficulties and its rewards 
It isn’t a sport for the timid or squeamish, and its devotees 
are few. 

For one thing, you don’t land them all. Contending in 
the dark with unseen snags and countless other difficulties 
tries one’s patience sorely. Play a trout by day with your 
eyes closed, and you'll get the idea. But after several sea- 
sons of ordinary daytime takes you hunger for a brute you 
can keep in the freezer for bragging purposes. 


My three night-caught browns, some 


that four pounds each, caused quite a stir 
‘ 


bat- 
It would have been nice if I had landed him 
time. He had opened 


‘Nay you can’t afford the time and money for a trip to 
S virgin waters where lunkers come easier, but you still 
want to bring one home and throw it on the table with a 
thud. Well, that’s the best part of flying by night. You do 
your fishing on your favorite trout streams close to home. 
About all it costs is lost sleep. 

“He makes it sound easy,’ you say, “but 
streams close to my home are heavily fished.” 

I agree. They are heavily fished—by day. Remember 
those pools along your pet stream that look as if they 
should contain trophy trout but which never seem to pro- 
duce? The trout are there—sulking or sleeping in their 
lairs by day, waiting for darkness to protect them from 
kingfishers, herons, and mink before going on their feeding 
sprees. That’s why daytime anglers seldom get action. 

“Yeah, I’ve read about this night fishing before,” you 
add. “Poking around in the dark isn’t my idea of fun. I 
hang up enough in daylight.” 

Again I agree. You'll hang up. We humans weren't born 
to operate comfortably in the dark. But if you want to catch 
big trout in hard-fished waters, you have to accept the 
handicap coon hunters do. They take it for granted that 
they have to play when the coon plays. 

First thing to do is decide which pools warrant attention. 
Perhaps a dozen come to mind as you read this. Then visit 
them in daylight and firmly fix their features in your mem- 
ory. Determine the best place to (continued on page 66) 
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THIS WAS 
ON MIKE 


by JACK O’CONNOR 





We were ready to call quits, after 
limping through grain fields that 
were birdless. Then my dog showed 


us where hard-hunted pheasants go 











what happens to the cocks after they’ve been 

shot at a few times. The first day of the season 
he sees at least as many cocks as hens. The second 
hunt may disclose half as many. By the time the 
season is a week old, many a hunter will swear there 
isn’t a cock in the country. 

Then the season ends. A bit of snow falls. Some 
errand takes the lad who thinks the cocks have all 
been killed back to his old pheasant-shooting grounds. 
To his astonishment, the cocks are now about as 
plentiful as ever. Where have they been? 

Part of the answer to that one is that many have 
been sneaking off ahead of dogs and hunters. Others 
have been sitting tight ana letting hunters without 
dogs walk by them. But a lot of them have simply 
been holing up in places that aren’t hunted. Some- 
times the spots they pick are so accessible and so 
obvious that anyone with brains knows a _ cock 
pheasant wouldn’t be there. Usually, though, the wise 
old cocks find refuge in places hard to get to—in 
thickets, on steep hillsides, back in woods that are 
ordinarily grouse country. When you find such a spot, 
you have something. Usually the birds are almost all 
cocks. They’ll sit pretty well because there’s no place 
to go to. 


wh man who hunts pheasants often wonders 


M*™: my pointing Brittany spaniel, led me to such 
a spot last season. In doing so, he quit a dismal 
search in the stubble and became a roaring success 
down in a deep canyon. Whether he did it by nose, 
bird sense, intuition, or what, I’ll never know. 

But to begin. Charlie Fite and I had been hunting 
hard for a couple of weeks in both Washington and 
northern Idaho. Mike was thriving on it. He grew 
tougher by the day; but we, alas, grew weaker. Our 
middle-aged legs only gathered more cramps, bruises, 
and creaky joints. 

So on this particular day we planned to take it 
easy. Birds had been plentiful but hunting conditions 
tough. The whole country was as dry as a bag of 
popcorn. The pheasants simply were not using the 
stubble much and Mike had been finding them on steep 
sidehills, in heavy brush and deep draws. 
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ACTION AND COLOR 
—that’s pheasant hunt- 
ing at its best, as caught 
in these outstanding 
hotos by Paul V. 
homas of Preston, 
Washington. 

Gordon S. Frear of 
Seattle is set to trigger 
the opening shot at up- 
per left. Later, having 
switched to cap and 
sleeveless jacket, he’s 
seen with plaid-shirted 
George Charleton. 
They’re hunting the 
Charleton farm near 
Ellensburg, on the west- 
ern edge of the sprawl- 
ing plateau country that 
figures in Jack O’Con- 
nor’s story at the left. 

Thomas finds his 
challenge in capturing 
sportsmen, dogs, and a Frear swings to overtake 
rocketing rooster in a 
single picture. 

He shoots from a low 
angle, to minimize dis- 
tracting backgrounds 
and to heighten’ the 
dramatic effect with the 
pheasant sitting tight, 
he focuses on the dogs, 
then waits for the hunt- 
ers to move in, and 
trips the shutter at 
1/250 to 1/500 second 
as the flushed bird 
starts to level off. Even 
at those shutter speeds, 
its flashing wings are 
blurred. 

The rainbow mark- 
ings of a ringneck, the 
warmth of yellow stub- 
ble, polished guns, 
hunting clothes — all 
these cry for color film. 
Thomas favors regular 
flashbulbs (not blue 
ones) to give the warm 
tones their full value. 


Baloom! Moment of impact 








Now we were determined to pamper our weary legs or not to 
play at all. 

“Let’s go out early, find a stubble field, and hunt it,” I said to 
Charlie the evening before. “If we find birds, O.K.; if we don’t, 
O.K. But let’s not knock ourselves out.” 

“Right by me,” said Charlie. 

So we found our stubble field. It was golden, beautiful. The 
stubble was just right, high enough and thick enough to give a 
bird a sense of security, so he’d stay put instead of running. We 
belled Mike and began to hunt. He was off like a shot, quarter- 
ing back and-forth in front of us. A mile from the car, he still 
hadn’t found a bird. 

Charlie and I were ready to call it a day. But not Mike! As 
we hit the fence row on the far side of the field, Mike apparently 


a rooster’s explosive start 


is caught by exact timing 


got his first scent. He worked up the fence for half a mile, 
his bell-dingling, then turned, made a long cast through the 
field, and came back to my whistle. 

Right then we were sure we were licked. ‘“Let’s go back, 
Charlie,” I suggested. “We'll try it somewhere else to- 
morrow.” 


B" Mike had other ideas. He slipped through the fence 
and trotted down a bare hillside toward a brushy creek 
bottom 1,000 feet below us. The canyon the creek had 
carved was wild and lonely, far from a road. Above the 
opposite rim we could see another stubble field like the one 
we were in and beyond that purple, pine-clad mountains. 


y 


English setter and black Labrador both watch to see where the bird will fall 


Contentment of hunters heading for home with day’s bag is hard to miss 


“I don’t want to hunt that canyon,” Charlie groaned. 
“Get your dog back.” 

I whistled. Mike stopped, turned around, and looked at 
me, wagging his diminutive tail. 

“Come back, Mike,’ I said sternly. “‘We’ll get in the car.” 

Mike is an automobile enthusiast, and he knows that the 
“get in the car’’ means the hunt is over. 

But now even the prospect of an automobile ride wouldn’t 
tempt him. He waggled his tail at me again, trotted 50 
yards, and looked back over his shoulder to see if we were 
coming. I whistled again, but instead of minding, he trotted 
on another 50 yards or so and again looked back. Plainly 
he was trying to tell us he had a hunt lined up and didn’t 
intend to drop it. (continued on page 62) 
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We cast our baits through openings in the overhanging boughs to reach bass languishing in the cool, shaded water underneath 


Up he comes, hooked in a dark corner and hung on a limb 


e had introduced ourselves, one of those mumbled 

formalities, and I excused myself to round up a pack 

of smokes. Kay and the guide waited in the boat and 
were chatting when I came down the slope. As I stepped 
aboard, the guide pushed the boat away from the dock, 
pulled the outboard’s starter cord, and headed us out into 
the lake. Kay and I exchanged one of those husband-and- 
wife signals which, translated, said, ‘““Now let’s see how 
good this Rideau Lakes bass fishing can be.” 

It was 1946 and this was our first postwar fishing trip to 
Canada. We were newcomers to New York then, and we'd 
heard rumors of Ontario bass fishing but didn’t know where 
to go. We crossed the Thousand Islands Bridge and headed 
west, taking sweeping side trips to try our luck. Sometimes 
the fishing was good, sometimes we found good food and 
accommodations, and sometimes we came across alert 
guides. But on the whole our explorations hadn’t paid off. 
We hadn’t found a really good spot for bass. 

One day Kay said to me firmly, “Our next stop is going to 
be the chamber of commerce in the nearest big city. As 
amateur fishing-spot finders we're fiops.’’ That’s how we 
got to Kingston. 

We found the manager of the local C. of C., introduced 
ourselves, and began explaining. We liked bass fishing, and 
we preferred casting to trolling. We were partial to com- 
fortable beds and good food, but we’d trade these for an 
able guide, a good boat, and a few five-pounders. 

We had come to the right man. Spreading out his map, 
he pointed out the Rideau (pronounced Reedoe) chain of 
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Nearest one to the net does the honors when you're in there close 


lakes extending from Kingston 126 miles north to Ottawa. 
His pencil then came back and circled some small print 
reading “Chaffey’s Locks.” 

“That's a place you'll enjoy. Some people claim it’s one 
of the best bass-fishing areas in North America.” 

We swallowed that with a grain of salt as he wrote out 
the names of several likely hotels and fishing camps. Then 
we drove 50 miles north, found the tiny community of 
Chaffey’s, and selected Jim Simmons’ place—maybe with 
the hope that his mattresses bore the same name. They did. 
We liked our cabin and our dinner. He would get us a guide. 
Now it was morning and we had a very young-looking 
guide, far from the grizzled old-timer type I’d visualized. 
He was obviously just out of the army. His jacket revealed 
that. He said his name was Russ Franklin. 


aking advantage of the motor’s purr, Kay leaned forward 
hore confided to me, “I think he’s pulling my leg. He 
wants to know if I’ve ever tried tree fishing before. Why 
do they always pick me for an easy mark?” 

As the boat plowed up Indian Lake there was too much 
interesting basslike shoreline to fret whether Kay was fall- 
ing for another practical joke or not. We skimmed over 
deep weed beds, and the guide expertly tilted the motor for 
a few turns to clear the propeller. I made a mental note 
that these weeds promised nice plug fishing some calm 
evening. 

Turning a bend, we swung into Mosquito Lake, lined on 





THEY CALL 
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TREE 
FISHING 





We thought the guide was kidding, 
but he wasn’t. Those Rideau Lakes 
bass come right out of the timber 





by 
BILL JACKSON 


PHOTOS BY LOU LOUFT 


one side with hundreds of likely looking stumps. At the 
shoreline the cedars actually touched the water. Surely 
some big fellows must be lurking in that shade, just waiting 
for a plug. 


hat would be sport, trying to outdo Kay, putting a plug 

as close as possible to some of those stumps, or maybe 
the shoreline. She’s real competition. She can make two 
casts to my three, but her aim is deadly, and her score of 
fish is frequently better than mine. 

As the motor stopped, the guide asked if I’d swap seats 
so he could row from the front. That done, he lighted a 
cigarette, squinted up the shore, and said, “By the way, they 
call me Russ. I understand from the missus this is your 
first visit to these lakes. We'll fish anyway you like, but 
we do something here that isn’t generally done in other 
parts of the country. We call it tree fishing. Want to try it?” 

Kay darted a twinkle my way, but Russ continued, “You 
may think this is cockeyed; lots of folks do. But if you like, 
I’ll show you how. Then you can decide for yourselves.” 

“Sure, it sounds interesting,” I replied, with a touch of 
skepticism. 

The boat was working slowly toward the shoreline—there 
were trees all right—and we could see an oar’s length of 
quiet, shaded water under some of those limbs. Russ was 
busy up front and Kay couldn’t wait any longer, so she 
gently flipped a plug about four inches from a spot where a 
branch touched the water. 


es eats a 


Lily pads aren’t trees, but we fish ’em too. Note frog bait 


I couldn’t resist eyeing Russ to catch his appraisal of 
Kay’s cast. She was good. ‘The plug didn’t move for maybe 
a minute, then the slightest dip, a long pause, a little more 
movement accompanied by an audible gurgle, and—smacko! 
Without a word Russ reached for the net, but Kay already 
had the fish alongside. She neatly clamped down on its 
lower jaw with her thumb and forefinger and handed him 
the fish, plug and all. ‘Pound and a half,” she chirped, “but 
at least the first one of the day. Put it back to grow up.” 

Russ obviously enjoyed seeing her break the ice. He 
grinned. ‘“O.K., lady, you win, but now let me show you 
one.” 


he boat moved quietly down the shore to within casting 

distance of a large, overhanging tree. Russ reached for 
his casting rod, a dilapidated affair with a beat-up reel, and 
casually made a cast. The ancient spool whined as the worn 
gears spun and the bait sailed, not to the edge of the trees 
but right into them! Through a tiny opening in the green 
bower I saw it dancing on the water as Russ worked his rod 
tip. 

Suddenly the bait disappeared in a churn of water, and 
the line ran out a few feet. Russ struck hard from as far 
back as his arms would reach. Then the line was no longer 
in the branches, but was doing things a dozen feet away. 
He brought the fish to the boat, and Kay netted it for him. 
It was a 344-pounder, and there was a live frog dangling 
from one side of its mouth. (continued on page 76) 
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When Neelamegam fired, 
the leopard leaped off 
the rock in a flash and 
grabbed the native’s son 
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PUBLIC 
ENEMY 


by 
CYRIL E. HOLLAND 


For five years villagers came to 
me with tales of this leopard’s 
atrocities. I had the feeling he 
sneered at my efforts to kill him 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
ROBERT DOARES 











category by himself. Though one occasionally becomes 

a remorseless, calculating man-eater, my dominant im- 
pression of leopards is that they do everything with tongue 
in cheek. 

The leopard I remember best attacked and sent a boy to 
the hospital, but he can’t be blamed for it. Mainly he was 
just a smirking, sneering rascal during the five years I 
knew and chased him. In that time he killed more than 300 
goats, dozens of calves and pigs, and kept down the dog 
population in about 20 villages in the region south of 
Madras, India. 

There’s a fast motor road between my home in Madras 
and the scrubby, isolated hills that were his stamping 
ground. I could get there in an hour, and I burned up a 
great deal of gas before I closed the ledger on him. Even 
the press gave this spotted bandit an obituary notice, but it 
did not announce this “‘with regret.” 

We have several sorts of leopard in India, including the 
ounce, or snow leopard, the rare clouded leopard, and the 
black leopard. The one that’s common here in southern 
India—and in most of Asia where there’s a rock or bush to 
hide behind and a chance to snatch a goat or village dog-—is 
the ordinary spotted leopard. 

There have been attempts to classify the smaller, black 
cats separately, to call them panthers instead of leopards, 
but the general conclusion is that the dark ones are just 
melanistic (the opposite of albino) variations of the usual 
spotted kind. Yet I personally am convinced that the black 
is a separate species that interbreeds with the spotted. I’ve 
seen a black mother, bred by a male of unknown coloration, 
with a litter of three black cubs, which seems to militate 
against the idea that the black ones are just freakishly 
colored specimens of the garden variety. Furthermore, as 
an honorary adviser to the Madras zoo, I’ve helped “hatch 
out” perhaps 100 cubs there, and I’ve never known two 
spotted parents to yield a black cub. 

Anyway, leopards are usually called panthers in southern 
India, and the raider I was after—one of the common, 
spotted sort—was a panther to all who knew him. Thus I 
feel admirably qualified to call him a panther from now on. 


[eee something about a leopard that places him in a 


Campfire talk here often turns to panthers. Someone will 
mention an amusing experience or a narrow escape that 
reminds someone else of another. One man I know had a 
panther pull his dog out of the bathroom while the owner 
was bathing. The door was open, facing the jungle, and the 
dog was sitting beside the zinc tub. Suddenly the bather 
looked up and saw a panther at the door. He splashed water 
at it and yelled but, like the nursery rhyme of the dish and 
the spoon, the cat ran away with the dog. Panthers are 
great dog Jovers. They love to eat them. 

A planter friend of mine, who stopped counting after he’d 
shot 200 panthers, heard a commotion one night in his office, 
which was near his bungalow. He’d left his cocker dog in 
there, so he went to investigate. A panther was lying on the 
office floor with the dog between its paws. Thinking he was 
too late to save the dog, the planter slipped back to get his 
gun and returned to find the animals in the same position. 
When he shot the panther the dog jumped up full of beans 

quite unharmed. 

This was soon explained by an examination of the pan- 
ther. He had been shot in the mouth a few days previously 
and most of his teeth were broken off. That’s the sort of 
thing that makes man-eaters, by the way. Desperate and 
in agony, he had come through a windowpane no more than 
12 inches square to get the dog. 


oo well-known hunter here fired from his car at a 
panther in the road one evening. The cat collapsed 40 
yards away without a kick, but the man, who knew pan- 
thers, kept it covered with his gun for five minutes. He 
didn’t want to put another round into a dead animal but, to 
play it safe, he rested his gun across his lap and proceeded 
to have some tea. All this took another 15 minutes, during 
which the panther hadn’t stirred. 

The man got out then and walked toward the panther. 
With his eyes on the cat, he slipped on a pile of road-surfac- 
ing rocks and sat down heavily. In a flash the panther was 
on him. Managing to get his feet under the beast’s belly, the 
hunter kicked up and threw the raging cat over the bank at 
the roadside. The hunter got back (continued on page 88) 
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Nothing bothers Pease—not even a fly in his ear. .and 
bush-pilot Wilson knows how to remove the barb 


pine that had beached itself years ago on a gravel bar 

in Webster Stream, part of the headwaters of the 
Penobscot River, in Maine. It was a bright, windless day 
in June, and the quick water sang among stones and tugged 
at our rubber-booted ankles dangling over the log. 

Downstream about 30 yards, Randall Pease was laying a 
pretty dry fly over Cantdog Pool. ‘“Randy’’ Pease, age 65, is 
just under six feet, weighs 190, and has kept himself in fine 
physical shape. You’d hardly guess from a casual glance 
that he has seven grandchildren and one great-grandchild. 

I've known Randy for 10 years, and it’s been a pleasure 
and an education. It’s both of those things to watch him 
work out a trout problem, which was what he was doing 
while Fred Harrison and I sat on the pine log that June day 
on Webster Stream. 

Cantdog Pool churned dark under the shadow of a big 
spruce. A moss-grown boulder rose above the pool, and just 
below the boulder we saw a trout surface for the second 
time. So did Randy. He cast above the swirl and let the fly 
drift down, lifting it when it began to drag. 

“Wrong fly,” said Fred. 

“He'll find the right one. Watch,” I said. 

Randy stood still, thigh-deep in the stream, gazing alertly 
all around him. He was feeling, breathing, and understand- 
ing the wilderness beauty of the stream. He was studying 
what lay under it, over, and around it. He saw the red 
squirrel in the big spruce, the kingfisher dipping close to the 
watery, the osprey high up. He knew where they nested, how 
many young they had or eggs they laid. He’d photographed 
their nests, and his knowledge of them was part of his 
life’s plan. 

Then Randy spied the white millers hatching somewhere 
under the alders beside the ancient boulder. With one hand 
steadying the camera hanging from his neck, he backed to 
the gray ledge on shore and sat down. Adjusting his glasses, 
he clipped off the fly he had been using, and took a Fanwing 
Royal Coachman from his hatband. Even at a distance of 
30 yards the pattern was unmistakable to Fred Harrison 
and me. After attaching the fly to his leader, he dipped it in 
floating solution, dried it in the air, and waded into the 
pool again. 

“Two bits he takes the trout,” I said to Fred. 

“No bet,” Fred said. “It’s too sure a: thing.’’ 

Randy, who is left-handed, was false-casting, getting his 
distance. His business cast was nice to see—all 65 feet of 
it. The fly hit the sloping side of the boulder, teetered, and 
dribbled off, dropping on the water like a natural. The fish 
took it fast and hard. Randy stiffened his wrist, and the 
trout flung spray. It was silver in the sunlight. 


Yred Harrison and I sat on an old, broomed-out stick of 
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TOO BUSY 
FOR WORK 





Randy Pease wanted something to retire to, 
and I saw how smart he’d been to act on it 
the day it looked as if we’d be marooned 





by EDMUND WARE SMITH 


Fred and I jumped off our log and waded down close. The 
trout had taken line and was making time in a stretch of 
fast water. Randy went downstream with him, one elbow 
steadying his camera, both hands busy with rod and reel. 

He turned the trout into an eddy and eased the net under 
him. He was on his knees in the gravel, holding the fish 
under water in the net, looking at him, feasting his eyes on 
his catch. 

I could see Randy’s profile. He was smiling, and as he re- 
leased the trout, he said something. I couldn’t hear what it 
was, but I could guess from hearing him talk to trout he’d 
released before. It would be: “Farewell, my fine, speckled 
friend.”’ Or, ‘‘You’re a free fish till we meet again.” 

The trout disappeared off the end of a waterlogged hem- 
lock, an old blow-down, rotting, half-covered with moss. 
Randy forgot the fish and began examining the log, bend- 
ing close to it. He called to Fred and me, and when we came 
on down he showed us a tiny lavender flower. 

“Look at that,” he said. ‘It’s quite rare—belongs to the 
orchid family.” 

A wind had sprung up, and the tiny flower nodded as if 
strutting for its gallery of three fishermen. Randy went up- 
stream a quarter of a mile for his movie camera. He has 
equipped it with a wooden gunstock, to make aiming and 
holding it easier. The gunstock he made himself in his wood- 
working shop in the basement of his home in West Hart- 
ford, Connecticut. 


y the time he was set for the picture, a big green bull- 

frog had come close to the log, within inches of the 
orchid. We heard the camera whir as Randy pressed the 
trigger. That 20 feet of film, with the green frog and laven- 
der flower, now forms an enchanting bit in a huge 1,400-foot 
color reel of outdoor scenes in Maine—wildlife, fishing, 
mountains, forest fires. This film, which Randy has made 
over a period of years, and which he has cut, spliced and 
titled himself, is one of the finest records of its kind. 

What this quiet, gentle, and kindly man derives from 
catching a trout is more than a pound or so of Salvelinus 
fontinalis. Each time it is a rich experience, something 
he knows is there and has trained himself to find. To me 
and to others, he is a living symbol of the fruitful pursuit of 
happiness, for he has just retired from 40 years’ service with 
an insurance company in its home office at Hartford, Conn. 
But it is a retirement of a special sort. It took patience, 
planning, and thought, but he’d got it made. This is the 
story of how he did it, and of why I intend to swipe a page 
from his book of life. 


It was through Elmer Wilson, the (continued on page 100) 
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Idlife movie. As he and Wilson taxied across a Maine pond one day, this moose panicked toward their 
plane—and Pease grabbed up his camera. The swimmer turned and made for shore, only to fall back repeatedly as it struggled to 
lift itself from the muck. It lay there awhile, exhausted, then gave one last look over its shoulder and lurched to solid ground 
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Puget Sound driftwood 
ean be picturesque— 
even when it reaches 
out to grab Glen’s 
fly on the backeast 


Glen, with a 22-inch 
trout to the good, is 
back for more. Right: 
Dave’s first, caught 
on one of the spiders 
he tied all by himself 


Stripping line, Glen 
tries for a big one 
way out there. Next 
day (right) he and 
Dave switch to spin- 
casting for a change 
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SALT ON 


Dave’s joy, this one took his spider 


THEIR TAILS 


by CHESTER CHATFIELD 





and spinning lures. 





There’s much to learn about beachcombing for 
sea-run cutthroats. We caught them on flies 


It's a tield to explore 





used its first bright, slanting rays to light a cutthroat 

trout that lay on the shingle beach. The cutthroat 
had been caught a few minutes earlier by Glen Galbreath, 
my fishing partner. It. was 22 inches long and shone as if 
chrome-plated. 

Trout like that are getting to be as scarce as brotherly 
love at a peace conference. Cutthroats, next to rainbows 
the most numerous trout in the West, are nearly always 
thought of as residents of fast-water streams and cold lakes. 
Such places, if readily accessible, are heavily fished and 
rarely hold good-size trout. 

But Glen and I and my teen-age son, Dave, were only 15 
minutes’ drive north of Everett, Washington, and there were 
enough big cutthroats within casting distance to fill a 
washtub. The secret was this: we were fishing in the salt 
water of Puget Sound. Salt chuck, they call it hereabouts— 
chuck being Chinook jargon for water. 

A flooding tide had backed us against the foot of the 
bluff, at Priest Point on the Tulalip Indian Reservation, 
where in fur-trade days a mission house had stood. Here, 
for several hours at and near high tide, schools of trout work 
along the pebbled shore, feeding on sand fleas, small crabs, 
and other delicacies. A high tide at dawn or evening is 
considered best. 

I was having more trouble with my backcast than a nest- 
ing robin trying to steal string from a sweet-pea rack. Al- 
ready two of my flies had hooked on driftwood stumps 
behind me and snapped off. 

That scoundrel, Glen, who is very fast on his feet for a 
grandfather, had beat me to the top of an old pile which 
stuck up a foot above water. This was before the tide 
reached its peak, and his perch gave him an advantage of 
elevation. 

Dave was on the other side of me. This was the first year 
he had tied his own flies, and he was eager to prove that 
the yellow spiders he had so carefully made could take fish 
by the dozen. 

Without warning a frantic, 16-inch cutthroat leaped clear 
of the water not more than 20 feet from me, its glittering 
side tinged with pink from the sunrise. Dave excitedly 
yelled at me to watch out. His light glass fly rod was 
whipping in my direction and his reel was clattering in short 
bursts. I hastily floundered ashore. The trout jumped again, 
then dug under for some submarine maneuvers. 

Glen twisted around on top of his pile to watch the fight 
and nearly lost his balance. Waving his arms as if about 
to take flight, he steadied himself. ‘“‘“Hang on to him, Dave,” 


‘ red sun climbed over tall white peaks in the east and 


he encouraged. “Back up and slide him out on the gravel. 
Keep your rod tip up.” 

After the trout had spent itself with several more hard 
runs, Dave followed Glen’s advice. When the weary cut- 
throat felt the slippery rocks under its belly, it began a last 
frantic flopping. With each flop the pressure of the rod slid 
the trout farther ashore, until at last it lay still. Dave 
pounced on it with a yelp of delight. 

“Ah!” said Glen with satisfaction. “It’s a great day in 
the mornin’. Now we're getting the fishermen separated 
from the armchair specialists. Get in there, Dave, and 
catch a trout for your dad—-he can’t keep out of the stumps 
long enough to get one himself.” 

Glen and I have been trading insults for 20 years. I 
advised him to jump off a pile. However, I had learned 
something—or rather, had been reminded of something I 
already knew. 

Glen was placing his fly with nice precision 50 or 60 feet 
out from his perch, in an area where the trout were feeding. 
My difficulties came from the fact that I was trying to do 
the same thing. Dave, on the other hand, had been fishing 
a short line and laying his fly down with great regularity 
along a 30-foot arc. 

What I remembered was that cutthroats sometimes feed 
in salt water no more than knee-deep. On one occasion, 
fishing along a pebbly beach on Colvos Passage, I had seen 
a trout swirl inshore from where I was wading, whereupon 
I cast to it and caught it. 


S° now, instead of trying to match Glen’s long casts, I 
shortened line, kept my backcasts clear, and went to 
work with faith as well as hope. I was fishing a Skykomish 
yellow tied on a No. 6 hook. This is a good-size wet fly 
with a fat yellow chenille body, silver tinsel ribs, and white 


bucktail hackle. My experience indicates that for some 
reason cutthroats often prefer a yellow-bodied fly and they 
also like silver tinsel. 

The spider Dave was using has a yellow body, but the 
hackle is the spidery gray-and-white saddle feather of a 
mallard drake. Other good cutthroat flies are Silver Brown, 
Coachman bucktail, Conway Special, and Golden Demon. 

After each cast I carefully worked my fly four or five feet 
with tiny jerks by twisting the line through my left hand. 
This was a slow retrieve, with the fly sinking a foot or 
more. Glen, on the other hand, made his fly scoot along the 
surface, six inches to a foot at a time, by twitching his rod 
tip rapidly. After the fly had slithered (continued on page 82) 
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A hundred feet away, 
Grady Daniels was making 
a broken-field run through 
the swamp, ducking limbs 
and dodging trees. I 
sprinted and caught him as 
he skidded precariously up 


Demos and beagles slash and maul their way through the heavy sw: » kic a rabbi : 
s agl lash and maul t a) g avy swamp to kick out a rabbit to the edge of a brier- 


r Yhe wet swamp woods pressed around me. Except for 
the muted music of raindrops splashing through the 
matted mass of honeysuckle leaves, the drowned jungle 

was filled to the brim with silence. I squatted on my heels, 

peering through the thicket. 

This was a different kind of rabbit hunting—not like 
punching through the broom sedge and pine thickets on the 
hills to boot out a cottontail. We were hunting cane cutters. 

I was beginning to wonder if the others had left me to 
hold this corner of the swamp alone when the woods ex- 
pioded in a burst of sound. It rang along the corridors, 
moving swiftly under the brow of the hill 100 yards beyond 
the honeysuckle wall. 

“They've hit him again!” 

It was Olin Everett’s voice. I couldn’t tell where he was, 
for the swamp gave his ringing yell the ethereal quality of 
ventriloquism. But my legs reacted automatically and I 
ran at the wall of brush and vines with my head down. 
The momentum carried me halfway through and then hung 
me suspended as if I'd hit a gill net. I backed up and rammed 
the wall again. This time I broke out on the other side. 


Turner, left, Hugh, and Baines dig for a cutter that holed up 


42  ourpoor LIFE 


choked gully. 
“I got a glimpse of the 
critter,” he panted. ‘He 
was streaking along like a brown ghost, but I wasn’t fast 
enough to turn him.” 

Somewhere ahead, the pack had overrun the trail. All we 
could hear was Goldy’s frustrated whimper. The gully, 
which blocked us, led in that direction. Grady and I walked 
along it until we found a narrow place to jump across with- 
out getting caught in cat briers which draped the ditch like 
a barbed-wire entanglement. On the other side, we pushed 
through the dense undergrowth as the pack started to sing 
again. 


another maze of vines. The rain, which had been fall- 
ing in scattered drops suddenly swooshed down hard and 
Grady stopped under a leaning tree. 
“If ever a day belonged to the cane cutters,” he grunted, 
smearing the drops off his face, “this one does.” 
Cane cutter is the local name for the long-legged, swamp 
rabbit of the South. He and his close relative, the marsh 
rabbit, come in several subspecies and are generally scat- 


A‘ Grady’s heels, I waded an ankle-deep slough and skirted 


Demos’ long reach gets him and Turner lends a helping hand 





CUTTERS 





This was rabbit hunting of 
another kind. The swampers 
are as big as beagles and 


hit water like Labradors 











tered along the coast from Virginia to Texas 
and up the Mississippi River to where the Ohio 
pours in. The largest swamp rabbit ranges 
from Georgia to the Texas coast. His size, big 
ears, long tail, and cinnamon stockings are 
his trade-mark. He makes his home in the deep 
swamps where rough thickets mean plenty of 
protection. 

My acquaintance with the cane cutter dates 
back to my school days. On Saturdays and 
week-days, Gene Lee, who lived across the 
street, would take me with him and his beagles 
to a swamp or creek bottom where rabbits 
were plentiful. We'd often jump a foxy, long- 
shanked cutter that’d carry the pack on a roar- 
ing chase. The wise old bucks in Miller’s 
bottoms and along Dried Indian Creek knew 
tricks that made ’em sporty and unpredictable. 


M°s hunters I know rate the cane cutter at the top of 
the bunny clan. These creatures run like a fox, dodge 
like a mink, and swim like a muskrat. 

Now we were starting a two-day hunt in the swamps near 
Madison in north central Georgia. The hunters, more en- 
thusiastic than any I have ever known, included business 
executives, electrical repairmen, service station attendants, 
farmers, boy scouts, and a host of others of all ages. The 
hunt is a perennial affair, like a never-ending poker game 
where the characters change but the game goes on. The 
hunt seems to thrive on a “the more the merrier’ basis. 
The five-man group I was with included Olin, Grady, Demos 
Gilbert, and Billy Waters. Grady was growling again. 


And here’s our quarry. Some bucks ran as big as our beagles 


To hunt the island thickets, Demos crosses on a log, the dog by water 


“As usual,” he said, “everything in the swamp, including 
this downpour, favors these unholy rabbits.” 

The tree trunk offered us little protection. The rain had 
soaked through my cap and was running in rivulets down 
my neck when Betty Lou, brag dog of our beagles, opened a 
frenzied solo. 

Grady wiped the water out of his eyes. “It’s hard to tell 
whether she’s cornered a catfish or a cane cutter.” 

As we splashed away from the trunk, trying to get ahead 
of the race, Demos appeared like a ghost out of the opaque 
swamp and fell in stride. “Billy and Olin are watching the 
hill,’ he panted. ‘They think that cutter is crazy enough to 
take the pack to high ground.” 

I ducked to keep the scattered cat briers from clawing the 
meat off my face. And I would have gone headfirst into the 
Big Sandy if Demos hadn’t suddenly thrown a jarring block 
that sent me skidding into a clump of maples. “That water 
is deep enough to sink a horse,” he warned. 

“Look a-yonder,” Grady grunted. 

In the bend of the creek, a large rabbit slid off the mud 
bank, hopped to the edge of a sandbar, and splashed into 
the creek. He swam to the opposite bank in mere seconds. 


he dogs were hot on his tail and tumbled one over the 

other down the sandbar. Meg, the lead dog, plowed into 
the cold current and the pack followed. Olin and Billy came 
dripping through the brush behind us. 

“About the only thing a swamp buck has in common with 
a cottontail,”’ Olin mused, “is that he’ll circle and come back 
to his starting point.” 

“Suppose we scatter out along this creek,” Demos sug- 
gested, ‘“‘and meet him on the way home.” 

Grady and I stomped through the foliage until we were 
a quarter of a mile down the creek, where the swamp spread 
out in several acres of matted honeysuckle. As we pushed 
through it, looking for an easy way where none existed, the 
rain stopped. We could hear the clamor of the pack some- 
where far down the swamp, where our quarry had turned, 
just as Olin said it would, and (continued on page 96) 
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Walked To Death 


by WENDELL COPENHAVER 


For days we tracked the strange killer over 


a trail cluttered with mutilated carcasses 


for us in hunting season, made a trip to his 
cabin in Blackfoot Canyon, about 30 miles 
west of our Heart-Bar ranch on the north fork 
of tne Blackfoot River, to fish through the ice. 

In the snow-covered yard of the cabin, he 
found a deer that had just been pulled down 
by a mountain lion. Arne and his brother Aino, 
who accompanied him, surprised the lion and 
drove it off before it could finish its meal. 

That find touched off the longest and most 
grueling lion hunt my brothers and I have ever 
had in 10 years of trailing lions all over western 
Montana. It took us five days to find the killer 
—the most murderous lion we have ever liqui- 
dated—hunting from daylight till dark. 

Arne got word to us at the ranch 24 hours 
after he found the kill. My brother Howard and 
I loaded our best lion dogs, Blackie and Skippy, 
a pair of sure-nosed and experienced bitches, 
into a truck and headed for Blackfoot Canyon. 
We drove to within five miles of the Karkanen 
place and had to walk the rest, arriving too late 
in the day to do more than eat and turn in. 

We don’t use horses in hunting lions, because 
we collect all our bounties in winter. Horses 
can’t follow a lion in his snowbound winter 


l January, 1952, Arne Karkanen, who guides 
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range. So we drive as close as we can to the 
cat, or his track, and then take out afoot. We go 
light—no grub except maybe a sandwich or 
two, and an empty packboard to carry out the 
pelt. We do our shooting with side arms, Gene 
with a German P-38 automatic, I with a .38 Spe- 
cial Smith & Wesson revolver. We carry snow- 
shoes and use them if necessary. It’s a rugged 
way of hunting, but it gets results. 

We don’t turn our dogs loose until the cat is 
jumped and we know we've got a hot track. 
No cold trailing with the hounds, thanks. We 
tried that. The first time it was five hours after 
the dogs went out of hearing before we located 
them. We thought we had lost them for keeps. 
The next time it was even longer. Those two 
experiences cured us. Walking a lion up on 
foot can be a slow, tough business, but it’s bet- 
ter than trying to follow dogs on a cold track. 

Our method has one other advantage. Nine 
times out of 10, if you keep the dogs on leash 
until the cat is up and going, you can count on 
a brief chase. A lion is short-winded, probably 
because of his small lung capacity. He reaches 
top speed in the first two or three jumps, but 
then his endurance dwindles in a hurry. Pushed 
hard, he’s often ready to (continued on page 93) 
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Too gorged to climb the limb- 
less trunk, the cougar hugged 
the tree and snarled as Skip 
renewed the attack on its tail 











., chugs them across St, Lawrence Customs officer inspects credentials at Prescott, Ontario 





’ , Early morning sun highlights splash as Harry Davis neatly 
After supper, brothers get tackle ready for big days ahead drops spoon across promising weed bed. (Please turn page) 
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Warren holds skiff steady 


Double decks and partners make pinochle 


the Ottawa River by ferry to Hull, on 
black-topped Route 11 to Wakefield, 
and north by dirt road to a log cabin 
on the shore of Dan’s Lake, which lies 
between Bouchette and Maniwaki. By 
taking turns as drivers every 100 miles, 
they made the 500-mile trip in 20 hours. 

Though it was dusk when they ar- 
rived, Harry Sitler stole a quick look 
at the lake. His grunts of approval 
soon had the boys reaching for rods, 
and before dark they’d caught enough 
bluegills for supper. 

They hit the sack early that night, 
but not before giving their bait-cast- 
ing, spinning, and fly rods a careful 
going over, oiling reels, polishing 
spoons, and sharpening hooks in prep- 
aration for an early-morning start. 

Sunrise found the five anglers busily 
stowing gear in two outboard skiffs 
moored at the cabin’s dock. The two 
Harrys and Warren climbed into one 
boat, Roland and Olin in the other, and 
they shoved off in search of adventure. 

Harry Davis was the first to find it. 
Casting across a weed bed, he hooked 











Up he comes, first of many catches. A four-pounder, good average for Dan’s Lake Harry gently works out hooks, frees him 


ie. 


“Home was never like this,” jokes Roland, loser to Sitler in straw-draw for lower berth 


This pike still hides in weeds (More) 
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into a northern which battled him harder 
than any fish he’s ever played. It was a 
four-pounder. Other pike ranged to eight 
pounds. They were plentiful, and will- 
ingly hit shallow-running plugs and red- 
and-white and red-eye spoons (some 
garnished with pork rind). 

Frequently the hooked pike zoomed 
headlong into weed patches, and were 
hauled to the boats trailing long, heavy 
garlands of grass that strained the 12 and 
18-pound-test line. 


he boys located big smallmouth bass 

over stretches of rocky, gravelly bot- 
tom. These they caught during the day 
on deep-running plugs and, at twilight, on 
small poppers and flies. 

Midweek they hired Joe Gannin, a 
French guide, for a two-day trip to the 
headwaters of the Ottawa River in the 
upper reaches of La Vérendrye Park. 

Here they hooked more fish than they 
dreamed existed. Jigging dew worms 25 
feet down and casting red-and-white 
spoons, they latched onto scores of husky 
northerns and six to eight-pound wall- 
eyes. 

Adding variety to the excitement, Harry 
Sitler twice hooked into fish which battled 
so furiously they almost wrecked his gear. 
They were sturgeon—both 36-inchers. 

The week ended far too soon. But, home- 
ward bound, the brothers agreed it had 
been a dream trip, a great family party. 
The cost? Per each, $40, everything in- 
cluded. THE END 
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Guide melts butter 
in bacon fat prior 
to cooking evening 
treat: tasty fried 
fillets of wall-eye 


He shows brothers 
fast way to fillet 
fish. Take a sharp 
knife, cut up from 
tail to head along 
both sides of back- 
bone, then peel off 
skin. It’s a cinch 


car 











Nearing the car, I heard 
the woman scream. Then a 
bear raced out, followed 
by two flying berry pails 





The Tenth Time 





My firm statement that nine out of 10 bears will run 
away from a person was still fresh when two big bruins 


crossed me up. It led to some shooting and shrieking 








ore than willing to help conserve timber by hunting 
M black bears that were clawing young fir trees to get 
at the succulent inner bark, I talked to my wife 
about tagging along on a trek into the foothills of the 
Olympic Mountains in Washington. She was unco-operative. 

“There are better things to do than play footsie with a 
bear on a hot August day,” said she. “Besides, I don’t move 
so fast through brush and over logs with a bear chasing me.” 

“Bears don’t chase people,” I said firmly. “Nine times out 
of 10 they run the other way, even before you see them.” 

“What about the 10th time?’ she asked. 

I shrugged and looked nonchalant. I shrug good when it 
comes to acting like a hero. “It’s worth the chance. The 
timber companies want the bears cleaned out. They’re ruin- 
ing an awful lot of trees.” 

“Sure,” my wife agreed, ‘‘but the timber barons sit there 
with pencils behind their ears and let other men do the 
hunting. Even I could hunt bears from a swivel chair.” 

“Somebody’s got to-do the paper work,” I said. “Me I 
want to hunt bears.” 

My wife sighed. She sighs good when it comes to imi- 
tating a martyr doomed to die for her husband’s whims, 

“I’ll go if you can talk Ed and Nadine into it,” she said. 
“So if we get chased I'll have company.” 

I couldn’t see her logic in that, but I was willing to have 
another rifle along, just in case. I knew the odds were in 
my favor, but I like to play things safe, like pairing my hole 
card. It turned out that Ed didn’t have a rifle, but he and 
his wife agreed to go along for the ride. 


“I can pace you if you have to leave the tall and uncut in 
a hurry,” Ed said in a comforting tone. 

“Anyway, maybe we'll find some wild blackberries,” Na- 
dine said. “Grace and I can pick them while you men chase 
bears.” 

I was glad to note that Nadine put me in the chasing 
position, instead of the chased. 

“But I don’t want to argue squatter’s rights with a bear 
over any patch of berries,” my wife said. ‘‘Berries are what 
bears like best.”’ 

“Except maybe raw leg of a man,” Ed put in with a 
hollow laugh. 

I ignored him. “And wild-blackberry pie is what I like 
best,” I said. ‘We'll cover you gals while you pick. I’ve 
heard of getting a bear by setting out a honey pot, so maybe 
putting two women in a berry patch will do just as well.” 


o we took along berry pails as well as my rifle and 

binoculars and headed into the Pysht River country, 
just east of Clallam Bay, on the Olympic Peninsula. It’s in 
the five-county area where bears have been declared preda- 
tors and there’s no closed season or bag limit. 

We drove to a defunct logging camp at Pysht, which no 
longer exists as a town, but still shows on the map as a 
name. The resident forester registered us into his com- 
pany’s timber land as bear hunters and we followed Spruce 
Road back into the hills. The route cut through dense forest 
for the first few miles, then ran into (continued on page 109) 


by W. J. GRANBERG 


Sen >. s. Vee | Pee ar : 
BU SR ae 
* 


» 


jury, 1955 53 





oer = 
et Se 


At the foot of a dam on Grand River in downtown Grand Rapids, Mich., Gene Ciesielski battles it out with a wily mudeat 


THE WHISKERED ROWDY 


by BEN EAST 





He puts on no airs, and wears no false colors, but 


if it's a real brawl you're after, he’s your fish 





a roughneck that lived in disgracefully squalid sur- 

roundings. His neighborhood was badly run down, 
there was junk in his front yard, and his home was dirty. 
But he was a great guy. 

Bob Collins introduced me to him. Bob himself was almost 
a stranger at the time. On a hot and cloudy July afternoon 
he came up to the city room of the Grand Rapids ( Michigan) 
Press, where I worked as outdoor editor, lugging a long, 
bulky package wrapped in wet burlap. 

“Know anybody wants to buy a catfish?’ he asked. 

“Let’s see it,” I countered. 

He laid the bundle on the floor and unwrapped the burlap, 
revealing a shovelfaced, whiskered mudcat a couple of feet 
long, with a mouth wide enough to take a man’s hand. It 
was as unlovely a fish as I’d ever seen. 

“Weighs 18 pounds,” Bob volunteered. 

“Where'd you catch it?” 

“Just above the Pearl Street bridge.” 

That meant in the Grand River, in the very heart of the 
city. I was astonished, and also ashamed of my ignorance. 
If there were fish that big within five blocks of where I 
pounded a typewriter, I should have known about it. 

“Let’s make a deal,” I suggested. “I'll buy this one, and 
you take me down to the river and show me how to catch ’em.” 

“When ?” 


()': of the most unforgettable characters I ever met was 


- 
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“Well, I'll have to go home and change into boots and get 
my gear.” 

Bob shook his head. “No boots. Put on a pair of old 
sneakers if you’ve got ’em. We'll wade.” 

“Will an ordinary bait rod do?” 

He nodded. ‘Meet you at the west end of the bridge in an 
hour. It’s gonna rain and that’ll make things just right for 
this kind of fishing.” 


he Grand is Michigan’s longest river. It’s a pretty stream 

in its upper reaches, meandering through farmlands and 
wooded bottoms, with sandbars, deep holes, and willow- 
shaded banks. But once it enters Grand Rapids it gets un- 
tidy. Mills, factories, and warehouses hem it in. Storm 
sewers spill mud and debris into it. And a series of low 
dams slows the current to keep the stream from going half- 
dry in summer. 

The place where I met Bob was far from an alluring piece 
of fishing water. But plenty of people fished it, and if that 
was the sort of surroundings catfish liked, I was prepared 
to meet ’em on their home grounds. 

We waded into shoal water and Collins started to overturn 
rocks on the bottom. A crawfish or two scurried out from 
under each stone. He let ’em go until he uncovered a soft- 
shell, which he promptly geezled and popped into a can. 





He trounces it to a finish, leads it into the shallows, and slips a couple of fingers through its gills. 


That surprised me. In my book soft-shell crawfish belonged 
with bass. For catfish, I’d been led to believe you needed 
sour-clam meats or chicken guts or some other unpleasant 
mess. But I didn’t say anything; I was there to learn. 

When Bob had a dozen soft-shells in the can, he led the 
way out into the river. We baited up and let the current roll 
the crawfish on bottom. For half an hour the cats showed 
no interest. Warm rain started to pelt down, but we were 
soaked to the waist anyway. 


s Bob Collins, catfishing expert, who got me started 


ae 


A hefty six-pounder 


A couple of blocks below where we started to fish, an up- 
rooted tree—carried down by spring floods—had lodged in 
water two or three feet deep, and the current had scoured a 
hole under it. An orange crate and other rubbish were 
caught in its branches, and the wreckage of an old chair was 
hanging on the stump. It was a drift of sorts, and I felt 
there might be a hungry mudcat lurking under it. So I 
maneuvered my crawfish alongside, and wham, something 


hit it like a ten-ton truck. (continued on page 79 
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They still haul in cats this big right in the heart of the city 
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Bud shouted and slapped the 
water hard. The beaver bared 
his teeth, banged his tail, 
and kept circling the raft 


Adirondack Adventure 


by JOHN KEATS 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


and the smallest one Bud Rees took out of it last 

August was 14 inches long. But, oddly enough, no one 
else seems to have fished there for at least two years, though 
the pond is only 10 miles off New York’s Route 8 and is 
clearly shown on geodetic survey maps. 

Perhaps, however, it isn’t so odd after all, for the trail is 
hard to find, harder to follow, and the pond, I discovered, is 
owned by a bear. 

Nobody stocks the pond because nobody fishes it. It is 
too small for a pontoon-equipped airplane to land on, and 
the hike through the mountains is brutal. Not more than 
half a dozen Adirondack mountaineers go there, and they’re 
more interested in traplines than fishlines. Besides, there 
are no fish in it except brook trout, and most Adirondack 
hill dwellers prefer bullheads to trout anyday. 

It sits in a glacial cup in the hills. Its water is clear, cold, 
and amber-colored, and at its edges gas bubbles rise lazily 
from matted, decaying leaves and sunken branches. There is 
no beach, but there’s a marsh at the inlet stream and an- 
other near a beaver’s dam at the outlet. 


‘koe a pond in the Adirondacks full of brook trout, 


MORRIS GOLLUB 


our army A-frame packs from our shoulders and let them 
drop. It had taken us two days to go the 10 miles, seven 
hours to make the last 2,000 yards through tangled brush 
and blow-downs. We sat on a fallen log and looked at the 
mountains embracing the pond—one to the west, one north, 
the third south—and we drank the last water in our canteen 
and watched trout rising. The little ripples glinted in the 
late afternoon sun. 

“They’re big,” Bud breathed. 
be.” 

He’d never fished this pond though he’d visited it alone 
two years ago. He’d seen the trout rising then, and had 
promised himself he’d come back. 

I was flattered that he’d asked me along. It was a fine 
gesture for one trout fisherman to reveal the whereabouts 
of an unfished pond to another, but the circumstances were 
unusual. I’d been Bud’s drill sergeant early in World War 
II; we’d met again overseas; then had lost track of each 
other until one day last spring Bud read a story of mine in 
OuTDOOR LIFE. Through the magazine, we renewed our 
friendship by correspondence and set a 
summer rendezvous in Amsterdam, 


“Big as I thought they’d 





Dead trees thrust up from the marshes 
like spectral sentinels, their gray arms 
gesturing wildly. Elsewhere, the forest 
meets the water. 

Bud and I were sweaty, filthy, and 
dog-tired when we pushed through the 
last alder thickets to arrive at the bog 
surrounding the inlet stream. We slid 





This New York pond was full 
of trout and unfished and it 
took us a while to learn why 


N.Y., his home town. He was taking 
me for a week’s trout fishing in his boy- 
hood’s forests; later I would take him 
to my home, which is on an island in 
the St. Lawrence River’s Canadian wa- 
ter, to fish for bass, pike, and muskel- 
lunge. (continued on page 103) 
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BEARS OF SVALBARD 


(continued from page 29) 


The Lyngen serves two lonely little coal-mining towns of 
Spitsbergen, Longyear and King’s Bay. She carried some 
interesting cargo—crates of tomatoes, lettuce, and cucum- 
bers, lemons, dozens of cases of California oranges, and even 
a couple of boxes of cut flowers. For all their isolation, the 
people of Spitsbergen live like people anywhere else. 

We had made arrangements to charter the 57-foot Havella 
for our hunt, and we found her waiting at King’s Bay. 
From there we planned to cruise north around Spitsbergen, 
through an area frequented only by seals, sealing ships, and 
bears. The Havella is the only hunting ship available there. 
It is a remote region, seldom visited. 

We sailed July 24, running along a rugged, beautiful coast 
walled with mountains and glaciers. Two days later we tied 
up to an ice floe three or four miles wide for a few hours’ 
sleep. At midnight we got under way again and an hour 
later Jens spotted our first polar bear up on the mountain, 
the one that got away. 


he Havella probed ahead through the ice once more. Jens 

went back to his place in the crow’s nest with an agility 
that scoffed at his 74 years, and we four hunters took sta- 
tions in the pilot’s cabin, where we could glass the sea ahead. 
The bear had stirred up enough excitement to put sleep out 
of our heads for the time being. In a place where the sun 
doesn’t set for three or four months, you turn in and get up 
whenever you feel like it. 

Godtliebsen said something in Norwegian and Olaf Jacob- 
sen, our interpreter, translated. ‘We go look for seals,’’ he 
explained. ‘When we find them, we find bears.” 

We found the seals an hour later. Running down the shore 
in a clear lane of green water between broken ice fields, we 
spotted a big floe ahead that was speckled with small black 
dots. At least 200 seals were in sight, a few of them shuf- 
fling awkwardly over the ice, apparently in play, most of 
them lying quiet, close to the sea or beside their blowholes 
farther back on the floe. 

Almost at once Jens spoke over the telephone that con- 
nected the crow’s nest with the pilot’s cabin. “I see two 

his ‘ bears,”’ he reported. ‘‘Over close to shore.” 

os “he wa es J The ice captain’s eyes surprised us repeatedly. A polar 
bear on a floe is about as hard to spot as a black cat in a 
_ : dark alley, yet time after time he saw them from his high 
Some, like bear below, seemed unafraid of ships and men perch before we picked them up with the glasses. 

was It took us a minute or two to locate this pair. They were 
half a mile apart, paying no attention to each other, both 
intent on the seals that were lined up in an irregular row at 
the edge of the ice. The bears were moving slowly across 
the floe, keeping behind hummocks and ridges, and it was 
plain they were hunting. 

It was Beck’s turn for a try. Captain Godtliebsen nosed 
the Havella quietly in against the ice and made fast, and 
Vern and Harard Hansen, the engineer, started for the near- 
est bear. 

A big ice floe makes hard going for a man on foot. The 
surface is slushy, broken by pressure ridges and rough 
hummocks, seamed by cracks, and dotted with shallow pools 
of fresh water. Any one of those pools may turn out to be 
a deep hole covered by a thin, treacherous sheet of new 
ice. We soon learned to go around them. 

Beck and Hansen moved carefully, taking advantage of 
ridges and hummocks, detouring around pools, crouching 
almost on all fours where there was no cover. They were 
within 500 yards of the bear before he noticed them. He 
apparently had not seen humans before. He went up on his 
hind legs for a better look and studied the two men for a 
long time. They stayed where they were, motionless as 
seals. Finally he dropped down and paced back and forth 
a few times as though he were in a cage. Then he walked 
away and kept going. 
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Overtaken in open water, adult churns away from the ship 
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Norwegian crewmen skin out trophy bears taken by Beck and Kraus. The thick layers of blubber are saved for oil they will yield 


He didn’t hurry, but he made better time on the rough 
ice than a man could make. Every now and then he stopped 
and stood erect to watch his pursuers. A couple of times 
he lay down and rolled over in the snow like a dog showing 
off. Finally he disappeared around a point on shore, with 
Beck and the engineer about 500 yards behind, too far away 
for a shot. 

“They won’t overtake him,” the skipper predicted. ‘“He’s 
too wise.” 

The second bear was still fooling around on the ice a mile 
or more away. We agreed that Kraus could go after him 
without any danger of interfering with Beck’s hunt, so he 
and Sam and Olaf started off across the floe. 


hey were only a few hundred yards from the ship when 

Jens spotted three more bears in a group at the far end 
of the floe. I swung my glasses that way, made them out, 
then saw another that had just climbed out of the sea near 
them. A minute later Doc DuComb discovered a sow and 
her cub near the shore. That made seven in sight at one 
time, in addition to the one Beck had chased around the 
point. And there were more to come. 

Jens called down and pointed out an old lady with two 
youngsters on a small floe half a mile away. While we 
watched, they let themselves into the water, swam across 
to the main field, and scrambled out. We now had 11 bears 
scattered over the big floe, 10 within sight. 

The bear Kraus was after disappeared behind a ledge 
of ice near shore, and Sam and Olaf followed him out of 
sight. Just then, events took an unexpected turn for 
DuComb and me. The lone bear that I had seen climb out of 
the sea walked suddenly away from the others and headed 
our way. 

It took him half an hour to cross the ice, and we couldn’t 
go to meet him. We could only crouch down on the deck 
behind the dory, hardly moving a hand, hoping he wouldn’t 
change his mind. He came at a shuffling walk, turning 
aside to sniff at seal holes, rolling in the snow, stopping, 
ambling along again, until the suspense was almost too muth 
to endure. He paid no attention to the Havella, moored to 
the ice in plain sight, and it was obvious that ships were 


new to him. It even looked as if he were coming deliberate- 
ly, to inspect us at close range. 

Doc and I were both carrying .30/06 Winchesters, his a 
Model 54, mine a Model 70, both with 2144X scopes and both 
loaded with 180-grain bullets. We waited with the rifles 
ready and our hearts thumping. The shot was Doc’s, but I 
was ready to back him up if he needed me, which didn’t 
seem likely. The bear was 400 yards away, big and burly 
in my Lyman Alaskan, when he noticed a seal sunning 
itself over at the edge of the sea. He changed course and 
headed abruptly for it. 

“Think you can reach him?’ I asked Doc. 

“T’m gonna try.” 

The bear came abreast of us, still more than 300 yards off. 
He looked pretty good in the scopes, and there was no reason 
to think he would come any closer. Doc’s shot caught him 
high in the shoulder and knocked him sprawling. We heard 
a bawl of rage and pain as he went down, but he didn’t stay. 
He rolled over a couple of times, came back on his feet, and 
stood biting savagely at the place where the soft-nose had 
walloped him. Doc’s second shot anchored him, but he kept 
thrashing around, so we climbed down on the ice and went 
to finish him. He wasn’t pretty to walk up to, growling and 
bawling and trying to get up. We stopped 75 yards off and 
Doc put a finishing shot into his neck. 


e was a dandy, with a fine, thick pelt—the first polar 
bear either of us had ever seen close-up, outside a Zoo, 
and as beautiful a trophy as we had ever laid eyes on. 

Vern and Sam came slogging back to the Havella about 
an hour later, empty-handed, tired, and discouraged. “That 
fellow I went after led me a tough chase, but I'd do it all 
over again on my hands and knees to kill one as good as 
yours,” Kraus said, when he saw Doc’s bear. 

Doc’s was a very fat bear, even heavier than we had 
thought, and it took all hands to drag him across the ice to 
the Havella. 

After breakfast we headed for our bunks. That was about 
5 in the morning. At 6 we were awakened by a commotion 
up in the pilot’s cabin. We knew it meant bear. With no 
time to dress, we pulled heavy coats and pants over our 
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Crewmen haul in Doc DuComb’s bear, the first taken. This photo was made at 2:30 a. m. in region of constant summer daylight 


pajamas and boiled up on deck. The sharp cold bit in like 
a whiplash, but before we had time to think about it, Jens 
called a loud “‘Isbjorn, yah!” 

The bear was coming out across the ice from shore, headed 
for open water. We shut off the engines and drifted quietly 
until he reached the sea, half a mile ahead, and plunged in. 
We raced to head him off. 

Hunting down a swimming bear from a boat may sound 
like an easy and unfair way of taking him, but in that float- 
ing ice it was like a greyhound trying to catch a rabbit ina 
brier patch. We were faster in open water, but he could 
dodge quicker than we could maneuver. He dived, ducked 
between floes, swam from one to another, climbed out and 
raced across the larger ones. We turned and zigzagged, 
picking open lanes, going around the big floes, crunching and 
jarring our way over the little ones. 


{ ¥@ shot belonged to Sam this time. His rifle, like mine, 
was a .30/06, Model 70, scoped with a 21%2X Lyman Alaskan, 
and he was shooting 180-grain silvertips. He was ready, 
up in the bow, and the rest of us were busy with our cam- 
eras. We finally ran the bear out into a stretch of open 
water and Sam ended the show with two shots. 

The crew lowered the dory, snagged the bear with boat 
hooks, and hauled him up on the ice for skinning. A little 
band of ivory gulls, the beautiful milk-white scavengers of 
the arctic, gathered around, waiting hopefully for scraps of 
blubber and other tidbits. The job was no more than under 
way when DuComb, glassing the ice fields and sea, discov- 
ered a small hummock that moved, on a floe a mile up the 
shore. We had another good bear at hand. 

We were all for going after him then and there, but Got- 
liebsen grinned and shook his head. ‘He'll wait,’’ he told 
us. “‘We’ll finish the skinning first.” 

We hadn’t watched the bear long before we could see that 
he was working toward us. He wandered around, splashed 
into the sea and swam to another floe, climbed a big hum- 
mock for a look shoreward, and crossed a second lead, mov- 
ing all the time in our direction. At last he hauled himself 
onto the big field to which we were moored. He was only 
half a mile away, and Beck went to meet him. 
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That was an exciting stalk to watch. On the other side 
of the ship, out of sight of the bear, three of the Norwegians 
were stripping the pelt off the one Sam had killed. They 
went on with their work and Beck’s bear never knew they 
were there. He paid no attention to the Havella and didn’t 
see Beck, who was behind a piled-up ridge of ice. The bear 
was headed for the same ridge, and if the two of them had 
kept going they’d have come face to face at about 30 feet. 
We were getting a little nervous about it when, at 200 yards, 
Beck decided he was close enough. 

Just then the bear stopped, aware of the ship for the first 
time. He stood studying it, sniffing and curious, but with no 
sign of fear. Beck was carrying a .300 Magnum scoped with 
a 4X Stith Bear Cub. With that outfit the range was easy 
and the 180-grain expanding bullet plenty of medicine. Beck 
belted this fellow a couple of inches behind the ear and the 
bear never knew what hit him. 

When the turmoil aboard the Havella quieted down, it was 
8 o’clock in the morning. In seven hours, since an hour past 
midnight, we had sighted a total of 14 ice bears and killed 
three of them. Kraus and I were still in our slippers, and 
Doc had no shirt under his coat. 


‘\ 7e turned in to catch up on sleep. The crew spent the 

afternoon on the bear pelts, skinning out the feet and 
heads and getting the fat off. A white bear carries a layer 
of blubber as heavy as a seal’s, and the Norwegians saved 
all of it for the oil it would yield. 

The ice shifted in the night and by morning the sea was 
too open for either seals or bears, so the Havella turned 
away from Spitsbergen, heading for an area where Jens 
and the skipper predicted we'd find all the ice we wanted. 
When we were 30 miles offshore, with Spitsbergen lost in 
gray haze behind us, we entered ice so heavy that we had 
trouble pushing through. Jens was in the crow’s nest, direct- 
ing our course, and almost at once his familiar ‘Isbjorn, 
yah!” rang out. 

It was my turn now. The bear was watching us from the 
top of a small, ragged floe, looking like a figure carved from 
the ice. We changed course and drove into the pack, alarm- 
ing him. He left his pinnacle, and plunged into the sea. 





It was the hare-and-hounds game again, but there was 
no shore for this fellow to make for. We figured we had 
him, but it wasn’t long before Jens yelled down that he was 
heading toward a floe two or three miles across. If he made 
it to an ice field of that size, he’d give us a hard time. We 
couldn’t catch him on foot and by the time we found a way 
around, he’d be out of sight. 

We hammered and smashed ahead, shouldering over slabs 
of ice as big as the Havella herself and elbowing through 
open water. The bear was really spooked, crossing one floe 
after another at a lumbering gallop, sliding headlong into 
the sea, and making for the next as fast as he could swim. 
He was almost at the big floe when we came within shooting 
distance. 

At 100 yards he made too small a target in the water, with 
only his head out, so I waited for him to climb up on the ice 
and show himself. He heaved out of the sea and kept going, 
bouncing across the floe like a big white football. Our ship 
was still under way, throbbing to the beat of her engines, 
and it wasn’t an easy shot, but I got him in the scope, trailed 
him until the dot overtook him and I could see a rim of bear 
around it. Then I touched off a quick one. Through the 
scope I saw the bullet clip a little tuft of white hair from the 
top of his shoulders. I tried again, and the 180-grain soft- 
poinf, found him. 

He changed ends in a rolling somersault, like a cat chasing 
its tail, and reared up on his hind legs, snapping and roaring. 
But he couldn’t make it any farther. The skipper had 
stopped the engines and we were drifting in toward the floe. 
I put the dot on his neck and sledged him down for keeps. 

There was no legal limit to the number of bears we could 
take, and no closed season. Even cubs are considered fair 
game by the Norwegians, and our crew told us the more 
bears we killed the better they’d like it. 

The reason for this attitude is that sealing is a major 
industry around Spitsbergen. The seals are not the fur- 
bearing kind and the pelts fetch a low price, but the blubber 
yields enough oil to make each seal worth $10 to $20, de- 
pending on size. Three sealing ships operate out of Spits- 
bergen, and each averages a kill of 40 to 100 a day. And 
since the ice bear ‘preys on seals, he has few friends and no 
protection at all up there. 

A Norwegian game commissioner told us that a full-grown 
bear catches and eats 250 to 300 seals a year. There’s a big 
bear population on the ice to the north of Spitsbergen and 
the sealers say that bears account for about twice as many 
seals as all the hunting ships together. They kill every bear 
that crosses their path, male or female, little or big, and it’s 
a poor summer if they fail to run up a score of 200 to 300. 
They figure that saves about 75,000 seals. 

So we were welcome to shoot all the white bears we want- 
ed, and each of us wanted another one. We took them in a 
single, thrill-packed day, 20 miles off the Spitzbergen coast. 

The action started at 6 a.m., with a shout from the pilot’s 
cabin. This bear belonged to me, if I could kill him. I 
rushed on deck in my underwear and slippers. The bear 
was in the water, but he reached a floe and climbed out 
just as I hit the deck. The wind was blowing straight down 
from the Pole, but I clenched my teeth and stopped shivering 
long enough to spike him through the neck. One shot did it. 
He rolled off the floe into the water, and the crew had to go 
after him with the dory. I dived into the pilot’s cabin and 
watched from there while they got him up on the ice and 
started to skin him. I took a lot of kidding, but the open 
deck of the Havella was no place for a man without pants. 

Doc and Beck gathered in their bears before noon, only 
an hour apart. The Norwegians had a busy morning, and 
after dinner Kraus wound up the show with the biggest 
bear we saw on the hunt—a scarred old buster measuring 
seven feet 10 inches from the tip of his nose to the base of 
his tail. Jens and the skipper estimated his weight at 700 
to 800 pounds. He was the finest trophy the Havella had 
ever taken, they agreed, and we knew Sam would be hard 
to live with the rest of the cruise. 

That evening the Havella tied up to a big floe. The sun, 
low above the sea, was throwing a golden light over the ice 
fields. The wind had died and the temperature was barely 
down to freezing. It was as beautiful an arctic night as we 
had seen. 

As we lounged in the cabin, Jens suddenly sat bolt upright 
and pointed out the window. There on the ice, no more than 
10 yards away, 1 huge white bear was pawing curiously at 


Kraus (foreground) outdid us all with this scarred old buster 


one of our anchors. The anchor was wedged in a crack, but 
he freed it and turned it over. Satisfied it wasn’t good to 
eat, he yawned a big catlike yawn, stretching his forelegs 
out on the ice and going down almost on his belly. 

“Shoot him!” Jens whispered fiercely. ‘‘He’s a big one!” 

My .30/06 was leaning in a corner of the cabin, and Doc 
Sam, and Vern chimed in. “Take him,” they urged. 

The bear showed no intention of running away and I 
wasn’t too eager to spoil the picture. But this was a bear 
hunt, so I slid five hulls into the magazine, bolted one home, 
and eased out of the door. 

The bear didn’t look up. By that time he was smelling 
along our anchor rope, going over it foot by foot. I crouched 
down and inched across the deck until I was behind the 
mast, less than 25 feet from him. 

I stood watching him for maybe three or four minutes 
He came a couple of steps nearer, smelling and pawing at 
the rope. A stray whiff of something aboard reached him 
and he cocked his head sidewise, wrinkling his nose and 
sniffing curiously. I could have knocked him over with a 
handgun, but I had lost all interest in shooting him. This 
cold, lonely, empty world, gilded by the arctic sun, was his. 
He belonged in it. I hadn’t hunted him or earned him and I 
couldn’t kill him while he stood six paces from me, as un- 
suspecting and unwary as a big white lap dog. 

I slipped the safety off and brought the rifle up, just in 
case he didn’t happen to share my peaceable feelings. Then 
I stepped out from behind the mast. His head jerked around 
and a comical look of astonishment spread across his furry 
face. He hadn’t guessed there was anything alive on the 
Havella. He stared at me for two or three seconds before 
experience or instinct warned him. He spun around then 
and bolted across the ice, looking back over his shoulder 
every few jumps. 

I turned back to the cabin and walked into a broadside 
of tolerant grins. “We don’t blame you,” Vern said. Doc 
stirred another round of hot rum. “We ought to drink to 
the best bear hunt anybody ever had and the best crew that 
ever sailed a ship,” he said. “Can any of you think of a 
suitable toast?” 

Sam lifted his glass to the skipper and Jens and Olaf. 
“Isbjorn, yah!” he said. THE END 
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O’Connor’s spaniel hustled this pheasant to him before it quit kicking 


So we reluctantly crawled through the fence and clam- 
bered down over the rocks for 100 feet or so. Encouraged, 
Mike gave his tail another waggle, galloped down to the 
very bottom of the canyon, and slammed into a point. 

“Well, what do you think?” I asked. 

“We might as well go,” Charlie groaned. 

So we went limping down. Charlie walked in on the point 
and a covey of beautiful California mountain quail exploded 
out of the scrubby grass. He nailed one as the birds took 
off up the canyon and I got a straggler that curved around 
a tree and tried to head past me. 


found my own bird, but Mike retrieved Charlie’s and 

then dashed 200 yards up the canyon to where the birds 
had settled. He was on point again. In a few minutes we 
each had three of the big quail and the rest of the covey of 
15 or 20 birds had scattered high in the rocks and cliffs 
above us. Mike was off again, working up the canyon along 
the creek bottom, his bell jingling. 

“How did that dog know that covey was there?” Charlie 
demanded. 

“He couldn't have known it,” I said. 

“The heck he couldn’t. He went right to it. He told us 
we'd better follow him.” 

“You got me,” I said. 

“Look,” said Charlie. “He’s acting birdy again.” 

Plainly Mike smelled something. He’d cast back and 
forth, pick up a scent, follow it, lose it, pick it up again. 
Then he pointed. 

This time it was a covey of Hungarian partridges and, 
like most Huns, they flushed wild. Our shots brought one 
down in a shower of feathers, but another lit running with 
Mike after it. He grabbed it, turned it over to me, then took 


62 ouUTDOOR LIFE 


THIS WAS 
ON MIKE 


(continued from page 33) 


off again. A moment later a straggler 
flushed wild in front of him and came back 
over me. I cut him down. Another 
straggler flushed from beneath Charlie’s 
feet a couple of minutes later and was 
caught with a charge of No. 6’s. 

“Well, what do you think!” said Charlie. 
“We go to hunt stubble for pheasants. We 
shoot quail and Huns in a canyon.” 

Still ranging ahead of us, Mike led us up 
the canyon to the place where the little 
drought-shrunken creek had its origin in a 
feeble spring. It was an amphitheater filled 
with tall grass and dusty cattails. But it 
looked birdy. Al! around were stubble 
fields, and to our right was a hillside dense 
with brush, stunted trees, and tall grass. 

“Looks like pheasant country,” I said. 

“And darned good pheasant country,” 
Charlie agreed, his face lighting up. 

Mike had disappeared in the high cover, 
but he was working and we could hear the 
tinkle of his bell. Presently he emerged 
into thinner grass, took a look around, and 
apparently decided that if he were a cock 
pheasant, he’d be in the brush on the sidehill. 

Charlie went in fairly high and I worked 
low right along the edge. Mike cast back 
and forth between us, his bell tinkling. Now 
and then I'd catch a glimpse of him in the 
brush but most of the time I wouldn’t have 
known where he was if it hadn’t been for 
the bell. 

Then the bell stopped tinkling somewhere in front of 
Charlie. ‘He’s on point,” he called. 

“Walk in!’’ I told him, and he did. 


heard a threshing in the brush, a fearsome cackling, and 

a big cock burst out right above a treetop and in front of 
Charlie. The bird collapsed at the instant I heard Charlie’s 
12 gauge roar. A moment later Charlie held the cock up 
for me to see. 

Again Mike’s bell began to tinkle. Then once more it 
stopped, again in front of Charlie. A moment later I heard 
threshing wings as a bird took off. Charlie yelled, “He’s 
coming your way!” 

An instant later a big cock burst out of the trees into the 
open about 30 yards ahead of me, headed for the brush in 
the creek bottom. I swung with him, led him about two 
feet, and shot. He tumbled into the tall grass and Mike 
came tearing out to grab him. 

The next bird was a runner that had been sneaking off 
ahead of Mike. It flushed wild and Charlie missed it. But 
within 10 seconds Mike was on point again. Charlie shot. 
The cock fell and hit the ground running. Mike tore out of 
the brush, picked up the trail, and bounded after it like a 
steeplechase runner. I saw him make a sharp swerve. Then 
he grabbed the cock and came proudly bearing it back. 

Charlie worked up higher now and I was hunting in the 
middle of the brush with Mike’s bell tinkling ahead of me. 
Then it stopped. I found Mike on point looking up toward 
a tangle of wild rose bushes and tall grass 30 feet above my 
head. It was a lousy place to shoot from, and the spot where 
the bird was hidden was rough to reach on two feet. I 
tried to get the bird to come out by making a noise with my 
lips to sound like a flushing bird. I threw pebbles at the 





spot toward which Mike’s nose was 
pointed. No soap. 

Fearful that the bird would flush while 
I was off balance in trying to get to him, 
I nevertheless had to take the chance. 
Cautiously I climbed up toward the spot. 
I carried my gun in my right hand and 
helped myself up that nearly vertical 
slope by grabbing tufts of grass with my 
left. 


hen it happened. A gorgeous cock 

burst out of the tangle, cackling, 
wings flailing, right over my head. I let 
go my grass and almost fell off the hill- 
side as I threw a wild and futile shot at 
him. We'd been connecting consistently 
that day and Mike couldn’t believe I'd 
missed. He disappeared in the brush and 
I heard his bell tinkling as he cruised off 
in the direction the bird had flown. 

In another 50 yards we were off the 
brushy hillside and up on a point. Far 
below us we saw a dozen pheasants take 
off and fly back down the canyon. Going 
after them would be like chasing a jet 
plane in a Piper Cub. 

We decided to turn then and work over the brushy hillside 
again. This time I took the high and easy way along the 
edge of the stubble, with Mike working just below me. 

We were almost through the cover when Mike came to a 
point right at the edge of the field, looking down into a 
tangle of tall grass, wild rose, and weeds. I walked in. No 
bird! Mike held his point. I kicked the exact spot he was 
looking at. Still no bird. I kicked again, and this time a 
beautiful rooster almost knocked me down as he tore out of 
there. He’d really been trying to bluff it out! He was about 
25 yards away, just going over the top of a tree and plainly 
planning to get it between us, when my Winchester Model 
21 caught up with him. 


ee & 


The author tries for a bird that catches him oui of position 


Mike and his owner, on the day the dog led the way to a ravine far below 


While we were shooting, Charlie and I had almost for- 
gotten our aches and pains, but we were both suddenly very 
weary when we headed back to the car. The birds in our 
shooting coats seemed made of lead. 

Easiest way to the road was up a long, grassy swale 
where the rain ran off the grainfield to drain into the creek. 
Mike, still hunting, cast back and forth in the stubble, oc- 
casionally investigating the edge of the swale. 

Presently it dawned on me that I hadn’t seen Mike for 
several minutes, nor had I heard his bell. I blew my whistle, 
but saw no dog, heard nothing. 

Then at a point where the swale curved, we could look 
up it clear to the road. Three hundred yards up the swale 
Mike stood frozen. He’d pinned a bird in the grass in front 
of his nose. Probably he’d been there for several minutes. 

Charlie and I broke into a feeble and clumsy trot, like 
a couple of aged, heavily laden pack mules. But it was to 
do us no good. Whether the bird heard us or whether he 
was simply tired of squatting there in the grass with that 
dog breathing down his neck, I do not know. At any rate, 
he took off—heading right back for the grass and cattails 
around the spring. 


gece and I were right between him and his cover. We 
stood like statues until he was about 30 yards from us. 
Then we let him have it, and he stopped in mid-air as if he’d 
run into a wall. 

When we picked the bird up, I noticed that his tail was 
extraordinarily long and that he had spurs like the gaffs on 
a fighting cock. Then an idea struck me. 

“Let’s take a look at the birds you have, Charlie,” I said. 

We laid them out in the stubble side by side. Every cock 
we had killed was an old-timer, long of tail, long of spur. 
All of them were from two to four years old. Mike had led 
us to a spot that nobody hunted because it was too much 
trouble to get to. Here was a place the smart cocks made 
for when the guns started popping. Here they had water, 
food, dense cover to protect them from hawks, and a lot of 
distance from an automobile road to keep flabby hunters 
away. Usually pheasants do not live long, but these old 
roosters had found a perfect sanctuary. If length of spurs 
and tail feathers were any criterion, they were all great- 
great-grandfathers. 

“How old do you think this one is?” I asked Charlie, 
pointing to a particularly large rooster in his bag. 

“Darned if I know,” he said, as he tucked it away. 

A couple of days later he gave me a definite answer. 

“You asked how old that big cock was the other day,’’ he 
said. “I can tell you now. He was 10 years old.” 

“How did you decide that?” 

“I ate him. No bird under 10 could be that tough. The 
little woman is going to make pheasantburger out of the 
others I brought back.” THE END 
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|. ne OFTEN SELECT A 

PROMINENT TREE FOR RUBBING, 

GNAWING,AND CLAWING, THEY 

MARK THESE“BEAR TREES” TO 

SHOW THEIR SIZE AS A CHALLENGE 
TO OTHER BRUINS. 














Ever WONDER WHY SO MANY OF THE 
FISH YOu CATCH HAVE EMPTY . : | 
STOMACHS? ITS BECAUSE THEY F Nes. 4 
EJECT THE STOMACH CONTENTS BR fy . WORY- BILLED, THE 
WHEN HOOKED, LARGEST NORTH 
AMERICAN 


BK wooppPecx er is 
/ THE PILEATED, 
\ IT CARVES Bic, 
OBLONG HOLES 
IN TREES AND 
fl SCATTERS HUGE 














You CAN TELL THE PUMPKINSEED 
SUNFISH BY THE BRIGHT ORANGE 
SPOT ON THE GILL COVER. THE 
BLUEGILL SPORTS ADARK SMUDGE 
AT TRE REAR OF THE DORSAL FIN. 








Feeuars OUR RAREST MAMMAL 
IS THE BLACK- FOOTED FERRET. IT 
HAS BECOME ALMOST EXTINCT BE- 
CAUSE OF RANCHERS POISONING 
THE PRAIRIE. DOGS ON WHICH IT 

PREYVED. 





64 ourpoor LiFe 





qgnatle lading the wat? parade | 


® This is the new era of guiet on the water . . . ushered 


: « : eee Fy 
in nearly two years ago by Evinrude Whispering Power. a / RUDE 


Since then, delighted Evinrude owners have logged 
millions of wonderful, quiet miles . . . and their 
glowing enthusiasm has spurred an entire 
industry toward the development of quieter motors. 
” 
. ° 
all ae apt! 
; . ‘ ELECTRIC BIG TWIN Aquasonic 
quiet), and nothing finer could happen to boating. —25 h.p.* The proved electric 
> P " 3 starting outboard. $5257 
But today—right now—-truly quiet boating is yours to BIG TWIN Aguasonic—25 h.p. 
° -" oe ) eins } Brilliant power for big runabouts 
enjoy. With Whispering Power—smooth as sailing— cruisers, water skiing $430 
i = 3 ° ) . FASTWIN Aquasonic—15 h.p.— 
by Evinrude. Try it. Compare it. Prove it to your own speed to 30 m.p.h. America’s 
7 . ow : . 2 “middleweight” favorite. $347 
satisfaction. ‘There is a Whispering Power model FLEETWIN Aquasonic—7¥s h.p 
" . ar . —only 49 lbs. Top value in the 
for every boat. See your Evinrude dealer. Look for light motor field. $235 
: ‘cc 9: LIGHT WIN with famed Fisher- 
his name under ‘Outboard Motors” in your phone man Drive—3h.p., 32 Ibs. It “goes 
. . . . anywhere, stows anywhere.” $145 
book. For free, full-color catalog of the complete *All ratings ar 
RPM tested ir 


Evinrude line, write EVINRUDE MOTORS, . test code. Weights are approximate 
4675 N. 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. paeenee 


A Division of Outboard, Marine & Manufacturing Co. > 


In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 


Some day all motors will be quiet (not silent—just 





BALKY 
POWER 
MOWER? 


SPUTTERING 
OUTBOARD? 


GUMOUT 


What's more maddening than astubborn 
power mower or outboard? Fact is, 
winter storage and infrequent use often 
make them ornery. Gum and dirt build 
up in the carburetor and fuel system. 
Result: hard starting, rough idling, and 
stalling. And there's 

no adjustment that 

will compensate 

for gum and dirt. 

Only thing to 

do is clean the 

carburetor ! 

But— 

the carburetor 

doesn’t have to 

be taken apart 


fo clean it! 


GUMOUT does 
the job for you— 
while the engine's 
running. Just pour 
a little GUMOUT 
in the gas tank. It 
dissolves the gum 
. Cleans out the 
fuel system 
keeps the carbu- 
retor clean as new. 
There’s nothing 
like GUMOUT! 


for NEW 

“POWER 

MOWER" 

folder (No. 

PM-355). Tells 

how to take care of 
and store your power 
mower ... how to pre- 
vent trouble and 
breakdowns. 

Outboard Motor Owners: 
Send for new ‘‘OUT- 
BOARD MOTOR" 
folder (No. OB-455). 
Tells how to keep your 
outboard motor in tip 
top running condition 
..how to store it. 











P.S.—Your car needs GUMOUT too. A dirty 
carburetor causes stalling, lazy pick-up, high 
gas consumption. Add GUMOUT to your gas 
tank every two or three months. Clean your 
carburetor while you drive. 


GUMOUT is sold by service stations, garages, auto supply 
stores, and hardware stores everywhere. 


GUMOUT DIVISION 
Pennsylvania Refining Company 
2677 Lisbon Road, Cleveland 4, Ohio 
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WE FLY BY NIGHT 


(continued from page 31) 


stand while working the pool and prac- 


| tice casting until you can judge your 


distance by the weight of the fly line. 
You will gradually develop the feel 
which is so important after dark. 
Some pools will be extra-difficult to 
cover—like the one Sam Babyar and I 


| fished one night along Mud Run Creek 


| 


in Carbon County. It was half a city 
block long, a maximum of 60 feet wide, 
and four to six feet deep. One side was 
fairly open, but the other was sheer 


| cliff rising 200 feet. 


|on the far 


| sidering the 
| using. 


We heard a lunker flopping regularly 
side near the base of the 
cliff when we approached. He was 50 
feet away, an impossible distance con- 
oversize bugs we were 
The brush-fringed shoreline lim- 


| ited our casting space and the water’s 
| depth prevented wading into the pool 
| to obtain room, but Sam came up with a 


| way 
| splashings. 


to float his popper beyond the 
Walking as if on eggs, he 


| went to the head of the pool directly 


| above 


the trout and then launched his 


| lure on a chunk of wood. 


| and began working it back slowly. 
| night’s quiet was broken only by 


| triumphant whoop simultaneously. 
| fish, 
| used that large pool to vent his anger. 


| ing, 
| face. 


ashore, 
| prize 





| nine-foot leader at night. 


| lures with uncanny success. 
| artificial 
| thing that looks like a hearty 
| course meal will do. 


| wits out of a fish by day, 
| cause 
|} night. 


}a fly-tyer’s nightmare. 


|} ating from an operation, 
| at the hospital by my crony Leo Wron- 


Leo. 


When he guessed it had floated be- 
yond the fish, he jerked the lure free 
The 
the 
plop, plop of his lure, until suddenly, 
with a scalp-tingling splash, the unseen 
fish hit. I heard the strike and Sam’s 
The 
as if outraged at being tricked, 
He was heaving sprays of water, slosh- 
jumping, and thrashing on the sur- 

Sam, depending on his stout 
tackle, kept the rod high, manhandling 
him, until the fish finally tired. Flipping 
on his flashlight, Sam slowly led the 
exhausted trout into his net. Back 
he weighed his vividly colored 
four pounds. 

Mentioning Sam’s stout tackle calls 
to mind the equipment needed. A de- 
pendable flashlight is essential. (We 
tape ours to the handles of our landing 
nets.) Your rod should have plenty of 
backbone to handle the cumbersome 
flies, bugs, and other lures. Use a for- 


| ward-taper line and short, stout leader 


there’s no need for a finely tapered 
Most of all, 
you need a king-size offering on the end 
of your leader. I’ve used my usual bass 
Big flies, 
any- 
one- 
If you have a few 
monstrosities that would frighten the 
use them, be- 
browns are witless by 


mice, frogs, crawfish 


the big 
I got started fly fishing at night with 
While recuper- 
I was visited 


ski. He ties his own flies, and to cheer 


| me up he had whipped together a freak 


that gave more than one 
nurse a scare. While conva- 
wondered how it would be 


streamer 
unwary 
lescing, I 


| possible to catch a fish with this mon- 


strosity and have the joke back-fire on 
Night fishing, perhaps. I'd read 


stories about it, but always dismissed 
them. This time I made up my mind to 
try it. 

One evening in early July, I decided 
it was too hot for sleeping and drove 
to Pohopoco Creek. Cascading clear 
and cold through the Pocono Moun- 
tains, it is also aptly called Big Creek. 
One of eastern Pennsylvania’s most 
heavily stocked trout streams, it is 
also heavily fished, because it parallels 
the highway. Yet its few big pools had 
to contain some lunker browns, and 
surely the fish had to feed sometime. 

What followed was the action that 
opened this story, and before the night 
was over, my hunch was confirmed. No- 
body was throwing railroad ties into 
the pool. Those splashes were lunker 
browns gorging on a hatch of huge 
caddis flies. 

Quitting at dawn, bleary-eyed but 
happy, I was stowing my tackle in the 
car when three fishermen pulled up and 
parked. 

“Forget something, Mac?” the first 
of the trio asked, while walking toward 
the stream. 

No, I’m quitting, not starting.”’ 

They exchanged puzzled glances be- 
fore continuing on their way. As an 
afterthought one called back, “Did you 
get anything?” 


t first I didn’t have the heart to tell 
them. It would be a terrible stand- 
ard for daylight anglers to measure up 
to. But my enthusiasm couldn't be con- 
tained. They scurried back to see the 
catch. When I reopened the trunk and 
dumped the three four-pounders on the 
grass, I thought the talkative guy swal- 
lowed his teeth. Looking first at the 
fish, and then at the others, who stood 
wall-eyed, his eyes finally came to rest 
upon me. It was a _ hero-worshiping 
look, almost. 

Within the week I got the urge again. 
It was another sultry night, too hot for 
sleeping, but just right for drinking 
ice-cold beer. While riding home with 
Sam Babyar from our favorite taproom, 
I mentioned I was going fishing. 

“You're nuts,” he exclaimed. ‘Not 
that anyone can sleep in this heat, but 
fishing in the dark!” 

“Grab your stuff and a flashlight and 
join me.” 

Either the tone of my voice, or the 
abundant moths and caddis flies that 
had peppered my windshield, made him 
unexpectedly agree. 

Within the hour we felt with relief 
the chill damp air along the stream. 
The night noises sounded as mysteri- 
ous and uncanny as always. Palming 
the hospital-gift monstrosity so Sam 
wouldn't see it, I fastened it to the end 
of his leader and doused the light. 

“Work this pool you've fished so of- 
ten, and see who's nuts,” I instructed. 
“Tf you hear the water heave, strike 
hard—they’re trout, not beavers.” 

“Yeah, yeah, I hear you even though 
I can’t see you,”’ he replied, wading into 
the shallow water. A minute later he 
added, “How can I cast with this felt 
hat you tied on my leader?” His fur- 
ther derogatory remarks stifled in his 
throat when the water across from 
where we stood flew apart. In the dark- 





ness, it sounded like a bull moose tak- 
ing a bath. 

Sam, in an awe-struck voice, whis- 
pered, “Is that a trout?” 

“It’s no beaver,” I chortled. “If you 
want excitement, that’s your fish.” 

While waiting for him to work the 
lure out, I optimistically readied my 
camera. 

The strike came within a minute, and 
I still don’t know who made the most 
commotion, Sam or the trout. The fish 
struck with a splash, turned, and raced 
toward him. The next second it had 
darted between his legs and churned 
back into the pool. Hearing Sam’s ex- 
clamations and supposing he had lost it, 
I turned my light on. Sam was doing a 
jig in the water, trying to step over his 
line. 

“Turn off that light—you’re blinding 
me,” he shouted. Then, hysterical with 
excitement, he reported, ‘“‘He’s gone up 
the pool. No, down the pool. I don't 
know where he’s going!”’ 

I stood on the bank with tears of 
laughter running down my face. 

I won't bore you with the details, but 
I must tell you that Sam grinned when 
he lifted the brownie from his net and 
saw Leo’s monstrosity in its mouth. It 
brought another grin later, when Sam 
found it weighed 54% pounds and meas- 
ured 25 inches. 

If you still don’t believe we have 
lunkers in our hard-fished streams, and 
don’t mind losing some sleep, get to 
your favorite pool after dark—provided 
it’s legal in your state. If weather and 
feeding conditions are right, I'll guar- 
antee you won't be bored. THE END 


Fishing Live Minnows 


mall minnows, hoppers, crickets, 
hellgrammites, beetles, and other 
forms of live bait will live longer and 
be more active if you use the following 
method of attaching them to your hook. 
Instead of hooking the bait, pierce 
it with a bit of very fine wire and tie 
the wire to the fishhook. Old lamp- 


cord wire is good for this purpose. It is 
fine enough to pierce the bait without 
killing it, yet soft enough to be wrapped 
tightly around the hook. 

Peel back the insulation of a length 
of old lamp cord, and cut the multiple 
strands of copper wire into %-inch 
pieces. A few snips of the scissors and 
you have a supply that will last you a 
year. One end of the wire pierces the 
bait and is twisted to form a small 
loop. The other end is wrapped and 
twisted around the hook. 





New greaselass way to keep your hair neat all day 


New Vitalis with V-7 makes even 
dry, unruly hair easy to manage 
V-7, the greaseless grooming discovery 
now in Vitalis, outdates messy oils 
Keeps your hair neat, yet you never 
have an over-slick, plastered-down look. 


Ask Canadian National 
for hunting information— 
Sor all types of big game, 
in all parts of Canada. 


(CANADIAN 


_ NATIONAL 
RaAlLways 


And Vitalis gives you wonderful protec- a 
tion from dry hair and scalp—whether FiO~® 
caused by outdoor exposure or your 
morning shower. Try it—you'll like it! 


VITALIS” HAIR TONIC WITH V-7, 


T OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


Make your next trip the big one—into Canada’s 
famous trophy areas. Moose, deer, elk, caribou, 
mountain sheep and goat, black and grizzly bear. 
We'll gladly help you plan it, supply the 
practical information you need. Get in touch 
with our nearest office, or write Tourist &€ 
Convention Bureau, Canadian National Rail- 
ways, 360 McGill St.. Montreal. 

THE ONLY RAILWAY SERVING ALL 10 PROVINCES OF CANADA 
Offices in Boston, New York, Pittsburgh, Buffalo, Detroit, Chicago, 
and other principal U.S. cities. 
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he greatest part of fly-fishing lore 

is built around efforts to match 

the color, size, and delicacy of the 

natural insects on which trout feed. Of 

course this makes sense, is an excellent 

general policy, and I’m all for it. But 
often it doesn’t work. 

That opens the case for fanwings, 
spiders, and variants—three trout-tak- 
ing flies tied with no attempt to dupli- 
cate any one live bug. 

My years of experimenting have pro- 
duced ample evidence that these rene- 
gade patterns will produce at times 
when precise imitations fail. Take the 
time in July when I was getting 
skunked on a low stream while trout 
were rising all over it. Despite this in- 
spiring display of feeding fish, neither 
I nor any other angler on the stream 
was catching a fraction of the fish we’d 
have taken here on an ordinary day. 


was using a tiny Quill Gordon, a No. 

18 tied sparse on very fine wire hook, 
and it seemed to me an almost-perfect 
match for the natural insect the fish 
were gorging on. Yet the trout were 
indifferent to this and all the related 
imitations I offered, so I reversed my 
approach and knotted on a No. 12 Fan- 
wing Royal Coachman. This bushy, 
high-floating artificial resembled no 
natural bug that I know, but it im- 
mediately increased my take by about 
300 percent. 

Why? Well, for one thing, we never 
match exactly the ethereal delicacy of 
a natural insect, not with our best im- 
itations. Tying in a hook makes that 
impossible. A _ high-riding, impres- 
sionistic pattern like the fanwing will 
float with the hook above the surface, 
however, and such vague bundles of 
buglike legs, feelers, and wings bring 
excited strikes from trout that seem to 
like a little adventure in their eating. 

There are variations in these three 
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types of fly. The fanwing, for example, 
is tied with the materials and in the 
colors of several patterns other than 
the Royal Coachman. What sets it 
apart as a fanwing is a pair of large, 
flaring wings, the best of which usually 
come from the breast of a duck. They 
should be perfectly shaped and balanced 
on the fly. Otherwise they will spin in 
the air when cast and twist your leader 
outrageously. Good ones bother a little 
in this respect, but using a slightly 
thicker leader than usual stops most 
of it. Hackles on fanwings vary. I 
like a dense outcropping of hackle, 
rather than sparse ones. 

The thought that originated the 
spider was to have a fly with hackles 
so long and dense that they would 





float the hook above the water, where 
the fish couldn’t see it so well. The 
idea worked and resulted in several 
varieties of spider—some with tails, 
some without, and all of them es- 
sentially nothing more than hooks 
sprouting a dense crop of long hackles 
all around the shank. Sometimes those 
with tails do best, especially with hook- 
shy fish; on other days tailless ones 
score most. I carry a few of both 
kinds. An assortment that allows you 
to experiment with different lengths of 
hackle is also helpful. When you hit 
on the one they want, trout will make 
slashing strikes at it, as if in excite- 
ment. You'll miss some hits with the 
hook propped up above the surface, but 
a spider will get strikes when a better- 
hooking fly won't. 


F Bsievan is practically the same as a 
spider except that it has stubby 
wings and is invariably tied with a tail. 
It may also be made with slightly 
shorter hackle than the spider, but a 
No. 14 hook for either fly is generally 
wound with hackles long enough to 
dress a conventional dry fly of size 10 
to 6, or even larger. 

I started fishing fanwings about as 
soon as they appeared on the market. 
(They originated in America and, as 
compared with others that go back into 
the history of England, are quite new.) 
For days before I got a chance to test 
them I thought of the spectacular-look- 
ing fanwings I'd picked up and built 
up a case of anticipation that was cer- 
tainly ripe for disappointment. But 
that didn’t happen this time. On their 
first trial, they were all I’d hoped they’d 
be. 

I had a little casting trouble at first, 
because these fanwings, a Royal Coach- 
man pattern, were bulky No. 10’s with 
heavy wire hooks, more weighty than 
any hooks you see used with dry flies 
these days. I had to change from a 
4X to a stiffer 1X leader before I could 
spot my easts with any efficiency on 
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| the narrow tree-lined stream I'd chosen. 

Then I eased up to a pool tightly 
hemmed by foliage, got in the one posi- 
tion from which experience had taught 
me this familiar hole could be fished, 
and dropped my fanwing just right 
with a side cast that put it back under 

sheltering brush. I’d had some trouble 
| seeing other types on this water, but 
| the fanwing showed up boldly. It 
| floated about three feet and disap- 
| peared in a violent swirl, gulped in by 
a 11-lb. brown that I landed a few 
minutes later. To summarize the rest 
of the day, I fished all my favorite 
spots along a two-mile stretch and tried 
a few of the places that always looked 
good but never produced. With the 
fanwing, I took at least one trout from 
each place. You don’t have luck like 
that just anywhere. It was the best 
| day’s sport I'd ever had on this stream. 

The Fanwing Royal Coachman has 
been a consistently good choice for 
this stream—-and this type of stream— 
through the years. In such deeply 
shaded, dark-stained water, the fact 
that a gaudy fanwing is easier for both 
fish and angler to see gives it a big 
advantage. 

I've been talking about Eastern wa- 
ters. Let’s take the fanwing to Mon- 
tana, as I did later. I had neater ver- 
sions of the Royal Coachman pattern 
by then, tied on slender dry-fly hooks. 
In previous years I'd fished this clear, 
cold stream according to the advice of 
the local trouters—using small dry flies 
in conservative colors. They took fish, 
all right, but I didn’t think they took 
enough to do justice to a trout-filled 
stream like this one. 

Since the men who live there often 
know best, I was reluctant to make the 
opposite choice—a big, dazzling Fan- 
wing Coachman—after it occurred to 
me. I finally compromised by tying on 
a small spider. This increased my 
average and kept me happy for a time. 
Then Scotty Chapman, a park ranger 
and friend, told me he’d used the Fan- 
wing Coachman. It did a great job 


| here, he said. 


I went to the 


An how right he was. 
l stream with a fanwing on a cold, 


blustery day when hard pellets of 
snowy hail sprinkled the water from 
time to time. In the East, where trout 
are not so accustomed to this violent 
weather, I probably would have given 
up on such a day. But the fishing went 
like this: The wind was taking my fly 
as I cast, and nearly every time the big 
artificial dropped in a decent place a 
trout took it before I had a chance to 
congratulate myself on the fortunate 
cast. I got a 15-in. cutthroat first, then 
a good rainbow. I quit after I’d hooked 
and released 15 fish, none of them less 
than 12 in. long. 

Nor is the Royal Coachman the only 
killing fanwing. Speckled fanwings of 
delicate green and pale yellow are 
usually best when there’s a May-fly 
atch on the water. I'll offer just one 
ibbreviated page of my fishing log in 
evidence: Arrived on a large Eastern 
tream on a cold, windy day in May. 





-rout slashing water everywhere- 


| taking a green May-fly hatch. Chose 
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a green fanwing with blue-gray hackles 
and white body. It quickly took four 
fish that weighed the legal limit. 

I mentioned using a spider that did 
fairly well. I’ve used many, many 
others, dating back to those sparse- 
tied early ones we called Pool Hackles 
and fished as wet flies, and several of 
them have been superb. The first really 
good spider for dry-fly fishing was a 
brown bivisible tied on a No. 16 hook. 
It has a tail, but no body, other than 
the hackle extending over that part of 
the hook. One trial made this fly a 
permanent addition to my fly box. It 
floated high, was quite easy to cast, and 
did tricks when buffeted by wind that 
had trout splashing to get at it. 

Bivisible, by the way, merely means 
a white hackle tied in front of some 
other color for’ easier visibility. 
Actually, the white helps sometimes 
and hinders others. It depends on the 
light. Anyway, spiders were developed 
in the bivisible and lots of other com- 
binations. Some of the most effective 
survivors are the Brown, Ginger- 
furnace, Badger, Grizzly, Andalusian, 
and Blue-gray. 


H°: a conclusive bit of testimony 
about how I formed confidence in 
spiders. It was July and I was fishing 
a large stream in northern New York. 
In a week of working with ordinary 
dry flies, and then with fanwings, my 
catches were consistently disappoint- 
ing. It came to the point where I was 
sitting on the bank fumbling through 
my fly boxes. 

The fly that finally prompted an- 
other effort was a spider, a bivisible 
Brown in size 16. I had three of them. 
The first one I tied on was cast with 
little hope, but the response was in- 
stantaneous. The strike was so violent 
—and so unexpected—that I broke my 
fine leader with a startled heave on the 
rod. After that week of angling famine. 
this explosive new development actually 
left me trembling. 

Tying on the second of my three 
spiders, I resolved to remain calm and 
tossed it out. It floated high and pertly 
for about two feet. Then a trout made 
a pass at it but didn’t take. I let the 
fly float on. In another foot it went 
under in the mouth of a 2%-lb. brown 
that I landed. That fly got three more 
nice ones before a big bruiser took it 
under a rock and sawed off my leader. 
My third and last spider got two more, 
and then I snagged and lost it in the 
high brush with a too-eager cast. 
Though I kept trying with other flies, 
I could no longer interest the fish. 

That kind of experience, which has 
often been roughly duplicated through 
the years, represents my plea for a few 
spiders in every fly box. Remembe: 
that some have tails. some don’t. Carry 
a few of both in different sizes. And 
don’t forget that a big spider is biy. 
My favorite has a hackle spread of 
about 2 in., and it’s tied on a No. 14 
hook. 

Variants are a natural offspring of 
spiders. They have the same dense- 
hackled buoyancy and the additional 
features of stubby wings and more 
distinct bodies, which makes them re- 





semble an actual flying insect more 
than a spider. The name tells most of 
the variant’s history—-a variant is an 
unorthodox version of an established 
pattern, tied with longer hackles to 
make a more dramatic fly. 

Candidly, if for some unpredictable 
reason I had to do all the rest of my 
fishing with only one fly, it would be 
some kind of variant. They have saved 
days for me on streams scattered from 
New York to California, but my fishing 
on the Firehole River in the Yellow- 
stone National Park country is as good 
an example as any. It’s a splendid dry- 
fly stream, full of big fish that are 
wary enough to test your skill. 

I was on a tree-bordered stretch, a 
rather tough one to fish, the day the 
trout went stale on my ordinary dry 
flies. That’s a_ situation that im- 
mediately starts me thinking of the 
three types of flies I’ve described in 
this article. Fanwing ? Spider? 
Variant? I had my favorite patterns 
of the latter one—-Badger, Andalusian, 
Furnace, and Multicolor—so 1 started 
with a Multicolor variant, a size 14 with 
a hackle spread of 1% in. 

Standing in one spot, except for a 
little footwork in casting and playing 
fish, I netted 15 trout with that variant. 
Three of the larger ones that I kept 
weighed a total of 81% Ib. 

That’s what the long-hackled Big 
Three can do for you. I rest my case. 

Ray Bergman. 


No-Slip Reel Mount 


|' you are annoyed by the slippage of 
your spinning reel on the rod, here 
is a simple way to end the trouble. 


Cement a small piece of inner tube 
(about % x 1% inches), to the rod 
handle at the reel-mounting position. 
This rubber cushion under’the reel seat 
will give the slip rings enbugh tension 
to prevent the reel from moving out of 
alignment.—Norm Jacky. 


More Balloon Tricks 


ollowing hard on the “The Balloon 

Trick’’—Ken Smith’s May-issue 
story explaining how to use a floating 
balloon to carry a bait close to wary 
stream fish without alarming them 
comes word of a similar rig that is 
about to be put on the market. 

The manufacturer, Wm. N. Patter- 
son of Detroit, writes that he saw the 
need for such a floater about 5 years 
ago. The one Smith described is simply 
a penny balloon attached to the fish- 
line with a paper clip. Patterson’s bal- 
loon, of special long-lasting rubber, has 
a screw valve to regulate inflation and 
a nut-and-washer clamp to hold the 
line. 





Attractive new low price 
on this fine color miniature 


Kodak Signet 35 Camera 
Truly a great investment at the 
new $75 price. The Signet’s Ektar 
f/3.5 Lens rates among the world’s 
finest for definition, color purity. 
Features include Kodak Synchro 300 
Shutter, flash synchronized; coupled 


Price includes Federal Tax and is subject to change without notice 


rangefinder-viewfinder; automatic 
film stop, counter, double-exposure 
prevention. Extremely versatile, but 
you may use indicated average set- 
tings for box-camera simplicity, if 
you wish, Ask your dealer ut 
convenient terms. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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Fishing Pleasure!” 
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8065-2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Mich. 


THERE’‘S NO MONOTONY 
WHEN YOU FISH WITH A 


When you have fished yourself blue in the face without getting anything but 
exercise, break the monotony by tying on a Flatfish and you'll soon have 
plenty of lunging customers. Even though fish may be in the doldrums, you'll 
find that the Flatfish with its peculiar twitching, skittering, tantalizing action 
will wake them up in a hurry. And that’s for sure! 


WORLD’S LARGEST SELLING PLUG 


Made in 18 sizes and 23 colors. Underwater, surface and trolling 
models, $1.35. Musky, $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. Midget models, 
$1.00 and $1.10. Extra large models (5‘‘, 5''' and 6°’) $2.00, 
$2.25 and $2.50 


Send for FREE 48-page booklet with 
if i plug-fishing secrets of famous anglers. 
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; HELIN TACKLE CO. 
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1955 


4099 Beaufait Detroit 7, Mich. 
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Heddon has now achieved in tubular glass 
rods the supremacy it enjoyed in bamboo 


It’s here—now—the greatest line of tubular glass rods ever produced—rods 
with the exquisite action and feel of finest bamboo. In blindfold tests, rod 
experts picked these new Heddon PAL rods over their bamboo counterparts. 
Exclusive Heddon tapers give the smooth-flowing power and flex old-timers 
loved in bamboo. What’s more, these rods have the bamboo range of actions. 
In fly rods, Trout and Bass; in spinning rods, Extra Light, Light, Medium, 
Heavy; the same in casting rods, plus an Extra-extra Light. See the full 
range of models and lengths—in stock at your tackle dealer’s now. 


I\lustrated are a few of 30-odd models ranging in price from $45.00 to $9.95. Left to right: 
Superlative fly rod, Black Beauty fly rod, Pioneer spinning rod, Thorobred spinning rod, 
Standard spinning rod, Deluxe bait casting rod, Sterling bait casting rod. 


Write for Heddon’s all-new, 84-page Deluxe Catalog, with 
free color print of Bluegill. Mail 25¢ coin. Pocket edition free. 


JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, 337 WEST STREET, DOWAGIAC, MICHIGAN 
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BEFORE DAYBREAK | WAS CRUISING 
ALONG THE SHORE OF ONE OF THE 
ISOLATED LOUISIANA LAKES LOOKING 
FOR A LIKELY PLACE FOR BASS, WHEN MY 
ED A FISHERMANS NET 


“HEY! 1M NOT RUNNING 
YOUR NETS! | FOULED 
ONE ACCIDENTALLY !” 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 











FOUL PLAY 


by R. R. MASON, Ferriday, Louisiana 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


JUST AS | CLEARED MY PROPELLER 
| HEARD SOMEONE YELL,"! BEEN 
WAITIN' ALL NIGHT TO GiT WHO- 

} NETS!” 


Ce 
™ “SPORT FISHERMAN, HEY? THOUGHT YOU 
WHERE I'D LEFT MY CAR. 


WAS THE SKUNK THATS BEEN CLEANIN’ 
HE WAS THERE WAITING FOR ME ’ OUT MY NETS. SORRY | SHOT AT YOU. 


| HIGH-TAILED IT BACK TO 


guty. 1955 73 

















kable fatigue 
get “W-40” 


spinning or any kind of casting. 


0” is the ideal monofilament for any kind of 


4 
MADE EXCLUSIVELY BY Q/egferse_ FISHING LINE CO., Glendale 4, California 


resistance. “W-40” will never balloon or cling. It will never swell or become brittle. 
Its outstanding ability to resist twisting will be long remembered after its price is 


to provide its amazing performance. Size for size and test for test, no other mono- 


The famous and exclusive “W-40” process creates the exact texture and limpness 


filament can surpass its small diameter, high tensile strength or remar 
completely forgotten. Be sure of the best in monofilament. Be sure to 
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THE 7M MIRROLURE’S & 
BEEN GETTING SOME BASS 
WHOPPERS! CANT BE BEAT 
FOR. TOP WATER STRIKES! 
NOW THESE WARMER DAYS, 


GP FISH THE HOLES AN’ BOTTOM | 


WITH A ISM-RETRIEVED 
SLOWLY. A7M,15M,ANDA 


CAN 25M FOR IN BETWEEN, 
\\ Baer -YOURE READY FOR, 
SK ANY CONDITION — 
AND BASS / 


FREE! Send today for 


your free Fisherman’s Log, 
lure selector and colorful 
new 1955 catalog sheets. 
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Spray Dry Fly Dressing 
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permits immediate use of dry flies after treatme: 
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SPEARFISHERMEN 


(continued from page 27) 


|; wreck and getting good catches for 
them— if it wasn’t molested by spear- 
men. But we found the place by steer- 
ing toward a party of fishermen who 
looked as though they had something. 
Here we were again: the reason anglers 
get mad at spearfishermen. 

The rod-and-reelers were fishing for 
| amberjacks with live mullet, and they 
were having themselves a time. When 
you catch an amberjack deep in a 
wreck, the others follow the caught fish 
up, as red snappers sometimes do. Then 
there’s some mighty exciting fishing at 
the surface. This is what the anglers 
were enjoying. Per man, they caught 
maybe two or three of these beautiful 
gamefish before the spearfishermen 
moved in. 

This happened pretty soon, for when 
the skin divers saw the amberjacks 
they let out exultant whoops, rigged up 
and went overboard like so many out- 
size peepers. Skin-diving was adequate 
for the amberjacks, and also for the 
school of barracuda which were stalk- 
ing the jacks. 
| Ray, Buddy, George, and Coeman put 
on their air tanks and went down after 
bigger game. But when their 20 min- 
utes were up, they surfaced with amber- 
jacks, barracuda, and black snappers, 
not having found any jewfish. They 
said they figured they might as well 
take home some eating fish. The Patsy’s 
| captain smiled. 

Meanwhile, the anglers left in a huff, 
having seen what looked like terrific 
fish slaughter. A skin-diver would go 
under with his gun—and come up with 
a fish. There were a dozen fellows do- 
ing just that. Each caught two or three 
|in no time, and they piled them up on 
| the deck. 

At this juncture Ray put in a word 
for spearfishing. He said the skin-div- 
ers had taken no more fish per man 
than the anglers had. The divers had 
just done it spectacularly. 

Ray also argued that anglers can fish 
all day and every day if they want to. 
| But water immersion causes loss of 
body heat and consequent fatigue, and 
| swimming is heavy exertion. Hence, a 
| skin-diver can’t fish for long at a time, 
|and an air-tank wearer not even as 
iong. Obviously, Ray concluded, the 
| total catch of all spearfishermen will 
never come anywhere near the catch 
of all anglers, no matter how much the 
comparatively new skin-diving tech- 
niques develop in the future. 

I evaded him. I feel that anglers, 
skin-divers, and commercial fishermen 
together are making all fishing a sad 
and declining proposition. The boys 
wanted pictures of their great pile of 
fish, but I didn’t think it was a very 
pretty sight. I don’t like to see boast- 
ful pictures of rod-and-reelers with 
huge catches either. 

“Spearfishermen know that some of 
their kind get into situations where 
they’re able to hog all the fish,’ Ray 
said to me. 

“They seem to do it when they can,” 
I remarked. 

“We're trying to organize them and 











make them conservation-conscious,” he 
told me. 

I bethought myseif of the spearfish- 
men’s catch of jewfish back at the Mag- 
nolia’s wreck. It had seemed like an 
awful pile of fish. But no one frogman 
had connected with more than I, and I 
certainly would have equaled their av- 
erage catch if I'd had my tackle right 
when I started fishing. 

As anglers are prone to do with any 
encouraging thought, I took heart and 
boasted that with rod and reel I could 
beat any spearfisherman at jewfishing. 
This intrigued Ray, Buddy, George, and 
Coeman. We made a date to meet the 
next Monday at Sand Island Light in 
Mobile Bay. I'd have to fish first, of 
course, before they scared the game. 
They'd come on about 10 a.m. 

I had to wait a day for them, so I 
decided to fudge a little and catch the 
world-record jewfish at the Magnolia 
Groan and moan: This time a snazzy 
cruiser containing three gents from 
Mobile was tied up at the mast, and 
their air compressor was chugging 
merrily. New at spearfishing, they’d 
heard of the big-game prize—jewfish. 
I tied up with them and watched. They 
had ordinary spear guns with spear- 
heads attached to heavy-test fishing 
lines. I told them that using such gear 
was like hunting elephants with a .22, 
but they wanted to learn by experience. 
They broke off a few spears in big fish, 
and finally caught a sheepshead and a 
mackerel. I told them about the Pensa- 
cola fellows. 

“We don’t appreciate them coming 
over hear and cleaning out our fish,” 
they said. 

It took me only a second to reply to 
that. “Everybody's fish,” I said. 


Text day I went out ahead of my 
Pensacola competition and fished 
around the light with a spinning rod, 
seeking bait. A 10-pound redfish re- 
sponded, and I put it in the icebox. 
Next came a 20-pound crevallé. On a 
spinning rod this mulish critter is terri- 
fic sport, and this one used up half my 
allotted fishing time. Finally, sweating, 
I got it whipped and gaffed. 

On my third try I caught what I 
wanted—a slimy, smelly ladyfish. (I 
know a party-boat captain who set a 
group ashore and gave them their 
money back because they wanted to 
pull ladyfish aboard his neatly scrubbed 
boat). I stuck the jewfish hook through 
the ladyfish, almost killing it, but not 
quite. I knew it would go to the bottom 
fluttering in death throes, and I also 
know that’s exactly what a jewfish 
wants to see. 

The bait had been on bottom only a 
minute or two when something started 
to fool with it. My line began to run 
out. I reared up and struck full force. 
A hooked jewfish has enough weight to 
make a man breathless and desperate. 
I took up the first mighty jerks, then 
got the motor in gear, and was in a 
good way to play a fish of this size. 
What usually happens is that the fish 
tows the boat, the boat tows back, and 
the reel drag takes up the shock. The 
boat moves back and forth, though it’s 
pulling straight ahead, and the effect it 





produces is similar to that of a gigantic 
star drag. 

When the fish gave up—a chunky 
250-pounder—I hooked him with a rope- 
handled gaff, pushed a half-inch rope 
into his gills, and fished it out of his big 
mouth with another gaff. Then I tied 
him up to the boat and sat back, satis- 
fied that I’d made a showing in my con- 
test with the spearfishermen. 

But I wanted to catch another fish; I 
wanted to beat them. This time when 
I spin-cast for bait a biuefish struck. 
I caught him and rigged him on the 
jewfish hook. 

The next big bite I got just about 
jerked me out of the boat. I hauled 
back, gained a little, then lost twice as 
much. This had to be a really big one, 
for he spun the boat all around. Then 
I got the motor in gear and began play- 
ing him with horsepower. 

Presently the fish surfaced, and I got 
a shock. What I’d hooked was a 450- 
pound shark, 10 feet long, and by water 
magnification seeming twice that big, 
ugly, and fearful-looking. What to do 
now ? 

The best I cound think of was to keep 
the line tight by towing the giant. But 
I'd have to do it in reverse to keep the 
line clear of the propeller. The alterna- 
tives were to cut the line or to back up 
five miles to Mobile Point and try to 
beach the thing. 

Then I remembered my date with the 
spearfishermen. I towed the shark in 
circles, in reverse, for 40 minutes, wait- 
ing for them to show up. Meanwhile a 
cruiser came along, owned by my 
friends Curtis and Mary Louise Bush. 
I told them my plan, and they decided 
to wait and see what happened. 

“Why doesn’t the thing break the 
line?” Mary Louise inquired. Ah, 
thought I with satisfaction, it’s because 
I’ve got that shark under control. 

“Why doesn’t it turn the boat over?” 
she also wanted to know. To prevent 
this, I'd given the shark a stretch of 
line longer than the water was deep. 


resently 

Ray, Marvin Goldsby, and Leonard 
Rogers. Marvin and Len were going 
to serve as dive-tenders. 

As soon as Ray caught on to why 
I was circling in reverse, he strapped 
an air tank on his back, put on flippers 
and mask, pulled back the spear gun’s 
rubber tubes. 

Then he dived down where the angry 
shark was struggling, while I kept a 
pull on my line. Presently Ray and the 
shark came up near enough to the sur- 
face for us to see them. 

He'd tangled with the shark, and now 
couldn’t let go. He was on its back, 
holding it with one hand by the spear 
which was deep in the fish’s body—and 
using his other hand to feint off its at- 
tempts to turn and bite him. 

Mary Louise screamed, and begged 
Ray to get out of the water. Ray was 
submerged, and couldn’t hear her, but 
in the excitement she wasn’t aware of 
that. Then she ordered him, ‘Get out 
of there. Right this minute!” 

Ray was trying to do just that. He 
passed his spear gun up to me, all the 
time wrestling the shark. I tightened 


a skiff arrived carrying 


up the spear line and held my own line 
tight. 

Ray worked himself down the shark’s | 
back and grabbed it by the tail, then let | 
go and dived under the boat. The shark | 
curved and lunged at him, jerking me | 
forward and off balance, and its evil | 
jaws closed an inch from Ray’s shoul- 
der. In frustrated rage the shark 
swirled and bit the corner of the alumi- 
num boat. 

Ray scrambled into the boat from the | 
other side, and we discussed what strat- | 
egy to try now. We decided to tow the | 
shark to the lighthouse and beach it on 
the foundation rocks. By then the rest 
of the spearfishing party arrived in an 
outboard skiff, and we all teamed up. 
First I held the shark’s head while Ray 
took his spear gun and shot it twice 
forward of the eyes. That finished it. 
Then we all got into the water with 
gaffs and pushed and hauled it on the 
rocks. That was that. 


he spearfishermen went to work 

aroiind the light, but now our 10- 
sitions were reversed—the angler had 
scared the big fish. That shark’s thrash- 
ing around had probably run every 
neighboring jewfish into his hole for a 
week. Such things work both ways, it 
seems. Buddy caught some flounder, 
Coeman two small jewfish, and George 
Moody a mess of sheepsheads. Ray 
busied himself with looking for my lost 
anchor, and before he found it he sal- 
vaged four others lost at this fishing 
hot spot. Which brings me to another 
point about my mad at the sport of 
spearfishing. 

Spearfishermen point out that their 
organizations are for conservation and 
sportsmanship and urge that members 
render every service possible to an- 
gling. Any angler can learn a lot if he 
meets such a man halfway. 

This time, however, we were in se- 
rious competition with an honest point 
at stake. The spearfishermen were los- 
ing. 
fish, and among us we had a big shark. 
They had only a few eating fish. They 
decided to move to the Magnolia and 
try there. 

We all ran over to the Magnolia and 
tied up to its mast. Ray went down 
and shot a jewfish. Coeman dived and 
got distracted by finding a nice trophy 

the bell of an old ship. Then he went 
back and got a fish. 

Buddy took one too. George’s ears 
had been bothering him since the 80- 
foot dives he’d made, so he didn’t fish | 
this time. Soon the tide began to run, | 
and the wind got up, indicating quitting 
time. 

On both sides the contestants had 
tried their best to win. I had some 
nice eating fish and one big jewrfish, 
caught for big-game excitement and 
sport. They also had some eating fish, | 
and had a jewfish per man. And we | 
shared the shark. Our contest ended | 
approximately in a tie. | 

I'd come to a grudging conclusion. 
The hell with being mad at spearfisher- 
men. I may have to take up their sport | 
myself, on the theory “If you can’t whip | 
‘em, join ’em.” Ray has volunteered | 
to instruct me. THE END | 


My score was one 250-pound jew- | 
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| fish box went the bass, 
picture. 


| “That’s 
| Actually I played a dirty trick on you, 
| because a party I had out here yester- 
| day missed that bass, so I knew he was 
| there. 
| here every hour of the day—two casts, 
| two fish. There was a time when it was 


worry 
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| through it. 
| foot from the shore. The water’s plenty 
| deep there to cover a fish. 
| out if you get stuck.” 


| the shaded water. 
| while Kay got the feel of the line, then 
| she retrieved him a bit and bobbed him 


| hard,” 
Try it again in the same spot.” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| self, but 


CALL IT TREE FISHING 


(continued from page 35) 


It dawned on me then that I hadn’t 


| been alert to the kind of bait Russ was 


using—everything had happened too 
fast. “A nice dinner fish,” Russ said. 
“Maybe we'd better take him along.” 
Clunk went the persuader, and into the 
pretty as a 


didn’t 
what we 


Russ wait for questions. 


call tree fishing. 


Don’t expect this kind of fishing 


easy, but we have to work for fish now. 


|I do want to point out one thing. The 
|; missus was a bit lucky, even though 
| she knows how to fish; she had to entice 
| that fish to come clear out to her bait. 
|I put that frog back there in the cool 
| shade where tne old boy simply had to 
| sock it, because a bass is an ornery cuss 


and will smack anything that invades 
his home. Who wants to try a frog in 


| that maple over there?” 


Kay already was swinging her rod 
tip toward Russ. He took the plug off 
her line and tied on a frog. 

“Now, first of all,’? he went on, ‘“‘don’t 
about getting hung up. This 
frog’s on a weedless hook, and he’s tied 


| so he can’t come off. Throw him to sail 


through the tree about four feet from 
the water. Don’t aim at the tree, aim 
Get that frog back about a 


I'll get you 
The frog sailed out in a neat arc, 


dived into the foliage, and plopped into 
He sank a foot or so 


at the surface. No swirl, no eddy, no 


| action. Russ began coaching, ‘‘No need 


to dance him there all day. If there 


| were a fish in there he’d have taken the 


frog by now. Reel the frog up to the 
limb—not too fast—-about four inches. 
Now flip him out delicately.” 

Kay followed instructions—up to that 
last point. Then she gave her rod a 
mighty twitch, and frog, hook, line, and 
all zoomed over our heads. Everybody 
ducked. 

“Pardon me, lady, but not so darned 
Russ said. “Just a little flip. 


Kay gauged her distance with a de- 
termined eye, sighted the target, started 
the backswing, and let go. The frog 
disappeared through the leaves, then 
showed up again dancing near the 
shore. After fox-trotting on the water 
for a bit, he started rising with the in- 
coming line, paused for a_ second, 
hopped, and fell again at the edge of the 
branches to start a graceful return to 
the boat. 

“That’s the idea. Slowly like that 
does it, and you’ll rarely get hung up,” 
Russ advised as he glided the boat along 
the tree-lined shore until he found an- 
other likely hole in the foliage. 

Involuntarily I started a cast my- 
stopped sheepishly when I 


found I’d been so interested in watch- 
ing Kay that I hadn’t even threaded the 
line through my rod guides. I’d been 
sitting there with my mouth open, but 
I'd seen a whole new vista of sport 
open up for bait casters. This I had to 
try. 

Russ hadn’t waited for me to an- 
nounce my interest in tree fishing. He 
was already reaching into the frog bag, 
and I leaned over to watch how he per- 
formed the hooking operation. 

With its legs extended, the frog was 
about seven inches long. It was a 
meadow frog, not a bullfrog, but Russ 
assured me the bass didn’t object to 
that detail. He picked up the frog by 
its legs and clunked its head smartly 
against an oar. “That’s so he won't 
wrap his arms and legs around a limb 
when you cast him,” Russ explained. 

Next, he wound a loop of old fish- 
ing line around the frog’s trunk about 
where a gal would wear a bra. The 
hook was inside the loop, and Russ 
twisted it until it was about under the 
frog’s chin. Then he slipped the hook’s 
poin’, through the frog’s lips, maybe a 
quarter of an inch back. The frog was 
now ready to cast. 

We learned later that a frog so 
hooked will last for hours, even after 
luring several bass to the fish box. 
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Some guides claim that a frog casts 
better if its legs are severed at the 
knees, and they have impressive catch 
records to prove it. Rigged either way, 
frogs are surprisingly easy to cast. 

It would be nice to report that we 
made a killing that morning, but we 
didn’t. We caught some fish, plenty for 
dinner, but we also made many mis- 
takes. The trees buffaloed us. It was 
hard to remember that the target 
wasn’t the tree, but the pool behind it. 
We forgot about other branches behind 
those we could see, and occasionally 
wrapped our lines around them in our 
haste to enjoy the next cast. 

Russ patiently rowed us into shore 
and explained what happened behind 
the scenes and why the easy-does-it 
technique is best in retrieving. We had 
trouble at first getting our frogs to 
descend through the densest trees after 
they’d gone through the _ higher 
branches. Later we found that a little 
gentle raising and lowering got them 
into thin spots in the foliage. 

By noon we were having the time of 
our lives. Kay, with her marksman’s 
eye, was picking holes in the trees like 
an expert. But casting was only half 
the game; Janding fish was the next 
problem. 

As novices we couldn’t distinguish 





between larger fish and smaller ones, 
and we couldn’t figure how long to let 
the fish run before setting the hook. We 
didn’t learn this until our second or 
third summer, and by then we realized 
that few anglers are quick enough to 
be perfect at it. Rideau guides say half 
the fish that strike in the trees are 
never landed, but I know some ex- 
perienced hands at the game who have 
much higher batting averages than 
that. 

The formula for judging the size of a 
fish goes something like this: A big 
swirl and a confident, slow rush—big 
fish that has the bait in one gulp; smack 
him right now. A sharp, higher-pitched 
strike above water and a fast rush—a 
smaller fish that will run a few feet, 
turn the frog, start to swallow him, 
run a second time. Give him plenty of 
time until he makes his second run, 
but keep a firm line on him to create 
the illusion that the frog is struggling 
to escape. You have only a split second 
to decide which method to use in hook- 
ing each strike—-and it’s strategy that 
counts. 

While you’re trying to figure this out, 
you must also make a fast survey on 
how you're going to play the fish. If 
your line is draped over a twig or a 
supple branch it will straighten out 
when you set the hook. But if it’s over 
a sturdy limb or a snag, you'll literally 
have to hang your fish, half out of 
water and head pointed skyward, until 
your boat gets near enough for a net 
to be slipped under him. 


n time we mastered other tree fishing 
tricks. For example, we learned to 

watch our frogs as they came out of the 
trees and splashed gently at the water’s 
edge where we used to catch fish with 
plugs. A lot of strikes are made there, 
sometimes within spitting distance of 
the boat on the retrieve. 

It was plain that Russ was as pleased 
with his converts as we were with tree 
fishing. He counseled us on our mis- 
takes, consoled us when we lost out, and 
cheered every good cast. Time raced 
and it hardly seemed possible when 
Russ squinted at the sun and an- 
nounced, ‘“O.K., folks, let’s go ashore 
and cook up some bass fillets. It’s get- 
ting on toward 2 o’clock.”’ 

An Ontario shore dinner is an affair 
to remember all winter. Our first one 
created a deep impression. A shady 
spot, golden-brown bass fillets, crisp 
Canadian bacon, boiled potatoes, a huge 
pot of coffee, a cool breeze off the lake 
—well, I'll leave it at that. 

After dinner we asked Russ to tell us 
about the countryside and also how 
tree fishing originated. He needed little 
urging; in fact, we surmised later that 
he probably was surprised we hadn't 
asked him sooner. 

He told us that the waterway known 
as the Rideau Canal—actually a con- 
nected chain of natural lakes and rivers 
—grew out of the War of 1812, during 
which the British, moving troops and 
supplies up the St. Lawrence River, dis- 
covered that their slow-going transports 
were easy targets for American shore- 
based artillery. After the war the Duke 
of Wellington put his Royal Engineers 
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HOW TO MAKE SURE 
the big ones stay hooked 


You land more of the big fish you want 
with “Z”* Nickel hooks. They stay 
strong and tough because they can’t 
rust or corrode in any water! They 
won't mess up your tackle box or ruin 
flies, either. 

Ask your tackle dealer for the 
Auburn “Z” Nickel O’Shaughnessy 
(sizes 1 to 11/0) and Auburn “Z” 
Nickel Siwash (sizes 5/0 to 9/0). Make 
sure you have hooks that stay strong 
for the big ones! 

Banish rust all the way down the 
line, too. Choose Monel® wire line and 
Bead Chain Monel tackle. All types 
and sizes. 

Free Handbook. Write for How to 
Catch Fish When They’re Not Biting. 
40 pages of “how-to” by fishing experts. 


*Trademark The International Nickel Co., Inc. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY, INC. 


71 Wall Street New York 5, N. Y. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


SNAP-OFF | 


FLOATS 


to work exploring water routes which 
| might be used by the military and by 
Canadian colonists without exposure 
to attack from U.S. shores. 
| They found that by installing a series 
} of canals and locks along the chain, 
| they’d have a waterway entirely within 
| Canadian territory. Ships could ascend 
| the Ottawa River to Ottawa, enter the 
| water route there, then proceed south- 
west to Kingston and into Lake Ontario 
by-passing the St. Lawrence entirely. 
Construction was begun in 1826, and 
it took five years of the back-breaking 
labor of thousands of British soldiers, 
plus $4,000,000, to complete the system. 
Huge limestone blocks were cut by hand 
and fitted into place to form dams——24 
of them—while gates for 47 locks, all 
operated by hand-forged chains, were 
hewn from solid oak. 
| In some places the dams caused the 
river waters to overflow and flood ad- 
jacent timberland—called ‘‘Drowned 
| Land.’’ Loggers felled the trees at water 
level over the winter ice, then floated 
|}away the logs during spring thaws. 
| Though most likely it never occurred to 
| either the engineers or the loggers, the 
underwater stumps they left behind now 
constitute a tremendous housing project 
for hordes of scrappy bass. 


sy egg: bass water everywhere along 
the Rideaus—acres of lily pads, 
old river beds, underwater snags, and 
brush. Out of more than 2,500 miles of 
| shoreline, only a fraction is ideal for 
|} tree fishing, but there’s enough to keep 
hundreds of fans tossing frogs into 
overhanging limbs. Oddly enough, once 
you're converted to tree fishing, other 
forms of bait casting seem tame. 

Tree fishing itself began about 50 
years ago, Russ explained, when sport 
fishermen in that region gave thought 
to ways of luring bigger bass from 
under those trees on hot days. But even 
Rideau tree fishing isn’t entirely de- 
| pendable. The weather has to be warm 
|} enough to chase the bass from their 
| feeding grounds in the weed beds to 
the cool spots under the shaded over- 
hang of cedars, basswoods, and maples 
| where ‘“There’s always a target for 
| every cast.” 
| Some years this occurs around July 
1, when the season opens; other years 
it is delayed. By late September there’s 
a definite move of bass to deep water, 


| but many fishermen stick to tree fish- 


enough, they fre- 


|ing. Surprisingly 
claims that the 


| quently upset guides’ 
| “fish have moved out.” 

The greatest concentration of tree 
fishermen is at Chaffey’s Locks, said to 
| be the cradle of the sport, and many 
return there season after season. It 
isn’t unusual for a middle-aged New 
York executive to boast that his dad 
brought him to Jim Simmons’ place 
when he was hardly out of diapers. Kay 
and I met a dentist now in his 80’s who 
| said he hasn’t missed a tree-fishing sea- 
son in over 50 years. 

After Russ had finished telling us 
about the how-come of tree fishing at 
the Rideaus, we got back in the boat 
|and he edged us out so we could try 
tossing frogs at stumps. Then at lily 
| pads. Here the weedless hooks and the 


flexible worked wonders. We 
skipped the frogs from pad to pad, 
dipped them into holes between the 
pads, hopped them off the edges, and 
sank them for a few seconds before 
bringing them back to the boat in slow, 
jerky retrieves. And when the first 
four-pounder hurtled through the pads, 
grabbed the frog, and went for parts 
unknown around scores of underwater 
stems, there were more lessons for us. 

We learned how to slither frogs 
slowly across floating weeds, and later 
how to let a hooked frog work his way 
crazily over places where scum and 
algae collect. “Fishing the goop,”’ Kay 
calls it, and it’s amazingly productive 
on really hot days. 

From Chaffey’s Locks there are a 
dozen lakes and old river beds within 
reach of a tank of gas in the kicker, so 
there’s a different place to go each day. 
To get where you’re going you may 
have to pass through one or two locks, 
and this is always interesting. 

Anglers and vacationists wishing to 
go through line up their boats in the 
locks. Then, with no more apparent 
effort than would be needed to open a 
barn door, the lockmen hand-crank the 
huge gates which close the open end of 
the locks. The water level is raised or 
lowered, the gates at the closed end of 
the locks are opened, and the boats 
move out. The marks of hand drills 
are still plain on the limestone blocks 
which form the locks’ walls, and even 
the newer gates, now built of Douglas 
fir, are still hand-hewn. 

Kay and I, after 16 trips to the 
Rideaus, already are making plans for 
this year’s tree fishing. Some have tried 
to switch the name to “frog fishing,” 
pointing out that it isn’t all in the 
timber. That’s true, but to us it will 
always be tree fishing whether the frogs 
fiy through holes in the branches, hop 
temptingly beside stumps, or waltz 
across lily pads. 

Perhaps we'll fish again with Russ 
Franklin, but if he’s busy with another 
party and we may find ourselves with 
other favorites like Don Warren or Pep 
Bert or with one of the real veterans 
who've helped folks put ’em in the trees 
for half a century—guys like Clint 
Fleming, George Franklin (Russ’s dad), 
Bob LaShay, and Fred Randolph. 

One thing we know; we rarely come 
off the lakes fishless. We never worry 
about feeding periods for this kind of 
fishing. There’s always a bass there 
and ready, if we put a frog close enough 
under the trees. One old-timer once 
said to us, “Anybody can catch ’em 
when they’re rising. A real fisherman 
can catch fish when they ain’t rising.” 
Maybe that’s the fascination. THE END 


Snap Won’t Come Undone 


lexible spinners, leaders, and other 

free-swiveling tackle now come with 
a new and improved “safety pin’ snap 
with a rounded loop that gives freer 
play to your lure. Attach the lure in 
a jiffy, and the snap stays locked until 
you want to make a switch. The tackle 
is available in a variety of types and 
sizes, including some for rugged salt- 
water duty, and is of stainless steel. 





WHISKERED ROWDY 


(continued from page 55) 


Old Man Whiskers came out, picked 
up the soft-shell, and carried it home. 
The strike wasn’t fast or flashy, but it 
was solid. I felt him take, and then 
there was a businesslike tugging as he 
moved back under the drift. He didn’t 
run or do any fancy footwork. He 
walked. It was like having some lug 
twice your size calmly grab you by the 
scruff of the neck and shove your face 
into the dirt. I let him have two or 
three yards of line, then I slammed the 
hook into him. 

There was nothing highbrow about 
his style. He didn’t jump, but he 
slugged, kicked, and gouged. He was 
determined to stay under the drift, and 
I was bound he’d come out and fight. 
However, that part of the argument 
didn’t last long. In three or four min- 
utes that cat left his home and took me 
on a personally-conducted tour of his 
neighborhood. 

He knew every rock and snag and 
piece of junk on the river bottom, and 
he made for them one after another. 
He’d head for shelter and I'd try to turn 
him, but before I could gain line he’d 
go plowing off in the opposite direction. 
He wallowed and rolled and flailed 
around, and I took yardage and lost it. 

He never let up. He fought every inch 
of the way. It rained harder but I 
wasn’t aware of it until Bob mentioned 
it. When I finally got things under con- 
trol, about 15 minutes later, I was out 
in the middle of the river in water up 
to my belt. Then it suddenly occurred 
to me that I had no net. I looked 
around and saw Collins just behind me, 
watching with a wide grin. 

“What do I do now?” I asked him. 

“Lead him over to shore and beach 
him, and look out he doesn’t bite your 
hand when you reach for him.” 

That was good advice. Mr. Whiskers 
is capable of just that kind of low- 
down trick. I’ve noticed that most 
fishermen who go after cats seldom 
carry nets. Maybe that’s because the 
average mudcat is too big for a net. 
It’s different with the smaller-running 
silver or channel cats, though many 
anglers prefer to grab even three and 
four-pounders firmly around the body, 
just behind the sharp spines of the 
pectoral fins. Those “horns” provide 
convenient handles on scaleless, slip- 
pery catfish, but the fisherman using 
them has to be careful of the tips. 
They’re sharp as needles. 

As for the big fellows, they’re almost 
always landed by hand. I’ve yet to see 
a gaff used on them. The standard 
technique is to maneuver a played-out 
fish into shallow water, work a couple 
of fingers inside a gill, and lift him out. 
I once saw a fisherman go down on his 
knees astride a 25-pound cat, lock a 
hand in each gill, and stagger ashore 
like a cowhand bulldogging a steer. 

Bob Collins used a method I’ve never 
seen anyone else try, and wouldn’t 
recommend. He shoved his hand into 
the cat’s mouth and got a grip on the 
lower jaw. It’s safe enough, since 
shovelface has no teeth big enough to 
break the skin, but he has powerful 


jaw muscles. The idea just doesn’t ap- 
peal to me. 

Anyway, I beached my cat, got him 
by the gills, and hoisted him out. He 
wasn’t too big, weighing a shade under 
10 pounds, but he was my first catfish 
above the bullhead class, and he 
founded an enduring friendship. I’ve 
tangled with lots of his kind since, in 
half a dozen states, and I grow fonder 
of the breed each time. 

I went back to the Grand River last 
summer to see whether they were still 
catching big cats in the heart of the 
city. They were. In fact, the river is 
even more productive today than it was 
10 or 12 years ago when Bob Collins 
initiated me. Tackle styles have 
changed, however. Most fishermen 
nowadays use fly rods or spinning gear 
instead of bait rods. I saw some hefty 
mudcats landed last summer on 6- 
pound-test nylon; it takes a bit of care- 
ful doing. 

There may be nothing refined or 
pretty about a mudcat, but he’s usually 
around when you want him. That’s true 
over large sections of the country and 
in waters where there’s no other fish 
worth catching. And if it’s a barroom 
brawl you’re looking for—no holds 
barred, no time out, no quitting—he’s 
your man. 


here are a few things I demand of 

any fish I tangle with. He must be 
hungry. He must be willing to take 
what I offer, and to act as if he liked it. 
Not all the time, of course, but reason- 
ably often. I don’t expect him to feed 
every hour of the day, seven days a 
week, but neither do I go for long and 
frequent hunger strikes. I don’t re- 
quire a fish to take minnows if he pre- 
fers flies. He can feed on certain things 
at certain times and ignore everything 
else. But I won’t stand for a bill of fare 
so limited I haven’t a chance in a dozen 
of hitting the right item. I’m willing to 
do a little coaxing, but if a fish plays 
too hard to get, somebody else can have 
him. 

Once he’s hooked I want him to fight, 
and I don’t care how. He can come to 
the top, walk on his tail, or stay on the 
bottom and buck like a steer. I want 
him big for his weight and full of pep, 
willing to hit back, to make every 
punch hurt, and to keep coming. 

There’s just one other thing. When 
the trip is done and I’m home with my 
catch, I want it good on the platter. I 
like to eat fish almost as much as I 
like to catch them. 

Measure Old Man Whiskers by that 
list of requirements and he stands tall 
on every count. 

Take hunger, 


satiable appetite. 
a hunk of liver or a strip of bacon, 
minus any hook at all, and hang on until 
he’s lifted from the water and shaken 
off. His big cousins are like that, too. 
They never get enough, and once they 
take hold they hate to let go. 

One day Joe Stanton and I were fish- 
ing for channel cats, the gamest and 
perhaps the most aristocratic of the 
clan, in the Raccoon River above Des 
Moines, and Joe hauled out ° three- 
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for example. The whole | 
catfish family is blessed with an in- | 
A bullhead will grab | 
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of saltwater fish, the striped bass. Sea 
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fighters and many others abound along 
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pounder. He eyed it speculatively. 
“Born hungry,” he mused. “Spends his 
whole life trying to keep his belly full, 
and then dies hungry. Look at that 
mouth. Just a trapdoor opening into a 
bottomless pit.” 

I’ve never heard the catfish character 
summed up better. Cats have their 
times to feed and their times to lay off, 
of course, and when they’re not hitting, 
the answer is no. But their sulking 
spells are infrequent and brief if you 
offer them the right bait under the 


| right conditions. 


Old-timers who looked on catfishing 
as strictly a nighttime affair had some 
basis for their belief. So long as the 
water is clear shovelface doesn’t do 
much prowling. He has a home and 
stays in it. He'll gobble anything that 
comes along while he’s lying doggo, but 
he won’t go hunting when he can be 
seen. If you hope to take him in the 
daytime, you put your bait down where 
he is. That will be close to the bottom, 
in deep water, often under a drift or 
snag; in a hole beneath a rock or over- 
hanging bank; or among the branches 
of a drowned tree. Those are his morn- 
ing-to-evening hangouts. 

Dusk usually sets him prowling, but 
he doesn’t do it recklessly. So long as 
there’s light in the sky, he’s likely to 
stay deep. Once full darkness comes, 
though, he gets bolder and moves into 
the shoals where food is plentiful. That’s 
a good time to fish for him. It’s not un- 
usual to take big cats at night in water 
hardly deep enough to float them. 

Rain and high water change the pic- 
ture. Then lots of land food is washed 
into the stream, and under cover of 
muddy water Mr. Whiskers takes full 
advantage of the banquet. He’ll roam 
the swollen river at will and feed 
around the clock. Channel cat fishing in 
high water calls for the right bait and 
a knowledge of currents, eddies, chan- 
nels, and hide-out places. But it often 
pays off. 

The list of baits appealing to catfish 
is almost endless. No other fish eats 
such a variety of food. Harry Harrison, 
fishery biologist for the Iowa State Con- 
servation Commission, who has probed 
the innards of hundreds of channel cats, 
says the things they eat number in the 
thousands, and that some of the items 
would gag a goat. He’s found wads of 
paper, old rubber heels, chunks of coal, 
and bottle caps in their stomachs. 

Their regular food consists largely of 
other fish, animals, birds, reptiles, am- 
phibians, shellfish, and insects, plus 
fruit, berries, seeds, leaves, assorted 
vegetable matter, and some carrion. 


Some fishermen are under the impres- 
nJ sion the cat is exclusively a scav- 
enger, and that only overripe bait will 
tempt him. Not so. It’s true he does a 
little janitor work, and he’s not averse 
to high meat. But he likes fresh food, 
too, and the same goes for baits. 
Worms and night crawlers are stand- 
bys with channel-cat fans. So are live 
frogs, grubs, hunks of beef liver, hell- 
grammites, crickets, fresh clam meats, 
crawfish, turtle livers, fresh fish en- 
trails, minnows, fresh shrimp, and such 
tidbits as mice and young sparrows. On 


floated 
are as 


some streams. grasshoppers, 
close to bottom in deep water, 
sure-fire on catfish as on bream. 

Mudcats, the biggest of the family, 
also known as flatheads, shovelheads, 
and bean-eyes, are partial to soft-shell 
crawfish, live minnows, and night crawl- 
ers. Flatheads get to be 100 pounds or 
more, and a 40-pounder isn’t unusual in 
big waters like the Missouri and Missis- 
sippi Rivers. His appetite is in propor- 
tion to his size, and when he clamps his 
big mouth shut on something he wants 
to taste it. The standard bait for him in 
many places is a chub six inches to a 
foot long. When streams are high and 
muddy, night crawlers are a better bet, 
but it takes a knot of about 25 to attract 
Grandpa Whiskers. 


catfish, don’t think the other kind 
isn’t. Shovelface has a good nose and 
he uses it to find food. Any lure that 
gives off scent is likely to be effective, 
and the various nightmarish concoc- 
tions known as stink baits are killers. 

One of the country’s foremost special- 
ists on such mixtures is Curly Sharp of 
Marquette, a town on the Mississippi in 
northeast Iowa. Curly considers the 
channel cat one of God’s gifts to fisher- 
men. “The fastest, sportiest, and cussed- 
est of the catfish tribe,” he calls them, 
and he makes a business of putting 
together foul-smelling compounds in- 
tended to lure them to their doom. 
“Never mind the smell,” he says. “If 
the fish like it, a man can stand it.” 
And if it’s any comfort to anglers with 
sensitive nostrils, he points out that 
the scent of most stink baits can be 
washed off the hands with vinegar. 

Curly’s recipes read like evil potions 
intended for a witch’s cauldron, but 
they make banquet fare for catfish. 

For one of the best he starts with a 
pound of Limburger cheese, two dozen 
night crawlers, and four ounces of 
ground fish liver. He stirs boiling water 
into the cheese until it makes a thick 
paste. Then he chops up the worms and 
adds them and the liver, stirring in 
enough flour or ground rolled oats to 
stiffen the mixture. He kneads it until 
it is tough and rubbery, and lets it age 
a few days. That’s it. Curly describes 
this one as a real stinkeroo, and I'll 
gladly testify he’s not exaggerating. 

For beginners with uncertain stom- 
achs, he recommends a mild bait as fol- 
lows: Bring a pint of milk to a boil, 
add half a pound of Limburger and 
four tablespoons of molasses. Add dry 
oatmeal, and stir the mixture over a 
fire until it thickens. Remove from fire 
and stir in enough additional oatmeal 
to make a tough bait that will stay on 
the hook. 

Contrast that one with what he calls 
the Mississippi River Special. This calls 
for half a gallon of clam meats, half a 
cup of salt, a cup each of cornmeal and 
molasses, a ripe banana, a teaspoon of 
powdered asafetida, and 15 drops each 
of oil of valerian and spearmint. Cover 
to keep flies out, and let stand four or 
five days. Cut the result in chunks, and 
you're ready to go catfishing. 

There’s also the Ozark Special. Grind 
up a quart of minnows or rough fish, 


i; because fresh bait is deadly on 
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Knock ‘Em Dead! 


Want to make every bullet 
count? Bag your limit every 
time out? Earn friends’ admira- 
tion for expert gunning skill— 
authoritative arms and ammo 
— how’? Get yourself a 
of Jack O’Connor’s 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND 
AMMUNITION MANUAL— 
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Slipping or Irritating? 


Don’t be embarrassed by loose false teeth 
slipping, dropping or wobbling when you eat, 
talk or laugh. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH 
on your plates. This pleasant powder gives a 
remarkable sense of added comfort and secu- 
rity by holding plates more firmly. No gummy, 

gooey, pasty taste or feeling. It’s alkaline 
(non-acid). Get FASTEETH at any drug 
counter. 





put them in a gallon jar covered with | 
a cloth to exclude flies, and let stand 
until the meat deteriorates to a juicy 
pulp. Add enough oatmeal to make a 
soft mush, add two teaspoons of salt 
and three of brown sugar. Let this stand 
for a few more days. Add sufficient oat- | 
meal to make a soft dough, then knead 
in dry linseed meal until the mixture is 
waterproof. 
There’s still another. It goes like this: 

Cut a pound of liver into narrow hook- 
size strips. Add a cup of cornmeal, a 


| teaspoon of asafetida, and a cut-up ripe | 
| banana. Mix well, put in a closed quart 


jar, and bury in the ground for several 
days until it sours. “Catfish love it,” 
Curly reports. 

He also says chicken entrails are a 
better bait if stuffed with ground min- 
nows. The stuffing can be done with an 
old grease gun cleaned with gasoline | 
and boiling water, he explains. This bait 
improves with age. 

Curly offers no advice on where to | 
put the concoctions together, but per- | 
sonally I wouldn’t recommend the kitch- 
en of a happy home. 


ne of the best of all channel-cat | 

baits is poultry blood, plain or re- 
inforced with feathers. The plain vari- 
ety is obtained by scooping up a bucket 
of clotted blood from the floor of a 
poultry slaughterhouse and hanging it | 
in a tightly woven cloth bag for a few | 


| hours until the plasma has drained off. 


The residue thickens to about the tex- 
ture of liver, and can be cut into chunks 
or strips for draping on treble hooks. 
It must be floated to the fish, however, 
since it isn’t tough enough for casting 
or bottom fishing. 

When a tougher bait is wanted, the 


| poultry is bled onto a layer of feathers 


spread on a tray. After the feathers 
are thoroughly soaked and the blood 
has clotted, the plasma is drained off 
and the residue is cut into strips. 
Either way, blood baits are killers. 
I’ll never forget my initiation into blood 
fishing. Two conservation officers, Glen 
Yates and Floyd Morley, took me out 


on Iowa’s Red Cedar River and made a 


convert of me in one trip. 


We used tackle I’d never seen before | 


—10-foot cane poles, slender but with 
more backbone than a fly rod, mounted 
with guides and bait-casting reels car- 
rying 75 yards of line. Small treble 
hooks, short gut leaders, and white 


corks the size of tennis balls completed | 


the outfit. 


Floyd and Glen led me into the river | 


at the head of a long deep run, with 
big rocks scattered on bottom, and a 
current-carved hole behind each rock. 
The water was armpit deep, and we 
set the corks to keep the hooks less 
than a foot off bottom. The idea was 
to find places where the footing was 
good, pay out line and let the current 
take the floats down by the holes. 

“If you get a strike, pick up your 
slack and ram the hooks into him for 
all you’re worth,” Morley warned me. 
“A channel cat doesn’t give you much 
time. He rolls the bait on his tongue, 
and if he feels the hook he spits it out.” 

I fed out 30 yards of line, 50, 60. My 
cork was almost at the far end of the 
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but with larger generator & engine—50% greater output . 
Send 10c for Big 1955 Catalog. Free with order. Prices f.o.b. 
factory. Money back guarantee. Send check or Money Order. 


Master Mechanic Mfg. Co., Dept. 68-K, Burlington, Wis. | 


run when it bounced suddenly and then 
went under like a mouse diving into a 
hole. 

“You’ve got one,” 
“Sock him.” 

My line lay in slack loops and was 
drifting with the current, but I whipped 
the pole up and drove the hooks in. For 
a second I felt the good, solid weight of 
the fish, and then, down where my cork 
had vanished, the river seemed to burst 


Yates shouted. 








Be Free of Mosquito-Bites 


When the fish are biting, 
make sure that Mosquitoes 
and Chiggers aren’t biting 
you! Apply S-7, the stick 
repellent especially designed 
for Sportsmen. 
Keeps insects away for hours. 
Proven in field. 
Feels cool, soothing. 
gp can’t stain clothes. 
lastic case. Nothing to 
spa melt, crack or break. 


EFFECTIVE .. 
PLEASANT... 
HANDY.... 


Not 


PLAY sxe, Keep S-7 in your tackle | 


box. At your dealer’s only 69¢. 
MILLER PRODUCTS CO., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Y Ruptured 


For lasting relief your rupture must 
BE HELD BACK DAY and NIGHT. 


Consult Your Doctor. 


Entirely different 


SOFT, FLEXIBLE, and fits neat as 

a glove. The famous Miller saves you 

TIME, MONEY, DISAPPOINTMENT. 
Write for my FREE booklet today. 

FRED B. MILLER Manufacturer 

Dept. L-A Hagerstown, Maryland 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


never 


| turned 


| like 





| at the seams. 

Maybe you think channel cats won't 
jump, but don’t ever bet on it if you’re 
| using blood for bait. This one jumped, 
and so did a dozen others that day. It’s 
| close to standard practice with forktails 
| on that kind of tackle. 
Mine cleared the water in a surging 
|rush, smacked back, and rolled at the 
top like a pinwheel. Then he pointed his 
| whiskers downward and made a power 
| dive. There were other things in the 
| hole besides rocks—a couple of drowned 
trees, an old stump, and a rusty roll of 
farm fence. The cat tried for all of 
them. He gave me a real lacing, and 
was still dishing it out when I wrapped 
the last turn of line around the reel 
spool and reached for him. 

I cast again and took a bigger one 
on the second drift, then watched Mor- 
ley raise one before his cork had gone 
20 yards. Yates made contact while 
Morley’s was still flailing on the leader. 
From then on I was a blood-bait fan. 

There are those who claim shovelface 
won't fight, that he’s about as exciting 





|as a discarded boot. They don’t know 
| him as I do. 
| ered rowdy that puts on no airs, wears 
|no false colors, and has the guts and 
| fighting heart of a champion. 


In my book he’s a whisk- 


THE END 





SALT ON THEIR TAILS 


(continued from page 41) 


along about three feet in this fashion, 
he’d pick it up and cast to another 
| spot. Sometimes one method works 
| best and sometimes the other. 

Presently I felt a sharp tug and 
struck at once. A valiant little trout, 
barely eight inches long, hopped out 
of the water and shook itself in- 
dignantly. I hauled it in without cere- 
and turned it loose, although 
gleefully assured me that I'd 
be a hero to the family cat. 

The tide seemed to stand still while 
the sun progressed boldly skyward and 
from red to gold. It was the 
first part of May, when the fishing at 
Priest Point is at its best, and the salty 
air warmed quickly. Puget Sound lay 
a ‘pond in the immense trough 
between the white peaks of the Cas- 
cades and the equally tall spires of the 
Olympics. I moved around Dave and 
worked on up the beach, which held 
many silvery driftwood stumps as re- 
markable, in their fashion, as modern 
sculptures. 

This kind of fishing is as much fun, 
to me, as walking along a stream. Also 


Glen 


| it offers a chance to catch trout which, 
| because of their habits, are not often 
| available to anglers. 


Adult sea-run 


cutthroats spend only about three 


months of the year—usually winter 
months—in streams. The rest of the 
time you must seek them in the salt 
chuck. 

Sea-runs are born far up in the 
headwaters of fresh-water streams, 
where they stay for some three years. 
Then, when about six inches long, they 
migrate to salt water, where rich feed 
along the beaches’ induces_ rapid 
growth. They make this downstream 
migration in March, April, and May, 
in company with numbers of older cut- 
throats who are returning to sea after 
spawning. 

The upstream spawning runs also 
generally occur over a period of three 
months, during October, November, and 
December. Individual fish do not stay 
in a stream much longer than three 
months. For instance, if a cutthroat 
starts his spawning migration in late 
October, he probably will return to the 
sea the following February. 

In salt water, cutthroats are found 
close tc: shore and within a few miles 
of the mouth of a stream. The most 
common method of fishing for them is 
by trolling over gravel beaches with a 
small, wobbling silver spoon, in water 
from four to eight feet deep. This kind 
of fishing is sometimes good, some- 
times poor, through spring, summer, 
and fall. 


ly fishing for sea runs is good only at 

certain places and certain times. 
Why this should be I do not know. In 
the Puget Sound area it’s good near 
Rose Point and Tahuya in Hood Canal 
in February and March, good at Priest 
Point in May, and good at certain 
places along the west shore of Vashon 
Island in November. 

There undoubtedly are many other 
good spots, in the hundreds of bays and 
inlets all the way from California 
north to Point Barrow, northernmost 
point in Alaska. They may be known 
to a few anglers or not known to any- 
one. In some places the trout come into 
the river mouths with the rising tide 
ani go out with the ebb, furnishing 
excellent sport for those who know 
where and when to find them. 

On this particular May morning, 
warm, bright sunlight slanted through 
the clear salt water and brought out 
the colors in the stones. Glen gave a 
whoop and I surmised he was fast to 
another cutthroat. I continued along 
the beach, casting every few feet. There 
was an unexpected, wide glint of silver 
beside the fly and I struck. A 15-inch 
cutthroat shot into the air, throwing 
spray that glittered like a double hand- 
ful of diamonds. It jumped only once, 
but fought hard to the end. 

I was pleased with the trout. It had 
the bright silver sides and dark green 
back of a sea-run, with black spots on 
its back and upper sides. This was the 
same fish which had been olive-colored 
on its spawning run in some near-by 
stream. Beneath its chin were two 
faint diagonal pink streaks which had 
been bright red in fresh water, and 
which inspired the name “cutthroat.” 

Cutthroats often are found in the 
same water as rainbow trout and some- 
times it’s hard to tell them apart. The 








cutthroat marks under the chin may 
be faded clear away. However, cut- 
throats have teeth in back of the 
tongue between the first pair of gill 
arches, and rainbows do not. 

I caught another cutthroat almost 
immediately after the first one, about 
the same size. That was all I got, 
though several swirled near the fly 
without taking and I saw many others 
jump. It was tantalizing to know they 
were there and still not be able to 
catch them. Presently the tide started 
to run out, the water became discolored 
with pulpmili waste, and fishing was 
over until the next tide. 

Glen had caught four trout and Dave 
had three, so I was in for some more 
ribbing. However, I had an idea: the 
next time, I said, I was going to spin 
with a small, bright wobbler. I'd be 
able to reach out farther, cover more 
water and, naturally, catch more fish. 

Remarkably enough, when I picked 
up Glen before daylight the next morn- 
ing, he was carrying a spinning rod. 
On this trip Dave, with his fly rod, got 
the place of honor on the pile. Glen 
and I went to work with our spinning 
gear. We were full of hotcakes, coffee, 
and ambition, and sent our shining little 
spoons flying over the green water in 
the sunrise. It was not hard to reach 
the far-out places where the cutthroats 
were splashing, but it seemed just as 
hard as ever to connect. 


one of us caught a fish for half an 

hour, although a man trolling from 
a rowboat took one right in front of 
us. Then Dave let out a whoop and 
nearly fell off the pile. His yellow 
spider had hooked a 12-inch cutthroat 
that jumped half a dozen times, which 
for these fish is more aerial display 
than usual. Glen waded out and netted 
the trout for Dave. 

After another lull Glen caught a 10- 
inch cutthroat. I hooted at him, but he 
kept it. Next I hooked one of the same 
size, and also kept it, in spite of Glen’s 
comments. Shortly afterward Dave 
hooked the best fish of the morning, an 
18-incher. 

He was so excited he forgot the tide 
and jumped off the pile, filling his 
boots. That didn’t worry him. He 
backed into shore and beached the fish, 
a flopping, silvery beauty. Then he 
took his boots off and went barefoot. 
He wanted to try my belly-winder spin- 
ning reel and I traded outfits with him. 

About the third cast with Dave's 
yellow spider I hooked and landed a 
nice 14-inch trout, but that was the end 
of it for me. 

When the tide ended our fishing, Dave 
and Glen each had three trout and I 
had two. Apparently it made no differ- 
ence whether we fished with flies or 
spoons. 

This wasn’t any great quantity of 
angling success. But it had quality— 
the smell of salt air, the sunlit form and 
texture of water-carved driftwood, the 
colors of stones under moving tide- 
water, and the feeling of being free 
and unburdened on a warm spring 
morning. It was the stuff of dreams— 
of beachcombing and bright, valiant 
cutthroats in the salt chuck. THE END 


Weather and Flies 


Question: At what time of year 
colored flies work better than 
ones?—Richard Taylor, N.C. 


Answer: You can’t designate a 
time of the year as the season for dark or light- 
colored flies. Too much depends on daily—even 
hourly—variations in weather, water, and feed- 
ing moods of the fish. But here’s a good gen- 
eral rule: Use a gray-colored fly on dark days 
and in early morring and late evening; choose 
a brownish fly for the other hours of a bright 
day. 
ally better early in the 
later on.—R. B. 


season, bright 


Hair or Feathers? 


Question: I’m wondering which attracts black 
bass best, a fly tied with hair or one made with 
feathers. Which would you choose if you 
walked into a store that offered the same size 
and pattern of fly in the two materials?—Henry 
Greene, Fla. 


Answer: If I knew the lures had the same 
action and color in the water, I’d probably 
choose the one tied with hair, mainly because a 
well-tied hair lure is more durable. It 
easily turn out, however, that the bass, for some 
whim known only to them, would prefer the 
feather fly on many days. It’s impossible to be 
more exact or positive in making such a choice. 
—R. B. 


Water Barometer 


Question: I understand that barometer read- 
ings are a helpful guide to fishing conditions, 
but I’m hesitant about investing in a good 
barometer at this time. How about the pear- 
shape devices that supposedly forecast weather 
according to the rise and fall of water in their 
long, curved spouts? Will these cheap glass 
gimmicks substitute for a reliable barometer as 
far as a fisherman is concerned?—Fred Mohn, 
N. Y. 


I know the gadget you mention. It 
weather, but I 
That is, it 


Answer: 
does show variations in the 
doubt that it is sensitive enough. 
may not register the change in 
pressure soon enough to be of much 
you.—R.B 


use to 


Moonlight Luck 


Question: I’ve been told that bass don’t 
strike surface lures readily on nights when the 
moon is full. 


Til. 


Answer: You raise a controversial question. 
I've had both good and bad surface-fishing on 
moonlight nights. If you’re having 
in open, moonlighted water you can 
better by fishing in shadows formed by trees, 
banks, or other objects.—R. B. 


Action for Fly Rod 


Question: I am planning to buy a 7%-ft. 
bamboo fly rod, which I’ll use for small-stream 


trout fishing. About 90 percent of the time I'll | 


be casting Size 14 to 20 dry flies, the rest of 
the time small nymphs and wet flies. 
you recommend a medium-stiff action or a fast- 


tip dry-fiy action?—Arthur Williams, Mo. 


Answer: 
suit your purpose best.—R. 





do dark- 
lighter-colored | 


particular | 


And I might add that dark flies are usu- | 
flies | 


could | 


barometric | 





Why is this so?—Vincent Kasper, | 


a bad night | 
often do} 


Would | 


The regular dry-fly action would 





Spinning 
Sensation! 


NEW “EXPLOSIVE ADDITION to the 
famous Paul Bunyan Bait family —the 
amazing DYNA-MITE! Proven by the big 
noise fishermen make taking limit 
catches... like ,dynamite! 

For spinning, 4 oz.; for casting, 2 oz, 


BP ve 


PAUL BUNYAN 66 


"The Old Reliable" !—For all 
game fish. Record Bass, Mus- 
kie, Northern, Trout. All hit 
the famous 66. 


Tested Thoroughbreds for Every Tackle Low 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG! 


PAUL BUNYAN BAIT CO. 


1307 Glenwood Ave. « Minneapolis 5, Minn, 
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The FLASH EYE 
Spinning Sensation! The ONLY 
spoon with flashing brilliant 
eyes. 


HERE’S WHAT YOU WANT! 


aeeee life 
portsmen 
zorsharp 
made to 
years. 814 
saver: only 3 t 
fit pocket or tac cklebox 1 

steel blade and handle putt 

Chain Loop; exclusive t 

0) each postpaid 


companior 


fully polished stainless 
Point, Fish Scaler 
Finest Quality, $2.5 
Money back 


Utilitas, 


Two for only 


aTantee 
516 Fifth Ave., New York 36, N. Y 





LOCKS OUT INSECTS! 


Use the SLIP-NAT-NET head 

protector to escape from black 
; flies, gnats, mosquitoes and all 
- Other flying pests. 

A MUST for fishermen — 
hunters — farmers — now used 
by thousands of outdoorsmen. 

Perfect visibility — easy to 
slip on — compact — 100% 
flameproof nylon . . . you can 
even smoke and drink through 
it! 


; SLIP-NAT-NET $300 


HEAD PROTECTOR Money-back 

Pat. Applied For guarantee 

Slip-Nat-Net, P.O. Box 607, New Orleans, La. 
Sorry, no C.O.D.’s 








A TIP FOR 
SPORTSMEN 


Sportsmen who suffer pains of Headache—Neu- 
ralgia—tired, sore, aching muscles or fatigue 
are fast learning to be prepared when pain 
strikes. Many outdoor men and women rely on 
STANBACK Tablets or Powders to relieve 
aches and pains which so frequently spoil an 
outing. By including a package of STANBACK 
with their equipment they are assured of com- 
forting relief from pain and a pleasant day—so 
—“take a tip” from a sportsman—Take STAN- 
BACK along—be ready to “Snap Back with 
STANBACK”. For FREE SAMPLE mail this ad 
with your name and address to STANBACK, Dept. 
O, Salisbury, N. C. 
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here are almost as many different 
varieties of taste in firearms as 
there are in women, and I'll battle 
for any man’s right to exercise an hon- 
est choice in either. My own taste in 
both is on the conservative side. In 
either I can happily forgo the gewgaws 
and the frills for clean, good-looking 
lines and honest construction, and I 
am as much interested in what goes on 
inside as I am in what shows on the 
surface. I like my guns to look like 
guns and my women to look like wom- 
en. I might also add that I favor auto- 
mobiles that look like automobiles and 
houses that look like houses. 


ut again it is all a matter of taste. 
One of my best friends likes auto- 
mobiles that I think look like refrigera- 
tors, guns all fancied up with inlays 
and carving, and lovely enameled wom- 
en whose pores exude Chanel No. 5 in- 
stead of sweat. If he likes his dames 
in mink and diamonds and I'd just as 
soon have mine in tweed suits and felt 
hats or even in blue work shirts and 
overalls, one of us is no more right than 
the other. I consider his tastes a bit 
bizarre, and he looks upon me as a 
mossback whose ideas haven’t changed 
since Queen Victoria died. Each of us 
thinks the other guy a bit touched but 
we get along fine. 
Ever since human beings began 
whacking away at one another with 
swords and shooting holes in the other 


SHOOTIN 


JACK O’CONNOR 


guy’s anatomy with 
bows and arrows, they 
have wanted their 
weapons handsome. 
Swords and shields 
were engraved and 
inlaid with jewels and 
precious metals and 
the earliest firearms 
were fancied up with 
selected wood, check- 
ering, carving, and en- 
graving. I’d be the 
first to admit that 
fancy checkering and 
engraving do not 
make a rifle or shot- 
gun shoot one bit bet- 
ter, just as long- 
lashed violet eyes and 
curling chestnut hair 
do not help a gal to 
throw a meal together 
or keep the stubs in 
a checkbook straight. 
But what of it? A 
handsome firearm and 
a good-looking gal 
are both restful to the 
eyes and in general 
nice to have around. 

Taste and custom differ in various 
countries. The British go in for clean, 
classic lines, simple checkering pat- 
terns, neat scroll engraving that is not 
showy, fine meticulous checkering. The 
gunmaking Belgians have apparently 
been much influenced by the British, 


Fore-end by Al 


Site Pe Recetas 


Biesen, with two sizes of checkering 


since lines and details of the best Bel- 
gian weapons are much like those 
turned out in London and Birmingham. 
The Germans and Austrians have for 
the most part always gone in for birds 
and animals and hunting scenes in their 
engraving, for fancier checkering pat- 
terns, and for carving. Some of the 
world’s finest engraving is done in Ger- 
many and Austria, by the way. The 
Spanish make some beautiful guns, but 
their work is largely imitative, some- 
times appearing to be British in inspira- 
tion, and at other times German or 
Austrian. 


ome prewar German firms like Sem- 
pert & Krieghoff turned out many 
conservatively decorated and handsome 


Premier-grade Model 722 Remington rifle 
with suitable engraving and checkering 
and a very handsome French-walnut stock 


weapons that might have been British 
or Belgian in origin. Some of the finest 
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Workmen at Weatherby’s with fancy stock 
of figured Oregon myrtle. Note carving, 
also inlaid diamonds of contrasting wood 


arms made anywhere have come from 
Germany, but before the last war there 
were many jackleg outfits that manu- 
factured sloppy weapons with poorly 
shaped and inletted stocks with bum 
checkering, and then tried to make 
them look like better than they were 
with a lot of third-rate engraving. 

To my way of thinking, the man who 
wants a handsomer-than-average rifle 
or shotgun will get more for his money 
if he puts it into good wood, fine gun- 
stock work, and meticulous checkering. 
I like graceful shape along classic lines 
in either a rifle or a shotgun stock. I'd 
rather have a nicely shaped stock of 
plain wood than a poorly shaped stock 
of the fanciest wood that ever came 
off a tree. Next to the good lines that 
come from expert shaping by an artist 
in wood, I'll take fine and precise 
checkering and plenty of it. If I can 
combine all this with good wood I 
really have a stock. 

For my own tastes the finest gunstock 
material in the world is walnut of the 
thin-shelled or European variety. Most 
of it imported into this country comes 
from France. It is very strong, very 
hard, light, easy to work, and it has 
smiall pores. 


have an old .270 stocked by the late 

Alvin Linden with a piece of walnut 
that came from Bosnia by way of Hol- 
land. It has no more figure to it than 
a piece of packing crate, but it is hard 
and strong and has retained its fine 
26-lines-to-the-inch checkering for over 
20 years. I paid 35 bucks for that stock 
back during the depression when that 
was a lot of potatoes. 

The best walnut is grown in a mild 
climate, in dry, sterile soil where 
growth is not fast. The best European 
wood is noted for its color and con- 
trast, rich brown alternating with long, 
handsome, dark streaks. Often the 
wood finishes up quite dark, particular- 
ly when linseed oil alone is used. Some- 
times it is a light tan-brown with dark 
streaks; sometimes it’s tan, red-brown, 
and black all in the same blank. 

Many fine stocks have been made of 
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‘ Mount; $9.75. 


... for short and 
«3. / long range shooting 


z= WEAVER-SCOPE PRICES 
r _ 

With the versatile Model KV set at low Kl $34.50 
power (234X) you are ready for deer K2.5 37.50 
and other big game at short to medium K3 37.50 
ranges and shots at running game. A K4 45.00 
simple twist of the power change knob K6 48.50 
gives you 5 power for big game in open K8 59.50 
country or deliberate long range shots. K10 59.50 
The KV has superior optics, micrometer J2.5 22.50 
adjustments, sturdy construction and the j4 27.50 
quality and dependability needed for B4 9.75 

accurate, reliable performance. B6 12.50 
MODELS B4 AND B6 


INCLUDE N OK 
TIP-OFF MOUNT 


IRON ™ 
SIGHTS 2%4X% 














© 1955 W.R. Weaver Co. 





SEND FOR 


FREE 


ILLUSTRATED 
FOLDERS 


MADE 


NAME 





ADDRESS 





cITy. ZONE STATE 
W. R. WEAVER CO., DEPT. 6, EL PASO, TEXAS 
IN U.S. A. BY AMERICAN CRAFTSMEN 














bali. it’s on... ZIP it’s off --~._ 


MOCCASIN BOOT 


A quick-on, quick-off genuine 
Russell Moccasin that has become 
extremely popular with sportsmen 
everywhere. It’s an ideal boot for 
dog training, upland hunting, fish- 
ing, hiking. Zipper closes top snug- 
gly around leg. Gusset keeps out 

water. True moccasin construction assures supreme 

comfort and a perfect fit. Made to your measure 

from choice quality leathers. See your 

dealer or write for catalog showing full 

Russell line, including styles for loafing, 

golf and everyday wear. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
8 PARK AVENUE BERLIN, WISCONSIN 


JULY, 1955 


85 





ent. 
aking 400 +1, 





5D—JEMS 
ON THE JAP 
@ Rugged 
@ Accurate 
@ Dependable 


No Knobs or Posts to “Blot-Out” Shooters Field of View 
Now available in the 5D Series, the new 5D- 
JEMS—for the Jap, Enfield, Mausez and Spring- 
field, and the 5D 94/36 for lever action Win- 
chesters and Marlins. These hunting sights are 
stronger and lighter than any tomparable sight. 
Williams quality throughout. 


Now available at Better $5.00 


Dealers Everywhere—only 


GET ALL THE FACTS 
FOLDER UPON REQUEST 


OR SEND 25¢ FOR OUR 
NEW +6 SHOOTER’S 
CATALOG 


24 Hour Polychoke 
Installation Service 
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| American black walnut, but it aver- 
ages somewhat heavier than the Euro- 
|‘pean wood. It has less contrast and 
larger pores, and is softer. It will not 
take as fine checkering and it does not 
hold it as well. 

Maple is excellent for gunstocks, but 
it is very light in color and must be 
stained or scorched with a blowtorch 
to darken it. In its bird’s-eye and tiger- 
tail varieties it is a bit gaudy, but it 
holds checkering beautifully. It is very 
hard and is about the right weight for 
good balance. 


"aa handsome wood is Oregon 
myrtle. Some of it is without fig- 
ure and character, but the best of it 
equals the finest European walnut in 
beauty. Handsomest piece of wood I 
ever saw on a rifle was myrtle that had 
green, brown, and yellow streaks. 
Myrtle is hard, has small pores, holds 
checkering well. Much of it, though, 
never gets through warping and a rifle 
with a stock like that will drive a man 
nuts. 

Stocks have been made of many other 
woods, but all in all good European 
walnut is the best, with American wal- 
nut in second place. If a man goes for 
bird’s-eye maple there is no reason why 
he should not have a stock made of it, 
and if he can find a well-marked piece 
of dry myrtle, he has something. Again 
it is a matter of taste and personal 
preference. 

Checkering on a gunstock helps keep 
the hands from slipping, and it is also 
a fine means of decoration. I know of 
no quicker way to tell the general class 
of the stock work than by looking at 
the checkering. If 
the pattern is in 
good taste and the 
|diamonds are fine, 
yy | arp. precise, then 

the rest is probably 

| pretty good. Check- 
|ering runs from 16 
lines to the inch 
(coarse) through 20 
lines (medium) to 
26 (fine). If check- 
ering is too coarse it 
looks crude and 
ugly. If it is too fine 
it does not keep th2 
hands from slipping. 
On a choice firearm 
I like from 24 to 26 
lines to the inch, but 
to take and hold 
checkering that fine, 
wood must be hard, 
| close-grained, and 
tough. Even the best 
| American walnut is 
| better off with check- 
ering of about 20-22 
lines. 

Because the Ger- 
mans always were 
prone to drop their 
| checkering tools and 
| pick up carving tools 
| at the slightest ex- 
| cuse, a high propor- 
| tion of arms from 
middle Europe have 
| some carving along 








A Winchester lever-action rifle with realistic 
graving of the sort for which German craftsmen are noted 


with the checkering. The British and 
Belgians usually go in for simple dia- 
mond patterns. Around 20 years ago, 
Alvin Linden started the fashion of 
using checkering patterns with varia- 
tions of the fleur-de-lis motif. The 
custom still persists among a high per- 
centage of stockmakers. 

Much of the very highest-class check- 
ering has no border, but instead stops 
abruptly at the clean wood. The border 
is all too often used to cover up run- 
overs and sloppy work. The ultra-ultra 
checkering is recessed into the stock. 
Linden, a picturesque and profane 
Swede who was a fine artist and whose 
influence on American stockmaking 
will long be felt, usually recessed his 
checkering pattern about 1/32 in. into 
the wood of the stock before he started. 
The practice is followed by Al Biesen, 
the Spokane stockmaker who is Lin- 
der.’s successor, if there is such a thing. 


o get clean, sharp, regular dia- 

monds, long, long hours with the 
checkering file are necessary. If the 
rifle or shotgun stock has a large area 
of fine checkering on pistol grip and 
fore-end, the job takes around three 
8-hour days to complete. If our stocker 
charges $3 an hour, which he seldom 
does, that is $72 for checkering alone. 

Add to that the price of a good, hard, 
well-figured, and thoroughly dry blank. 
American wood (walnut, myrtle, or 
maple) will cost from $20 to $35, and 
good European wood from $25 to $75 or 
even $100. Then add the cost of the 
inletting, so painstaking and precise 
that the barrel and action fit as if 
molded, the cost of the shaping, and of 


Model 760 Remington pump-action .30/06, premier grade. 
Engraved receiver shows big-game animals inlaid in gold 


bas-relief en- 


Another ornate Winchester, this time a Model 21 shotgun 





the fittings (buttplate, pistol grip cap, 
fore-end tip, swivels, etc.) and it} 
doesn’t take an Einstein to dope oak 
that a top stock costs money. 

It is no wonder that even high-grade 
factory guns have fairly coarse check- 
ering and every diamond is not finished | 
up needle-sharp. There is some ma- | 
chine checkering on factory guns. That | 
on the round fore-ends of Remington | 
arms like the Model 11-48 shotgun and | 
the Model 740 auto rifle is done by | 
machine. So is that on the grips of | 
Smith & Wesson revolvers. Top check- 
ering, however, can never be done by | 
machine. The average factory stock is 
checkered on a piece-work basis. Many 
factory production men look upon 
checkering as a necessary evil and 
wish they could get rid of it. 


he best stockmakers say that recoil 

bolts are only a crutch to keep a 
sloppily inletted stock from splitting 
and that if inletting is properly done no 
recoil bolts are necessary even on rifles 
of the heaviest recoil. Be that as it 
may, it was once a custom to inlay 
ivory or ebony diamonds over recoil 
bolts. Possibly from this beginning in- 
lays have spread all over the stock 
in metal, fancy woods, ivory, and 
heaven only knows what. If a man 
yearns for such fancy work, he has 
only to name his material and stock- 
makers will inlet it in for him, be it 
mother-of-pearl, rosewood, or a man- 
eating tiger’s bicuspid. 

As far as inlay work goes, I'll settle 
for a gold or silver initial or crest plate 
on the bottom of the fore-end or for- 
ward of the rear swivel on the lower 
side of the buttstock. I even look with 
no great enthusiasm on the white plas- 
tic spacers between pistol grip cap and 
the wood and between the fore-end tip 
and wood. 

For fittings I much prefer blued steel 
grip caps and buttplates to anything 
fancier. The custom is to put a fore- 
end tip of black plastic, ebony, or East 
Indian buffalo horn on a stock. We are | 
used to it, but actually the stuff has 
no function and often falls off when 
the glue gets good and dry. 

Some gun lovers go so far as to have 
ornate wood carvings put on their gun- | 
stocks—mountain sheep fighting, jave- 
linas killing rattlesnakes, satyrs chas- 
ing blondes, and so on. Because I am 
the most conventional of men, such 
stuff gives me the screaming meemies. 
Before the Stock Carvers’ Association 
of America hangs me to the nearest 
walnut tree (thin-shelled preferably) 
let me repeat that I’m no more right 
than the other guy, and if carvings on 
his gunstocks increase his feeling of 
euphoria, it’s O.K. by me. 

For my money, engraving has to be 
very, very good or it is lousy, and in| 
the past few years I’ve seen no end of 
engraving that would make the fillings 
drop out of your teeth. I’ve seen en- 
graved grizzlies that look like drunken 
mice without tails, moose that looked 
like dachshunds with horns, and scrolls 
and leaves that would drive a hungry 
horse from his manger. 

I have also seen some very good en- 
graving. For years the New York firm | 
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cet your copy VOW ar your : 

Not a magazine or story book but an Arms En- ® 
cyclopedia of modern sporting firearms, each 
item illustrated, described and priced. Everything 
in the “Shooter's Bible” is available at your 
sporting goods dealer and Stoeger authorized 
distributors throughout the country. 


All new articles by the Nation’s leading shoot- 
ing authorities. 


FINEST SELECTION OF FOREIGN GUNS AND ACCES- 
SORIES. EVERY AMERICAN Mabe RIFLE, SHOTGUN 
and PisToL, including all new models which have 
just been released. PARTS SECTION has been in- 
creased to 100 pages, completely new with new il- 
lustrations. Enlarged Reloading section, listing all 
leading tools, dies, and components. Stoeger Spe- 
cialty Products, bluing solutions, gunsmith kits, 
newly designed sporter stocks. Most complete list- 
ing of iron and telescopic sights. Book SECTION 
completely revised. Plus many other sections featur- 
ing hundreds of items too numerous to mention. 


STOEGER ARMS 


CORPORATION 
45-18 COURT SQUARE 


Long Island City 1, N. Y 


Sonn meee engner na menegean 








For More Kilts / BISHOP 


Write for FREE Catalog! Winchester M70 
Tailored to you as well as your gun—gives balance 
for accuracy! Available finished or semi-finished. 


= E. Cc. BISHOP & SON, INC. « Dept. 18K * WARSAW, MO. 


270, .30-06 
heavy gun’ performance 


of Swedish Steel, and 


P. O. Box 1191-0 


Tacome 1, Washington 


'U.S. GOVT. SURPLUS 


‘ Heavy Brass Revolver Rod & 2 Brushes, 44-45 cal. $1.00 
Soft pliable genuine Cowhide !'4" Rifle Slings. 1.75 
U.S. Army heavy Cowhide Flap Holster 45 Auto. 
Cartridges, 45/70 Govt, 500 gr. lead. Per 100 
Cartridges, 30 Carbine or 30/06 Spr. Per 100 
Brass Brushes, .30 or .45 caliber, per dozen 
GUN PARTS: 45 Colt-Springfield-Enfield-Carbine ete 


GUNS: Colt - S&W - Ruger - Win - Rem — LIST FREE 

House of Hudson L-52 Warren St., N.Y.7,N.Y. 

FACTORY TO you 
ONLY! 


Sold direct only—never through Dealers 
or Middlemen 





GUNS LOOK NEW AGAIN Py 


New, better formula. Beautiful ' 

job, even on guns blued with acid- f 
boiled process, caustic soda, park- 
erized. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. Thousands 

of repeat orders every year $1.00 Kit ¢ 

includes 4 oz. bottle Gun Blue, cotton, 
steel wool. Ask dealer or write for folder 


1S. YAN GORDEN & SON "= 


America’s 
Finest 
SLEEPING 
BAGS 


INSTANT 
GUN 
BLUE 








GUARANTEE 
You be the judge. Order any of our 
sleeping robes or bags. Compare with 
any other make. If you do not agree 
ours are by far the finer quality 
and far better value, return for full 
and prompt refund...including ship- 
ping costs both ways. 
FREE Corciog 

Catalog 
Includes Sleeping 
Bags, Down Clothing 
Comforters, Camp 
Beds, ete. 


. FINEST BAGS MADE 
19 kinds and styles — Singles, 
Twins & Mummies—of DOWN, DACRON, 
WOOL or KAPOK. From $10.50 to $89.50. 


ie BAUER Dept. O,, 160 Jackson St. 


SEATTLE 4, WASH. 








WRITE TODAY 


JULY, 1955 





*DAN HIRTLE SAYS: 


THE NEW 
Radan- Lite 
IS JUST WHAT 


WE SPORTSMEN 
NEEO / sm 


ain 


x 


Model TW4 
without red 
flashing 
signal | 
ate 


@ 40,000 can- 
diiepower 
ISEALED 
BEAM ®@ Stee! 
clad leakproof 
power unit 


| 


more 
three 


gives 
than 
times the life 
of ordinary 
batteries 
® Weather- 
proof switch 
@ Flashing Red 
Warning Light 


* President 


| 


¥ 


 - 


Model 


Toned 


: 
* | 
4 | 
‘For more than 35 years 
I've been an ardent hunt- 
ng and fishing fan and I've 
never before found a really 
\good, completely versatile 
antern for camp or trip 
Radar-Lite is the answer 
I've; been: looking for. It’s 
the most sensational sports- 
mans antern lve ever 
seen 


BURGESS brings to the 
sportsman for the first time 
@ new genera! purpose 
Sports Lantern. RADAR- 
LITE is modeled after heavy 
duty lights used by police 
and firemen has all the 
tures of these profes- 
| lanterns at one-third 
ost. Available at your 
r sport- 

ng goods store 


Burgess Battery Company 


(We finally satisfied the boss!) 


BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 


Freeport, 


tilinois 


TWw3 





BROWNING 


Lifetime Luggage Case 


for your Browning Shotgun 
(regardless of its age) 


Separate cases designed by Browning for all 
Automatic-5, Double Automatic, and Super- 


posed shotguns. 


Solid plywood frame. Brown Tolex® leather- 
cloth cover. Top grade cowhide binding. 
Stop hinges. Soft low-pile plush interior. 
Statuary bronze hardware with lock and key. 
The tough waterproof, fireproof exterior 
resists scuffing, perspiration, oil, gasoline, 
alcohol, caustics, acids, and yet is easily 
cleaned with soap and water. 


Browning luggage gun cases are rugged as 
Browning shotguns and equally as hand- 
some... created especially for you sports- 
men who take pride in personal possessions. 


Price subject to change without notice. 
BUY FROM YOUR 
BROWNING DEALER 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





of Griffin & Howe has employed the 
same fine craftsman who received his 
training in the old country. Winchester 
and Remington have fine engravers on 
the pay roll. And among free-lance 
workmen Alvin White of Attleboro, 
Mass., is a top hand, particularly good 
at inlaying gold animals—if you want 
gold animals. 

Real engraving is a time-consuming 
process.’ Metal is chiseled away micro- 
scopic bit by microscopic bit with ham- 
mer and various engraving tools. Some 
purported engraving is largely etching, 
in which most of the metal is eat- 
en away by acid when a picture is 
scratched through some acidproof sub- 
stance to the metal. 

The gun owner who wants to fancy 
his weapon up a bit can spend a few 
dollars to put a little scroll on trigger 
guard and floorplate—or he can spend 
hundreds to have a whole action en- 
graved in bas-relief. I have usually 
contented myself with fine metal-check- 
ering on the bolt knob and a few in- 
expensive frills and furbelows on the 
bolt handle. Until I am a lot richer 
than I am now Id rather sink my 
shekels in good wood, careful inletting, 
and plenty of fine checkering. 

Just about anything the person who 
likes fine firearrns wants is available in 
this country. The world’s finest bolt- 
action big-game rifles are being made 
here and, if quality is considered, at a 
cost less than in Europe. Gunmaking 
firms like Griffin & Howe of New York 
and Weatherby’s of South Gate, Calif., 
are among the world’s best. Individual 
stockmakers and gunsmiths like Leon- 
ard Mews of Appleton, Wis., Bob John- 
son and Al Biesen of Spokane, Wash., 
Monty Kennedy of the Apex Rifle Co., 
Sun Valley, Calif., or Tom Shelhamer 
of Dowagiac, Mich., have no superiors 
and few equals in the Old World. 

put into 


ith some extra money 

\\ smoothing the action, possibly 
lightening the barrel, and stocking in 
figured walnut, the Winchester Model 
70 is the world’s finest bolt-action big- 
game rifle. Anyone who wants to lay 
out some of the folding to pretty up one 
of our good automatic or pump shot- 
guns or our fine lever or pump-action 
rifles is surely not wasting it. One 
sunny day I am going to have a de luxe 
stock with fancy wood and good check- 
ering put on a Model 99 Savage. The 
receiver lends itself beautifully to en- 
graving, by the way. 

Once many fine and fancy double- 
barreled shotguns were manufactured 
in the United States, guns superbly 
made and fitted and with handsome en- 
graving, the best of wood, and fine and 
intricate checkering. But one by one 
high costs, possibly antiquated produc- 
tion methods, and changing public taste 
have shot the firms that made them 
down. Now the only top-quality double 
made here is the Winchester Model 21. 
No finer and more reliable double than 
the Model 21 is made anywhere. The 
field grade is tops mechanically but 
on the plain side. With some extra 
bucks laid out for one in custom grade 
with fancy wood, engraving, and 
checkering a Model 21 is really some- 


thing. Put out as much dough on a 21 
as an Englishman would on a Purdey 
or Holland & Holland smoothbore, and 
you'll have something for which a gun 
lover will gladly leave his wife and 
his children. 

Good thing about most American 
factory arms is that they work. Many 
times they are a long way from fancy, 
but if the automatic ejectors are sup- 
posed to eject they do and if the single 
trigger is selective it selects. Some- 
times foreign arms are long on en- 
graving and short on mechanical 
soundness. I once had an ultra-flossy 
foreign shotgun with a selective single 
trigger that always fired the full- 
choke barrel first when I wanted it to 
fire the modified. 

So anyone who goes in for frills 
and is willing to cough up sufficient 
nickels can have anything he wants 
from gold plating to stock carvings, 
from figured wood to relief engraving 
and inlaid gold portraits of his favor- 
ite bird dog. None of this stuff makes 
Old Betsey shoot any straighter, but 
neither does the chrome grille and 
the two-color paint job on the new 
sedan make it accelerate any faster.— 
Jack O’Connor. 





PUBLIC ENEMY 


(continued from page 37) 

to his car and, though severely mauled, 
drove a considerable distance to get 
help. I went to the spot soon afterward 
and found the panther dead. 

A panther’s curiosity knows no 
bounds. One evening I shot a fine chital 
stag not far from the track on which 
I'd left my car and returned to my 
vehicle while my shikari (a loose term 
for a hunter or tracker) was skinning 
the big deer. He was rather a long time 
about it and I yelled out to him. Then 
I walked back to help him carry in the 
head, skin, and part of the meat. When 
we got it to the car I made plenty of 
noise loading it. I opened the boot 
(trunk) and banged it shut, got in the 
car and slammed the door, started the 
engine, and switched on the headlights. 
They showed a panther crouched not 
five feet beyond the curve of my right 
mudguard. 

I leaped out of the car—and sprawled 
right into a deep drain by the side of 
the track. I’d forgotten about the ditch 
in my excitement. By the time I picked 
myself up the panther was gone, no 
doubt chuckling to himself. I was 
scarcely in a position to appreciate fhe 
joke. 

I could go on recounting such pan- 
ther experiences, but what about the 
notorious one, the goat-killer that 
mauled the village boy? 

Neelamegam, a native shikari, got 
me started on this panther’s trail. Like 
several other villagers I know, Neela 
often ranged the hills near Madras to 
locate concentrations of snipe for week- 
end hunting parties, and he came in to 
report to me one day that a panther 
was killing goats near his village. I 
told him to let me know at once when 
it killed again. He was back with that 
news in a week, so I sent him to get a 





live goat for bait and arranged to meet 
him about 5 p. m. 

We tied the goat near an improvised 
hide or blind, and sat in wait until 10 
p. m., but nothing happened. We got 
the same results—none—from half a 
dozen tries in the next three months. 

This was strange, because panthers 
have a predilection for goats. Tied out 
alone, a goat will bleat and attract a 
panther. It’s the easiest way to shoot 
one, unless you have a kill to wait by. 
So I had a working arrangement with 
Neela and his goat. When his goat came 
through the night unscathed I paid him 
the equivalent of 50c; if it were killed 
I was to pay $5. I eventually became 
so attached to that goat, however, that 
I could no longer bear the thought of 
its being killed. So I told Neela to bring 
a different one next time. 

In the meanwhile the panther was do- 
ing fine. If I spent most all night at one 
spot he killed at another. If I left at 
10 p. m. he struck at 11. 

Finally I saw him. It was a beautiful 
full-moon night and I was eager to get 
started, but something had gone wrong 
with the goat end of the business. 
Neela met me without a goat. His pre- 
arranged goat had run away, he said, 
but he thought we could easily get one 
at the village to which we were going. 

But when we got there the villagers 
wouldn’t agree to our lend-lease pro- 
posals, so Neela went to another village 
a mile away, where he said he had a 
pal who would let him have a goat. 
While he was gone I waited with a side- 
kick he’d brought along. We were well 
into the hours of darkness now, but 
the moon was so bright I’d brought a 
12 gauge shotgun instead of a rifle, rea- 
soning that I could fire the shotgun 
without using an artificial light. I had 
L. G. (large game) loads along, six 
slugs to the shell. It would be hard to 
miss at close range. 

I was sitting at the edge of the scrub 
between a low hill and a tank (small 
lake) while Neela’s friend wandered 
around near me. Neela was so long in 
returning that I leaned my gun against 
a bush and stepped away to a low rock 
to eat my packed lunch. 


ust as I was well started on a piece 
J of greasy chicken, I saw Neela’s pal 
me on all fours. My 
first thought was that he’d been bitten 


coming toward 


by a snake. Then I saw a big panther 
in an opening 20 yards away. I dropped 
the chicken and reached for the gun, 
only to discover that it was a dozen 
yards away. So I got down on all fours 
and started crawling toward it. 

That panther, watching us, must have 
thought we were insane. When he 
started to move, I stood up and gained 
my gun in a dash, but my fingers were 
so greasy from the chicken that I kept 
sliding over the safety. When I finally 
got it pushed up the panther was 60 
yards away—out of killing range. 

When Neela returned shortly there- 
after, we tied the goat and hid in the 
bushes. But the panther was done with 
us for that night. He went on to an- 
other village and killed five goats. 

A few more blank months followed. 
Then the panther shifted his quarters 


to another range of low hills six or 
seven miles away and found himself a 
wife. By this time he had a reputation 
as a very expensive guest, and the vil- 
lagers began to stay awake at night 
beating tin cans to keep him away. 

Eventually Neela came in to tell me 
he knew where the two panthers crossed 
from one hill to another every night, so 
that evening we made a very careful 
hide. The goat was kept out of sight 
until Neela and I were settled in am- 
bush. Then a pal of Neela’s led the 
animal up, tied it, and walked away. 
This, as we had hoped, left the goat 
feeling lonely and bleating. If it had 
known we were there, it might have 
settled down and gone to sleep. 


Nhe sun went down and we could 
hear snipe calling overhead as they 
flew from the scrub jungle, where they 
spend the day, to the paddy fields where 
they feed at night. The goat continued 
to call and I watched nntil my eyes 
ached. About 9:30 I stood up and whis- 
pered to Neela that I was going to take 
a stroll to look for night-shining eyes. 
I hadn’t gone 100 yards before my 
head torch picked up two pairs of eyes 
on the hillside 40 yards away. I knew 
they were cat eyes by the way they 
kept blinking at the light, so I trained 
my gun on the higher pair (as belong- 
ing to the male) and started to squeeze 
the trigger. Then, remembering that a 
tiger I’d recently shot by holding be- 
tween his eyes had escaped with only a 
grazed skull, I dropped the front sight 
of my .375 Mannlicher-Schoenauer 
slightly and fired. The rifle spit flame 
in the dark and the eyes went out. 

“That’s the end of you, my friend,” I 
said and, just to be sure, sat down to 
watch for further movements. Still 
taking all precautions, I waited half an 
hour and then circled to come on the 
fallen cat from above. What I found 
makes me blush to this day. I’d shot a 
kind of wild cat no bigger than a do- 
mesticated mouser. He and his mate 
had been standing on a rock. I took 
what satisfaction I could in the neat 
hole between the cat’s eyes, and in 
Neela’s assurance as he ate the meat 
that it was delicious. 

Months slipped by, then years, and 
though I tried every trick I knew, the 
panther outwitted me each time. Others 
tried and failed. The villagers were 
continually coming to see me. They 
promised me as many goats as I re- 
quired now—-free of charge. The pan- 
ther was also killing cattle now, and a 
rich villager offered a reward for its 
death. 

This was Neela’s undoing. He thought 
he’d have a stab at the money himself. 
Prowling the hills with his old muzzle- 


loader and accompanied by his 12-year- | 


old son, he found the panther sunning 
on a rock one morning, just lying there 
watching the countryside. Carefully 
father and son stalked him and, when 
30 yards away, Neela fired. 

The panther was off the rock in a 
flash and had the son. Fortunately for 
the lad, they both tumbled down the 
hillside, causing the cat to lose its grip 
and run. The father eventually got the 
boy to the hospital at Chingleput, 35 





Your 


CROW’S 
SCARECROW TALL 
thru a 


BUSHNELL 


RIFLESCOPE 


How can you miss? 
More light! More clarity! More hunting time! 
Wider field! Hair-splitting adjustments! Sun, 
fog, and rain proofed. Rated Best, 3 to 1, by 
dealers who know! Lifetime Guarantee. 


“MR. CROW” says: 


For the pin-point accuracy which 
crow-shooting requires Bushnell 
Riflescopes are tops. 

VERT POPOWSKI 


Author, “Crow Shooting” — 
Maker, Pre-tuned Crow Calls 


30 DAYS 
FREE TRIAL 


+ 


Easy 

A.S.F. 
Time 
Plan 

6 MODELS: 21/.X, 3X, 4X, 6X, 8X, 10X 


$39.50 to $69.50 


See Your Dealer or Write for Details 


Bushnell 


SCOPES 
America’s Most Distinguished Sport Optics | 
Dept. LA7, Bushnell Bldg., Pasadena 1, Calif. 


FILL OUT! Mail TODAY! | 


HUNT NOW! 
PAY LATER! 


NAME 


ADORESS___ 








confused 


Free New Book tells all about 
High Power Binoculars 


Newest Precision Optics give a 
million thrills for every trip, sport 
and pastime ! America’s greatest 
values. 33 models $9.95 to $125. 
Guaranteed savings. Free Trial Plan. 
See your dealer today! 


Bushnell 


BINOCULARS 


AMERICA’S MOST DISTINGUISHED SPORT OPTICS 
Dept. .-7, Bushnell Bidg., Pasad 1, Calif. 


Know 
before 
you 
buy! 





FILL OUT! Mail TODAY! 
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Bowhunter Gets His Moose! 


What a Thrill— 
and What a Bow! 


Hunting big game or 
small, there's many a 
thrill awaiting the bow- 
hunter who stalks his 
quarry with a famous Beor 
glass-powered Bow. See 
your dealer or write for 
free Catalog ‘A 

And for information 
packed 24-page book 
‘Fun With Bow and 


Arrow’, send 25c coin 


See Your Dealer v4 


Bear | 


ARCHERY COMPAN 


INSTALL THIS RECOIL 
ABSORBER INSTANTLY! 


The Mershon “Slip-On” 
Recoil Absorber features 
same progressive action 
as the famous Mershon 
DeLuxe ‘White Line” 
Absorber. You just slip 
it on. No tools. No spe- 
cial equipment. For all 
rifles and shotguns. Small, 
medium, large. Walnut 
brown. See your dealer 
or gunsmith. 


PRICE $2.00 
Write for Bulletin 320. 


MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 


GLENDALE 5, CALIF. 











| had no 
| then, but he told me he could get one 


| panther 








SHOT GUN SHOOTERS CAN YOU 
AFFORD TO BE WITHOUT THIS CHOKE? 
DESIGNED BY G. L. HERTER, GUN DESIGNER 
FOR THE BELGIAN ARMY 


VARI-CHOKE 

WITH RECOIL 

ELIMINATOR 
installed $14.95 


GUARANTEED TO GIVE YOUR SHOTGUN 
THE KILLING RANGE OF A MAGNUM 
« 
e 





Guaranteed to out perform all other choke devices. 
Eight true choke degrees at a twist of your fingers. No 
tubes to lose, 12, 16, and 20 gauge. 24 hour service. 
Guaranteed for your lifetime. 

Guaranteed to give longer range, better patterns, to 
eliminate more recoil, to increase velocity. 

Guaranteed to improve your shooting or your money 
back. 

Sena postcard for barrel carton 
Write for free catalog GOP which for 
the first time tells the truth about shot- 
gun chokes. 


HERTER’S, INC., 


STANDARD 
VARI-CHOKE 
Lower Photo 

INSTALLED 

$11.00 


Since 1893 
Waseca, Minnesota 
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| Tamil, ‘‘Dorai (sir), he’s there! 


miles south of Madras, where he recov- 


| ered nicely and was up and about in a 
| month. 


By now the villagers were panicky, 
too frightened to graze their goats ex- 
cept very near the village. But among 


| them was Raji, another shikari—much 
| younger 


and more enterprising and 
astute than Neela. He used his old 12 
bore for market hunting, and he shot 
and sold wild pigs, hares, herons, 
cranes, and sitting ducks. Raji would 
take the harness off a nightmare, and 
this reward was just up his street. But 
he was too smart to trust his old gun 
against the panther alone, so he began 
going out with me. 

We tied out goats, donkeys, and vil- 
lage pigs. We sat over goat paths lead- 
ing from the scrub to the villages and 
spent many a smelly night in a goat 
pen. We sat on trees and crouched in 
the bushes and dug holes to hide in, but 


| the panther was too smart. He dodged 


us each time. 

Finally, one afternoon in 1948, Raji 
came hurrying by bus to Madras. While 
returning from a pig hunt early that 
morning, he told me, he’d seen the 
panther lying on a rock in the sun and 
had hidden and watched. About 9 a.m. 
the cat jumped down and entered an 
isolated patch of bushes. I felt I had 
him in the bag this time, for I was sure 


| he wouldn't leave that island of cover 


during the heat of the day. 

I sent Raji back to collect a goat and 
wait for me at the 27th mile on the 
main road. At 4 p.m. I set off from the 
city, with 33 miles to go and little time 
left to get there. The railway gate 


| about the 15th mile was closed and held 
| me up. 
| a flat tire. 


When it opened, I found I had 
Trouble loosening the wheel 
nuts delayed me in changing the tire. 
Next, a mile farther on, my hub cap 
flew off and went rolling across the 
paddy fields. 


Ors way and another, it was near 
5:30 when I met the shikari. He 


goat. I almost turned back 
at the village near where he’d seen the 
At the village, we found goats 
for sale, sure enough, but the price 
asked was out of all reason. It was just 
the kind of inflation that my friend 
Raji might have engineered. 

“O. K.,”’ I said, angrily refusing to 
buy. ‘Let the panther kill another 300 
goats.’”’ Then, to Raji: “Show me where 
you saw the panther.” 

A rough road connected this village 
with another two miles away. At the 
side of the road were hills perhaps 200 
feet high and covered with low jungle 
that overflowed onto the plain. We got 
into my coupé and drove down this 
track for about a mile. Then Raji 
pointed to a rocky hilltop and told me 
he’d seen the panther up there. I was 


| driving very slowly and trying to watch 
| both road and rocks when the shikari 
| nearly fell out of the car, exclaiming in 


” 


I looked up quickly and saw the pan- 
ther lying on one of the rocks. He was 
calmly watching us drive past, so I 
continued to drive until I’d got around 
a corner and out of sight 300 yards 


Author with adult leopard in Madras zoo 


farther on. Then I stopped and jumped 
out. 

As Raji tried to scramble out of the 
car he touched the horn ring and there 
was a trumpet blast. When I finished 
telling him, i1 good round language, to 
be quiet, I crept back along the road. 
The panther was still on the same rock. 

I started to stalk him through the 
thick, thorny scrub and eventually got 
to within 40 yards, but couldn’t see 
well enough for a shot. So I eased back 
to the road. The cat was still on the 
rock, about 250 yards from where I 
stood, but there was a point below him 
where the road was only 100 yards or 
so from his rock. I started to ‘walk 
down the road with the rifle hidden at 
my side, all the time watching the pan- 
ther out of the corner of my eye. 

He was clearly visible against the sky 
now, and I knew that if my bullet hit 
low it would richochet and hit him as 
he lay there. At the spot I'd selected, 
I swung and fired in one swift motion. 

The panther leaped off the rock and 
started downhill through the brush. I 
backed across the road (at least I’d 
have that much open ground between 
us) and waited cautiously. 

People here often argue as to which 
is the most dangerous when wounded, 
a panther or a tiger. Well, a panther 
can hide his whole body in cover where 
a tiger couldn’t hide his head. A pan- 
ther will leap on your back from a 
slender limb of a tree that a tiger 
would never climb. A panther is a 
smaller mark to hit when charging, 
and he has every bit as much courage 
as a tiger. Yet I, like most men in 
these parts, would much rather face the 
panther. 

Minutes passed with no sign of the 
panther, so I went back to Raji, who 
was waiting by the car. It was getting 
dusk and the correct thing to do was to 
go away and return the next morning, 
but that would mean a drive of more 
than 60 miles. So Raji and I skirted the 
hill, then climbed to a point above the 
rock where the panther had been. We 
found him lying very dead below the 
rock. The hunt was over, and I must 
confess I felt a little sorry. 

The villagers who had refused us a 
goat at a decent price were soon on the 
spot, wanting to know what had hap- 
pened. Raji casually mentioned that 
we'd just shot the very notorious, huge, 
and extremely dangerous panther. The 





villagers wanted to have a look, but 
Raji stood guard over the goat path 
leading up the hill and made every one 
of them pay him toll to go and see the 
panther. I didn’t try to stop him. 

Later we carried the panther down 
the hill and measured him—seven feet 
six inches long between pegs, so he was 
a very large panther indeed. He was in 
his prime. We put him into the boot of 
the coupé and drove up to Singapera- 
makoil, the big village where we'd 
branched cff the main road. Here Raji 
got out to return to his own village and 
the news was soon circulated. I was 
requested to open the boot, and men, 
women, and children crowded around. 
Someone brought a rose garland. I told 
Raji to collect the private reward and 
the small governnient bounty and drove 
away. 

Now that big skin hangs in a room in 
Camberley, Surrey, England. It be- 
longs to my son of 16, now at Bradfield 
College. I hope it’s some compensation 
for the many, many evenings I’d dash 
home from my office, do a five-minute 
change into khaki, swallow a cup of 
tea, and go flying out of the gate to 
hunt for that panther instead of staying 
home to play with the boy. THE END 


Plastic Sight Insert 


he new plastic Raybar sight insert, 
standard equipment on all 1955 Itha- 
ca repeating shotguns and _  “single- 
barrel trap guns, is designed to improve 
sighting under any outdoor-light con- 
dition. The cylindrical-shaped unit, of 
luminescent red plastic, \& in. in diame- 
ter and 42 in. long, is mounted near 
the front of the barrel. 
Field-tested by Ithaca; it’s said to 
— e gunner’s performance at traps 
r skeet, and during hunts, for he can 
peter proper lead and get on target 
extra-fast, because of the glowing dot. 
For a fee, those who already own 
Ithaca guns may ship them to the fac- 
tory at Ithaca, N.Y., and have this 
sight installed. 


New Reloading Dies 


he C-H Die Co., 1808 N. Potrero, El 

Monte 38, Calif., has developed 
strong, long-lasting loading dies avail- 
able for both rifle and pistol in over 300 
different calibers. (See photo.) The dies 
are chrome-plated to resist friction, 
wear, and corrosion. They will re-form 
brass to the minimum chamber as spec- 
ified by the Sporting Arms & Ammuni- 
tion Manufacturers’ Institute and to 
N.R.A. standards. 











Y BAUSCH & LOMB $ 
‘i, HUNTING SIGHT 


BALFOR, 4x, $65 
BALTUR, 21/2, $65 


BALVAR, 212-4 Variable 
Power, $80 


MOUNTS, $25 


wi 


your ability to make clean one-shot kills... requires accurate, rugged 
sighting equipment. Now the whole story about hunting sight 
design and performance is told! Learn about faster, more accurate, 
safer sighting, with a scope sight. Get the truth about windage and 
elevation adjustments, and what they mean to dependability of 
sighting accuracy. Find out what contrast and “relative brightness” 
really mean. Learn how to zero a sight to get maximum accuracy 
over greatest range... how you can test any scope for “fogging.” 


FREE Ali this, and much more, is explained in detail in the brand- 
new manual, “The Facts About Hunting Sights.” Write for G-165. 
Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 20243 Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N. Y. 


PUMPING Sane 
shot 


sant Sghee 


— 


{10% repeater. 


The nearest thing to a reguia- 
tion firearm. bs man-size grip 


' of a LUGER...3 Ib. match trig- 


ger pull. _ match et accu- 
racy... effortless to load and 
b. ical ta useluw 





SPORTSMEN—ATTENTION! 


Famous Ouidoor Life experts give you complete rod 
and gun information in newly-printed ‘‘Sportsman’s 
Encyclopedia Over 300 pages, 400 pictures, 900 thrill- 
ing outdoor subjects; fishing, hunting, dogs, camping, 
boating, making and selecting equipment, MORE! 
Only $2.98. Act now while copies last! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


Dept. 755, 353-4th Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 


Kidney Slow-Down 
May Bring 
Restless Nights 


When kidney functionslows down, many folkscom- 
plain of nagging backache, headaches, dizziness and 
loss of pep and energy. Don’t suffer restless nights 
with these discomforts if reduced kidney function 
is getting you down—due to such common causes as 
stress and strain, over-exertion or exposure to cold. 
Minor bladder irritations due to cold or wrong diet 
may cause getting up nights or frequent passages. 

Don’t neglect your kidneys if these conditions 
bother you. Try Doan’s Pills—a mild diuretic. Used 
successfully by millions for over 50 years. It’s amaz- 
ing how many times Doan’s give happy relief from 
these discomforts—help the 15 miles of kidney tubes 
and filters flush out waste. Get Doan’s Pills today! 


SCOPE 


LO-SWI NG MOUNT 


Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount — 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


A 


or see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Cal 


RUPTURE 


RELIEF ...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 


4 Simple, easy to wear truss 
r made by old surgical house. 
7 You risk nothing. Write for 

free booklet. Don’t delay. 
WEB TRUSS CO. Dept. OL-7, Hagerstown, Md. 


Bean’s Chamois Cloth Shirt 
$5.15 tmp 


Looks and feels like 
high grade chamois 
leather Will not 
shrink. More dura 
than wool. Mr 
personally 
uses this shirt on his 
hunting and fishing 
trips. Color, Medium 
Tan. Sizes 14%to 19 
Send or free 
sample and Free 
Catalog 


L. L. Bean, Inc 
282 Main Street, 


Freeport, Maine 


Mfrs. Fishing and 
Camping Specialties 
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THE WORLD’S FINEST BOWS 
enthusiastically approved by 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST ARCHER 
', Author of * “Ww. ild 
Adventure” and “Hunt- 
Howatal Hill ing the Hard Way: 
“For power, speed and endurance, nothing 
compares with their superb performance!” 











Here is Archery’s 
greatest improve- 


‘ sila 


ment, a Bow you'll 
be proud to own 
and use. 


BEN PEARSON.~ 
Teke-down 


FIBER 


GLASS BOWS 


Try this lightning-fast, 
silken smooth beauty. 
Feel the light weigh*, ease 
of handling, tremendous 
cast and strength. A size 
for every need. 


Exclusive Take 
Down feature 
is fool-proof 





#302 —5 Ft. (Take Down, 2’ 7%); draw 
weights, 20 to 35 Lbs...... $11.00 
#304 — 5’ 4” (Take down, 2’ 9”); draw 
weights, 30 to 75 Lbs...... $19.50 


#306 — 5’ 6” (Take down, 2’ 10%”); draw 

weights, 35 to 85 Lbs...... $27.50 

See our complete line of Archery Tackle and 
Equipment at your dealer or order direct 


BEN PEARSON INC. 


Dept. OL-7 Pine Bluff, Ark. 8P-22 


Refresh Your 
Guns with 


Hoppe’s No. 9 


Give them a thorough going over with 
“Hoppe’s,” to remove all primer, pow- 
der, lead and metal fouling 
and protect them from rust. 
Hoppe’s No. 9 makes clean- 
ing easy and sure. Ask your 
gun dealer or send us 15c for 
sample. ‘‘“Gun Cleaning 
Guide” FREE upon request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 

















| scopes, 








FREEY MOUNT 


A 
~ 200K 








Learn At Home 


Men, Boys, Hunters, Fisher- 

men, mount and save your 

ape game. o trophies. Be 

ount Birds, 

Openais, Heads, Fish,Tan — 
bad learn easily . quickly in spare 

e. Have a 


grand home 
seum. Tre finest and 


the greatest hobby 
known, for s Se ee Fun, real profits. 


Yes, FREE. Beautiful strange, 
RF en Book, telling all about 
Taxidermy. Contains over 100 
beautiful game-pictures, And 
it’s yours FREE,if you rush 
iilntiekteeeseieiniateatinmetennmmenamcnieantel 


your request. You can mount 
all kinds of wild-game, and common specimens too. We can posi- 
tively TEACH YOU. So GRA ASP this opportunity RUSH letter or 
postal for this amazing BOOK delay. State your AG 


N.W. SCHOOL | OF TAXIDERMY, 107 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Heb. 


SENSATIONAL NEW BENJAMIN SUPER CO2 ROCKET] 
& GAS PISTOL » —— 


WwiTH — 
2 STAGE 
& JET SHOOTING | eta 
RD —AC ATE 
SAFE—NON TOX'! le — PRACTICAL 
ECONOMICAL— CONVENIENT. 
Easy to operate. No pumping—No i 
spring recoil. Uses popular stan 
ard size Soda Cartridges, Cal. .22 
Benjamin H-C cow my Darts 
For target and small g: 


BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO. 804 ‘BARRY ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO.,U.S.A. 



















Jack O'Counoe 


Bear Cub Scopes 


he excellent Bear Cub scopes, which 
for several years have been mar- 
keted by Stith Mounts, San Antonio 5, 
Tex., although manufactured by the 
Kollmorgen Optical Corp., 347 King St., 
Northampton, Mass., will henceforth be 
largely sold by the manufacturer. Stith, 
however, will retain the Master-series 
scopes, which are designed for the Stith 
adjustable Master mount and have no 
provision for internal adjustment. 
Kollmorgen is taking over the mar- 
keting of the internally adjustable 
scopes. He will sell direct to jobbers, 
and the retail price has been consider- 
ably reduced. Bear Cubs are top-quality 
as anyone who has ever used 
one knows. 


More Light Model 70's 


inchester has added the .30/06 and 

.270 calibers to its Model 70 feath- 
erweight line. Until now, the light rifles 
were made only in .308 caliber. 

In .30/06 and .270 the rifles weigh be- 
tween 614 and 7 lb., depending on the 
density of the wood and the caliber. 
Barrels are 22 in. long and free-float- 
ing. Receivers are tapped and drilled 
for scope and receiver sights. Stocks are 
available in standard and super grade 
and with conventional and Monte Carlo 
combs. All stocks are equipped with 
swivels. 

Strictly for hunting, the new rifles are 
the business. A heavy rifle with scope 
to make it heavier gets pretty burden- 
some at the end of a long day. 


Unertl 15X Varmint Scope 





have thought that I was underscoped 


for long-range crow, hawk,..and 
chuck shooting with my fine 10X Unertl 
Ultra Varmint scope, so I ordered one 
in 12X. Johnny Unertl sent me one in 
15X instead, something I didn’t know 
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he made. He wrote that if it was power 
I wanted I should now be happy. 

The big scope with its 2-in. focusing 
objective is about as big as the .22/.250 
rifle I have it on (see photo) but, broth- 
er, what a magnificent job it is optical- 
ly! I can read signs with it at dis- 
tances that amaze, and at 500 yd. it is 
no trick at all to quarter an automobile 
license with the crosshairs. With it I 
don’t think a rifleman would have any 
difficulty holding on a chuck at 600 yd. 
Hitting one would be something else. 

But—and here’s the sad thing—it 
would be plenty tough trying to get a 
rifle as good as that scope. Any .22 
caliber job, even the .220 Swift, would 
for the most part be overscoped with it. 
Maybe a .25/06 with a 117-gr. spitzer 
bullet loaded to around 3,200 feet per 
second, or a .270 with a 130-gr. bullet 
at the same approximate muzzle ve- 
locity, would be good enough for the 
scope. To make hits at those fantastic 
varmint ranges, firing would practically 
always have to be done from a rest. 
Rifle would have to be a heavy-barrel 
job because there’d be to many wibbles 
and wobbles with an ordinary sporter 
barrel to keep the crosshairs on a 
chuck-size object at 600 yd. 

Anyway, whatever the long-range 
varmint shot wants, that scope has, 
and the extra magnification will come 
in mighty handy even at much shorter 
ranges on small, hard-to-hit varmints 
like crows and magpies, or when the 
hunter wants to aim at a chuck’s head. 


Short Shots 


_ Simmons, the Kansas City (Mo.) 
ventilated-rib man, is now using 
hollow supports on his de luxe 5/16-in. 
ventilated rib. The rib is of the floating 
type that’s anchored at the rear end of 
the barrel only, so the barrel can move 
in a dovetail as it expands and contracts 
in heating and cooling. New hollow sup- 
ports are lighter and will transmit less 
heat, he says. 

New Winchester Model 77 semi-auto- 
matic .22 is available with either tubu- 
lar or clip magazine. Capacity with 
tubular magazine is 15 shots; with clip 
magazine eight. Rifle has man-size 
stock, handles nicely, and weighs 5% lb. 

Fred Huntington, the R.C.B.S. die 
man of Oroville, Calif., is now making 
full-length sizing and seating dies for 
the great .416 Rigby elephant cartridge. 
Now characters who own .416 rifles 
only have to worry about where to get 
the right-size Berdan primers, where to 
get bullets, and how to get those dog- 
gone British primers out in the first 
place. 

The Pachmayr Lo-Swing scope mount 
is available for the new Remington 
Model 740 semiautomatic rifle. It uti- 
lizes split rings and handles practically 
all scopes of not greater than 1'%-in. 
objective lens. 

Stevens Model 58-AC _bolt-action 
repeating shotgun comes in 12 and 16 
gauge and is equipped with the Savage 
adjustable choke. Detachable clip-type 
magazine holds two shells. Companion 
Model 58 is the same except that it has 
no adjustable choke. Good farm and 
knockabout gun! 











WALKED TO DEATH 


(continued from page 45) 


climb within 200 to 300 yards. Hunting 
the way we do, we have killed more 
than half of the 50-odd lions we've 
taken in chases lasting less than five 
minutes. We've never run one more 
than a mile, although we frequently 
have to walk a day or two before we 
get the show on the road. 

Certainly horses would have been 
worthless on this hunt. Blackfoot 
Canyon is a deep, steep-walled valley 
with gulches running up the hills on 
both sides. Tangled with timber and 
down stuff, it’s a tough place for even 
a man to get through. 

We made no effort to trail the lion 
from the mutilated deer near the cabin. 
Arne found that kill on a Sunday morn- 
ing, but it was Monday afternoon when 
we finally slogged up to the place, and 
Tuesday morning before we were ready 
to go to work. That meant the cat had 
a 48-hour start. In this wild, rough 
country, which was full of deer, we 
figured the lion would hang around for 
a few days. In that case, we could 
save a lot of work by climbing half- 
way up the canyon walls where he'd 
most likely travel and scouting around 
until we hit a fresh track. 

It paid off. We picked up his trail 
on the rim of a timbered gulch shortly 
before noon, followed it to the bottom, 
where we found the remains of a big 
doe mule deer he had killed—probably 
the night before. That was the first 
of 12 such finds we made before finally 
catching up with the lion. So far as 
our experience goes, that broke all 
records. 

From what we've seen, a mature 
lion takes at least a deer a week, or 
about 50 a year. To get by at that 
rate, he would have to eat his kills 
pretty clean, and in good game coun- 
try, he’s not likely to do that. Those 
lions that don’t eat clean do more kill- 
ing to make up for it. In the week we 
kept a record of this lion, he killed al- 
most two deer a day. There may have 
been additional kills we didn’t find. 
The two-a-day rate adds up to more 
than 600 deer a year. It wouldn’t take 
many cats like him to cut a swath in 
the deer population of any area. 

We followed his wandering track the 
rest of that day, but there was no sign 
we were gaining. The going was better 
for us than for him, too. The deep 
snow wouldn’t come for another month, 
but there was already a little more 
than a foot on the ground. Though it 
had settled and crusted, the lion fre- 
quently broke through and wallowed 
along. Time after time he circled out 
of his way to go through thick timber 
where the snow was lighter and the 
going easier. 

We quit the track just before dark 
and went back to the cabin. It had 
been a long, hard day and we were 
tired, but a hot supper, a good sleep, 
and a steaming breakfast put starch in 
our backs again. We headed up the 
canyon as soon as it was light enough 
for tracking. 

We followed the same plan as the 
day before. Instead of taking the track 


where we had left it, we tried to inter- 
cept him along a gulch a mile or two 
farther on. Again we were lucky. The 
lion had gone down the bottom of that 
gulch, heading for the river, and had 
taken time to hunt. We found a fat 
fawn in a thicket under a windfall. He 
hadn’t eaten a great deal, contenting 
himself with tearing open a shoulder 
and cleaning up the lungs and heart, 
the way the big cats often do. 

“That’s a pretty light snack for a 
lion that’s doing as much traveling as 
he is,” Howard commented. ‘“He’ll take 
another deer before long.”’ The hunch 
proved good. Down along the river, 
shortly before noon, we found where he 
had killed a yearling buck. 

The next development surprised us a 
little. After he ate what he wanted, 
the cat swung down a long 
straight for the Blackfoot. 
was open here 
broken, with a narrow shelf of ice 
along each shore. The track went along 
the bank for a few yards, led out across 
the ice, and vanished 
water. On the far side, we could see 
where he had climbed out, shaken him- 
self off, and walked into the timber. 

We had known for years that lions, 
for all their proverbial dislike of water, 
will swim if necessary. Aino had seen 
one cross the Blackfoot at another time 
of year. All the same, considering the 


season and icy water, Howard and I} 


hadn’t expected the cat to swim. 
He left us in a tough pickle, too. We 


wasted an hour looking for a log to} 


cross on, but the river was too wide 
for that. 
cabin and dragged a light boat down 
to the shore to ferry us across. At 
midafternoon we were clambering up 
the canyon wall on the far side, follow- 
ing the lion into rougher and more 
broken country. Darkness found us 
trudging wearily back to the cabin for 
the second night. 


e pushed the hunt without let-up 

Thursday and again on Friday. We 
didn’t trail the cat the entire time; he 
was doing too much wandering up and 
down the canyon walls. We'd leave his 
track in one gulch, going straight up 
a steep slope, and pick it up again in 
the next. We came across his kills time 
after time—two deer on Thursday, and 
three more on Friday. 


“If we don’t catch up soon, there | 


won’t be a deer left in the canyon,” 
Howard grumbled as we looked down 
at the second kill on Friday morning. 
It was a young doe. The lion went on 
and made another kill which we found 
just as we quit his track that night. 

He had led us back to our side of the 
river, crossing on a log that we also 
used. Howard and I both had a strong 
hunch we were getting close now, but 
at dusk, the track turned up a small 
side canyon, through thick spruce and 
pine, and in and out among big out- 
crops of rock. The dogs whined and 
wanted to take off but that wasn’t a 
place to be in after dark. We pulled 
them off and returned reluctantly to the 
cabin once more. 

“We almost had him,” I told Howard. 
“If he doesn’t travel too far tonight, 


slope, | 
The river | 
deep, swift, and rock- | 


at the black | 


So we went back to the} 
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~ You'te on game 





SIGHTS 


REDFIELD Metallic 
Sights give you quicker 
aim. There’s no delay — no 
fumbling in trying to “spot 
’em’’ in the cross hairs. 
You’re on game the second your 
rifle touches your shoulder. 
What’s more, you can keep your 
aim on moving game...in 
thick brush, even when light 
conditions are poor. Improve 
your marksmanship and confi- 
dence. Equip your rifle with 
REDFIELD Metallic Sights. 






REDFIELD NO. 70— 


the world's finest re- 
ceiver sight on which 
iron sights only are 


$9.50 


used. 


Sourdough Patridge— 


the peer of all front 
sights for game shoot- 


ing. $2.50 NO. 70 


REDFIELD NO.80— 


with quick detachable 
slide specially de- 





SOUR DOUGH 


signed for use on 
scope mounted 
$7.50 


rifles. 


See your Dealer 


or Gunsmith today 


Folder sent on request. 
Give make and model of rifle. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. 


3311 GILPIN ST. « DENVER, COLORADO 
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Champion Archers \ 
Everywhere : 


Choose —_- 
LY-FLEX 


| FIBRE GLASS | 
‘4 AMERICA’S FINEST 


|HUNTING, FIELD and 
TARGET BOWS 


Because... 
They are unequalled for accuracy 


. Each bow is precision molded in one | 


solid piece 
No wood is used — Plyflex bows are 
solid fibre glass 
. There are no parts to loosen or 
wear 
. There is no vibration 
. Cast is always uniform 


Fourteen Custom Models in all 
(From 10 te 80 pounds pull) 


For Complete Catalog write 
SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES, INC. 
BEACON, N. Y (4 

Pioneers in Fibre Glass 


Holds scope immovable...withstands recoil 
of heavy rifles without changing alignment. 
Removed and replaced (by fingers in 6 sec- 
onds) it goes back in perfect adjustment. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, write direct, 

$25.00 


GRIFFIN & HOWE, INC. 


202 EAST 44th ST.. NEW YORK 17, N. ¥ 
DIVISION OF ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO 


PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 


Unconditionalty guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort. 


At your sporting goods dealer or gunsmith. 
Distributed through sporting goods and hardware jobbers. 


PACHMAYR“GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 


BENJAMIN SUPER C02 CARBI 6.50 


NEWEST TARGET 
RIFLE— IDEAL FOR 
SMALL GAME! 
ECONOMICAL —~ ACCURATE 
SAFE — NON-TOXIC — CONVENIENT 
PRACTICAL. Easy to operate—No pumping 
No spring recoil. Uses low cost Soda Cartridges 
New eens Cal. 22 Benjamin H.-C Pellets and Darts. 

bit $1500" 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLES & AIR PISTOLS 


BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO..U.S.A 
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we'll put him up a tree before noon 
tomorrow.” 

“Tomorrow will do it anyway, no 
matter how far he travels,” Howard 
agreed. 

The lion didn’t travel far. We went 
back to that canyon the next morning, 
coming in from above in an attempt 
to cut his tracks a mile higher up. We 
stopped on the rim to get the lay of the 
place. Then, for the first time on the 
hunt, Blackie and Skippy smelled the 
cat. They lunged on their leashes, 
whining and begging to go. In thick 
stuff 50 yards down the slope, both 
dogs started to bawl. We knew then we 
had the lion about where we wanted 
him. It was quite a race to the bottom 
|of the canyon—two cat-crazy dogs 
bawling and tugging and taking no de- 
tours in reaching the hot scent. 

We found about what we expected— 
| a deer partly eaten, the torn belly still 
steaming, and fresh lion tracks leading 
up the canyon. 
| Howard put his hand on the 
| “Killed about daylight. We 
caught him red-handed this time. 

The hounds were frantic now, so we 
slipped their collars which, if left on, 
provide a lion with too convenient a 
| claw-hold. Skippy and Blackie broke 
| into the timber like greased lightning 
|and their bawling was almost terrify- 
ing. 
| We stood for a few seconds, studying 
| the tracks and listening to the dogs. 
“He was walking when he left here, but 
he won’t walk far,” Howard surmised. 
| It was a good guess. Less than 200 
yards up the canyon, the dogs hit the 
raked-together bed of pine needles 
where the lion had been lying when he 
|heard them coming. Their clamor 
| mounted. 
| “Five minutes of that will do it,” I 
told Howard as we started after them, 
running, crawling, and clawing our way 
up the slope. We had gone less than 
50 yards when Howard _ stopped 
abruptly and pointed toward a little 
clump of aspen on the hillside to his 
left. 

“Look over there!” he panted. At the 
edge of the aspens, within sight of the 
dead deer we had just left, lay another, 
mauled and half-devoured. We could 
tell from the tracks that the cat had 
pulled it down earlier in the night, 
eaten his fill, and then made a second 
kill less than 100 paces away. No won- 
der he hadn’t traveled far. 





carcass. 
really 


| 


Nv we knew for sure that the chase 


was almost over. Our lion was too 
full of venison for a real run. We al- 
ways hope to find ’em in that condition, 
but it doesn’t happen very often. 
The dogs drove the big cat up the 
wall of the canyon so fast his heels 
smoked. He was big enough to have 
killed both of them, but he refused to 
stand and fight. They overhauled him 
within 75 yards of where he had 
bedded, and when they closed in, yam- 
mering and raging, he took to a tree, 
|not even taking time to pick a good 
one. He started up a medium-sized fir, 
about 20 inches on the stump. 
A lion rarely climbs into a tree. He 
can jump with the grace and power of 





a squirrel (he has been known to cover 
40 feet in one bound) and when he 
comes to a suitable tree, he simply 
takes a running start, coils his leg 
muscles, and sails into it. 

But this fellow was too bloated with 
deer meat to do it that way. He 
scratched and hauled himself up the 
limbless trunk to a point a little higher 
than a man’s head. There he gave up 
and clung with his forelegs around the 
tree. And his long, black-tipped tail 
hung within reach of the dogs. 

It was just enough bait to drive them 
stark raving mad. When we ap- 
proached, they were growling, bawling, 
and jumping for his tail, one after the 
other, insane with excitement and hate. 
The tip of the tail was shredded to a 
bloody broom. 

First Blackie would leap high enough 
to grip the tail, slide down until her 
teeth pulled out, and fall back on top 
of Skippy. Then Skip would take her 
turn, and so it went. It was the craziest 
dog and cat fight we had ever seen. 

The lion could have finished it in 
short order if he had dropped on his 
tormentors. But he just hung on and 
took it, looking down at them, rumbling 
and threatening, and giving out with a 
buzz-saw snarl each time they sank 
their teeth in his tail. 

Howard and I figured the cat would 
jump when we closed in, but he was 
too logy for that. We inched up, 
grabbed the dogs by the hind legs, and 
hauled ’em back. Howard collared and 
held them so they wouldn't tangle with 
the lion when I shot him. 

I leveled down with my .38 handgun 
and put a 200-grain chunk of lead at 
the butt of an ear. He dropped from 
the tree like a side of beef, twitched a 
few times, and that was that. 

He turned out to be a very old tom. 
He had never been in a trap, and we 
judged from his behavior that he had 
never been hunted before. He was fat, 
but his teeth were badly worn, with 
cavities you could stick a match into. 
If a toothache feels the same to a cat 
as it does to us, those decayed molars 
must have given him a rough time. 
Perhaps they kept him in a wicked 
mood that caused him to kill needlessly. 
Maybe he behaved as he did simply 
because he was a lion, born to maul 
and kill, and there were plenty of deer 
to work on. 

Whatever had made him what he 
was, we at least had the satisfaction of 
knowing that we ended the career of 
the worst deer killer in our part of 
Montana. THE END 


Ollis Story Chosen 


hose who read “Caught by a Giant 
Bass” last month—Don Ollis’s ac- 
count of adventure in the central Pacific 
—will be interested to learn that an- 
other story by Ollis appears in Best 
Short Stories, 1955. Called “New High 
in Sails,” it is the only story from any 
hunting and fishing magazine to be in- 
cluded in the book. It appeared in OUT- 
DOOR LIFE in February, 1954. 
This 11th annual anthology, published 
June 1 by E. P. Dutton & Co., is edited 
by Irving T. Marsh and Edward Ehre. 





1,000-Yd. Kills 


Are there any authentic recorded 
1,000 yd. or more using a 


Question: 
kills of deer at 
-30/06 rifle? 

Also, is it true that varmint hunters con- 
sistently kill woodchucks at 1,000 yd?—L. C. 
Turner, La. 


Killing deer at 1,000 yd. and taking 
a woodchuck at 1,000 yd. are two different 
things, as a deer is a lot bigger target thar 
the varmint. The longest shot I ever made on 
big game was on an elk in Wyoming. I used 
a .270 Winchester Model 70 with a 130-f;r. bullet. 
The elk was the biggest bull I’ve ever killed 
yet it was so far away that the 24%4X scopie did 
not show the antlers. This elk actually was 
about 600 yd. away. Three of us paced off the 
distance over quite level ground. 

My wife once killed a white-tail buck across 
an enormous basin in Mexico at a distance 
which I believe was around 1,000 yd. The shot, 
of course, was a fluke, and if I remember cor- 
rectly, she shot around 20 rounds at the darned 
thing while I watched with binoculars. Just be- 
fore she hit the buck, I said as a gag, “Try 
holding about 40 ft. over and that far in front 
of him.”’ That poor little deer was so far away 
that the cowboy who was with us couldn't be- 
lieve it had been hit. Actually all I saw was 
the little white-tail disappear, and this was 
through a pair of 8 x 30 binoculars. 

One time in British Columbia a hunting com- 
panion started shooting at a bull caribou that 
was too far away to shoot at, and when it finally 
went down it had practically crossed the line 
into the Yukon. To get from where the shoot- 
ing was done to where the bull finally fell I 
had to go down into the bottom of a basin and 
then uphill. It took me over 1,800 steps to reach 
the caribou. That doesn’t mean that the caribou 
was any 1,800 yd. off, but it was a darned long 
way. 

In these two shots I’ve discussed, remember 
that there was a large element of luck in spite 
of the fact that the shooters were good shots 
and using accurate scope-sighted rifles. 

If anybody ever killed a chuck at 1,000 yd. 
it would be through some great accident, be- 
cause at that range a chuck is powerfully hard 
to see, even with a 10 or 12X scope. Bullet drop 
is so great, and if there is any wind, drift is so 
unpredictable that a hit on a mark that size at 
that distance is pretty improbable. Show me a 
guy who's killed a chuck at 600 yd. and I'll 
show you a very lucky citizen indeed.—/J.O’C. 


Answer: 


Good Deer Combination 


Question: I plan to use my Marlin lever- 
action rifle (in .35 Remington) on white-tail 
deer in the Catskill area of New York. 

I'd like to mount a Weaver K-1 scope on 
this outfit, but some of my friends look at me 
as though I’m ready for the man with the 
white coat. They maintain that a buckhorn 
rear sight or a 2%4X scope would be more 
suitable for woods hunting. I say the K-1 would 
be faster in this type of cover, since the large 
field of view makes it easier to get off a quick 
shot. What do you think? 

Also, how should I sight in this combination 
to get best results for woods deer?—Raymond 
Fitzgerald, N.Y. 


Answer: The .35 Remington cartridge, with 
its fairly heavy bullet of large diameter, is an 
excellent one for shooting deer in timbered 
country where a 125-yd. shot is a long one. 

Furthermore, I think your notion of mounting 
a Weaver K-1 scope on that baby is very good. 
It’s a very tast sight, so fast that many speedy 
shotgun shooters, including Bill Weaver him- 
self, use it. I've seen Weaver kill 3 Hungarian 


partridges out of a covey rise, so you shouldn’t 
have much trouble getting on a galloping white- 
tail. 


I suggest you sight in your outfit to put the} 
bullet 1 in. high at 50 yd. Then it should strike | 


in the neighborhood of 1.3 in. high at 75 yd., 
1 in. high at 100, very slightly high at 125, and 
only 1 in. low at 150 yd. 

That should be an exceedingly fast and deadly 
outfit on deer.—J.O’C. 


Standard vs. Magnum 


Question: What is the difference between the 
standard 10 gauge shotgun, the 10 gauge Mag- 
num, and the 12 gauge Magnum?—W. Scott, 
Thompson, Miss. 


Answer: Quite a few years ago I borrowed 
a 10 gauge Magnum from the Ithaca Gun Co. 
and did a lot of testing. At the same time I 
also tested a standard 10 gauge and a 12 gauge 
Magnum. The 10’s were bored full choke in 
both barrels and, of course, they’re primarily 
duck and goose guns. The 12 gauge Magnum 
was also bored full choke 

The 10 gauge Magnum with the 3%-in. shell 
throws 2 oz. of shot; the standard 10 and the 
12 gauge Magnu handle, as maximum loads, 
154 oz. of shot. he range of the shotgun is 
pretty well expressed in the amount of shot it 
throws, because it is pattern density which de- 
termines killing power. 

I wound up my experimental shooting pretty 
much convinced that on single ducks, with the 
correct lead, the reliable killing range with the 
12 gauge Magnum and the standard 10 is about 
65 yd., and the killing range of the 10 gauge 
Magnum is around 75 yd. 

Of course, with any of those guns lucky kills 
could be made a good deal farther out. 

With the 10 gauge Magnum, then, you would 
add somewhere around 10 yd. of killing range 
to what you'd get with a Magnum 12, and about 
15 yd. to what you’d get with the standard 12 
using 14% oz. of shot.—J.O’C. 


How Much Lead? 


How much would you lead a mule 
deer running broadside at 150 yd.? One time I 
fired five 180-gr. bullets from a .30/60 and 
missed. The sixth hit the deer in the hip. Was 
I leading enough?—W. V. Ramsey, Oreg. 


Question: 


Answer: That’s a rough one to answer. How 
much you'd lead a mule deer would depend on 
how fast you were swinging your rifle and how 
hard that animal was traveling. Under the 
circumstances you describe I’d try to move 
the riiie as fast as the deer was moving. By 
that I mean I would keep the intersection of 
the crosshairs in the scope reticule about 3 ft. 
ahead of the brisket and swing for a moment at 
apparently the speed of the deer. Then, keep- 
ing the rifle moving, I'd squeeze the trigger. 
However, everything depends on how fast the 
deer is traveling. 

If you missed your deer five times and then 


hit him in the hip you weren’t leading enough. | 


—J.0°C. 
The Thutty-Thutty Wins 


Question: I'm thinking of 
Which is the better deer gun?—Steve Pittman, 
Wash. 


Answer: I'd select the .30/30 any day of the 
week. Ballistically the two cartridges are 
practically identical, but the .30/30 is much 
more widely distributed, and for that reason 
it’s the better choice.—J.O’C. 


buying a Win-| 
chester Mcdel 94 in either .30/30 or .32 Special. | 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION membership will mean 
greater pleasure with your guns and shooting—whether 
your favorite is a pistol, rifle, or shotgun. Join the half-million 
sportsmen who say NRA membership is the biggest bar- 
gain for any gun owner. 

You'll learn more about guns through the AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN magazine. Each month you'll get this big book, 
devoted exclusively to guns and shooting—over 1,100 
pages ao year loaded with the latest and best information 
on all types of guns, the best calibers and loads, the best 
sights and other accessories, detailed “how to do it 
articles on home gunsmithing, reloading and remodeling 
expert hunting odvice—facts on better guns and better 
shooting. NRA manuals give you even detailed 
information on all subjects. The outstanding NRA Panel of 
Experts gives you direct advice on your personal gun and 
shooting problems. NRA shooting programs give you 
opportunities to develop your shooting skill 


more 


NRA helps you keep your guns too—notifies you when 
proposed anti-gun laws threaten your right to enjoy 
your guns. 

All this is yours for just $5.00 a year. Send in this 
coupon now. It will start the AMERICAN RIFLEMAN coming 
to you and will bring you a 
confirming NRA membership 
application. If you prefer, 
check “Bill me" box—our in- 


% 
voice will follow. 


As a bonus for immediate action 


Shoot ARif_e’"(Regular price $1). = 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-G Rhode Island Avenue, N.W., Wash. 6, D. CG 
Please sign me up under your special offer 
and send my NRA manual. 
0 Enclosed is my $5.00 0 


Bill me please. 


Name 





Address. 





City & State 
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PORTA - BLIND 


Two-man, wind and 
waterproof, completely 
portable duck blind 
Heavy O. D. covering 
over sturdy metal 
frame. Unique hood 
closes for 100% con- 
cealment. Sets up eas- 
ily in two minutes 
Only $24.95 complete 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Order now for hunting 
season from your favorite dealer . . . or direct 
from 
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PORTA-BLIND CO. 
P.O. Box 1758-C Wichita, Kansas 


Dealer inquiries invited 


'A GUN ROD 
You Will Be 
Proud to Own 


Extra strong—extra long. Will clean the 
longest of match rifles. Ask your gun 
dealer about the new two-piece 


HOPPE GUN CLEANING RODS 


Made of aluminum or polished drill steel 
with hand-finished joint and clear Tenite 
handles. Send for descriptive folder. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 North 8th St., Philadelphia 33, Pa, 
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READING GLASSES 


FOR FOLKS OVER 4O 


NOW—reading glasses for elderly folks who don’t 
wear glasses regularly and who have difficulty read- 
ing newspapers, the Bible and doing fancy work. It's 
no longer necessary to struggle and squint with an 
old-fashioned magnifying glass because the amazing 
new Precision Eye Glasses bring you a magnifying 
glass for each eye and help stop squinting, eye-strain 
and discomfort. Permit restful readine—hour after 
hour like you never did betore. Try them in your 
own home on a five day trial plan that leaves no room 
for doubt. 


PRECISION EYE GLASSES 

A Blessing for Elderly Folks 
Lenses are scientifically ground and polished, then fitted 
inte frame of simulated zylonite. Truly, they add to your 
looks. And. for all reacing purposes, they're ‘‘tops.’’ Com- 
plete satisfaction guaranteed. Best order a pair today, 


SEND NO MONEY 

Just mail name, address and age. On arrival pay postman 
only $4.00 plus C.0.D. postage. Wear them 5 days, then, 
if you aren’t more than satisfied return for money back. 
if you remit with your order, we ship prepaid, same 
guarantee, Order a pair today, from: 

PRECISION OPTICAL LABS., inc. 

183-3 Rochelle, til. 


DEER CL Yoe 
HUNTERS V lcd 


with an “ALASKAN” a 


a 
PAT 
DEER CALL}: \ 
Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for > 
a close shot. Assures results with all species%% “4 
Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 
Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
and prov ed ree ne over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 


Dept. 





WESTERN CALL & DECOY CO. 


_?- -0. _ Box 4381 


Designed to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful 


Duraluminum Clean 


Gl Fe 


sRDY ing Rod, Tips, Wronze Brushes, | 
SsTURD K Solvent, Gunslick. latches and 


STEEL Oil. TRAY 


Shotgun Kits $3.25 


IS REMOVABLE 
Rifle Kits 
$3.00 or Pistol Kits $2.50. Buy 
from your Hardware or Sporting 
Goods Dealer 


with-s GUNSLICK Kit! | 

Quien tasorarorics, inc. 
ADDRESS 

POSTCARDS 

AT HOME!/ 


write BOX 14, BELMONT, MASS. 














| from near by. 
| ran Charlie down is still going.” 





Portiand 8. Ore. 


Dept. OL-7, Onalaska, Wis. 





BIG BARGAINS 


‘'s ALASKA* 


SHIPPED FROM 
FACTORY 


Pe ee 
« SAVE 
: v0 33% 9 


*REG. 
BY maiLas? U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Save up to 33% on quality-built Alaska Sleeping 
& Bags. First choice of professional outdoorsmen and 
Bi = sportsmen for over 20 years. Largest assortment of 
s Down, Wool, Kapok and Dacron-filled bags avail- 

able anywhere. Prices from $9.98 to $103.98. Guar- 

anteed to satisfy or money back. 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
ee ee ee ee 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. 
309 S$. W. 3rd Avenue, Portiond 4, Oregon 
RUSH FREE CATALOG TO ME: 


Nome. 





Address. 





oe Zone___ State 





| had 
| away. 


CANE CUTTERS 


(continued from page 43) 


headed back straight toward our party. 

The race was hot again. The cutter 
swam Big Sandy a few hundred yards 
away and came on a beeline for the 
jungle. He was a wise buck. He dodged 
back and forth in the center of the 
copse and succeeded in losing the pack 
momentarily. 

I was trying to decide which direction 
to cover when the large cutter, his coat 
sopping wet, popped out of the honey- 
suckle right in my face. He dodged 
almost between my legs and made a 
long bound into the green wall at my 
back. It all happened at shutter speed 
and was such a surprise that I didn’t 
have time to swing my gun around. 
Then, off to my left, a shell exploded, 
its echo bounding through the woods 
like thunder. 

“I got him!” Demos yelled. He was 
thrashing bushes and breaking vines to 


| get to his kill. 


“Not the right one,” 


“The one 


Grady called 
that almost 


Next the dogs broke out of the 
bushes, boiling across the road at my 
feet on the cutter’s trail. After they 
passed, Grady walked down the old 
roadway to where I stood. ‘Foxes 
would be easier to run down than one 
of these long-legged ghosts,” he 
grinned. 

The race swept into a spur swamp 
just as Demos came up, holding a buck 
not quite as big as the one we were 
after. I helped shove it into his game 
pocket and then we followed the dogs 
through blackberry thickets and more 
honeysuckle. The jungle narrowed and 


| I got occasional glimpses of Olin along 


the side of a low hill, trying to get in 
front of the dogs. But the chase was 
moving faster than he could break 
through the brush. Rabbit and dogs 
were now going into an isolated basin 
choked with hip-high weeds. 

Even before I got there, I heard 
the dogs’ running chorus erupt into a 
bedlam of individual voices. It seemed 
as if each beagle had suddenly started 
on a separate chase. 

That was evidently what had hap- 
pened. A cottontail bounced out of the 


| weeds in front of me and in again be- 


fore I could get my safety off. The 
thicket was working with cottontails. 
Billy Waters shot one along a drain 
ditch, and while making his retrieve, 
another almost ran him down. Little 
Joe, the only puppy in the pack, drove 
one out to Grady who pinned it to the 
wet, brown earth. 

And it was Little Joe who jumped the 
big swamp buck again. While the pack 
seattered after cottontails, the cutter 


| had squatted quietly in the very head 


of the spur swamp. The confusion had 
given him an opportunity to catch his 
wind until the pup, no bigger than the 
rabbit, flushed it with a squeal which 
might have ended in panic if the buck 
jumped toward him instead of 
Betty Lou, not far away, drove 
in to help, and together the dogs drove 
the buck along the rim of the thicket— 


| right into Billy, who swung and pep- 
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pered the ground behind it with 6’s. I 
heard Olin laugh and call to Billy. 

“Cheer up,” he said. “Most cane cut- 
ters lead a charmed life.” 

The blast had evidently disconcerted 
the buck, for he tried to get out by 
Grady, who was on the other corner of 
the drain. The tall hunter cut him 
down as he crossed an opening. 

When it began to rain again, we de- 
cided that since we could hunt to- 
morrow, we'd call it a day. 

The scene and personnel changed the 
next day. We met at a service station 
on the edge of town, just after the sun 
had cleared the treetops. It was bright 
and much colder than the afternoon be- 
fore. Olin and Billy Waters had gone 
back to work. In their places we had 
Jimmy Green, schoolboy; T. C. Burton, 
a state patrolman; Sasnett Gardner, a 
local businessman; and Hugh Dawkins, 
who worked with Grady. We drove 
across Big Sandy to Dripping Spring 
on the Appalachee River. Here, the 
Appalachee branched out into a dozen 
channels, forming a series of small 
islands. Rainwater was standing in 
the flats. 

I didn’t even get my camera together 
before the dogs struck. The cane cut- 
ter swerved through a thicket, made a 
short circle, and cut across the road 
above Sas Gardner. Sas got only a 
glimpse and a quick shot that sent the 
rabbit scurrying for a duck marsh 
bordering the river. 

The dogs took chase. We skirted the 
pond, wading in water that came over 
my 10-inch boots. Above the marsh, 
the swamp floor on our side of the 
river was almost clean. It looked like 
better hunting ground on the other side, 
where threads of the stream formed a 
series of small islands choked with 
honeysuckle vine. 

With a long pole, we checked the 
depth of the river. The channel was 
hip-deep and deeper. Hugh solved the 
crossing problem by standing a log on 
end and letting it fall across to a tree 
clump at a narrow part of the channel. 
I set my camera on ready, sure that 
either Hugh or Demos would fall off this 
log into the muddy current. But they 
made it and the dogs followed across 
single file. 


I emos immediately jumped a large 

buck. I jumped on an end of the log 
to get over to the chase and it almost 
threw me headfirst into the current. I 
didn’t mind a wetting, but the expensive 
camera wasn't built for underwater 
scenes. Before I got there the buck had 
leaped into the stream on the other 
side of the island. 

“He’s the biggest one yet,” Demos 
shouted. “Do you want me to take a 
crack at him?” 

“Get him,” I replied, ‘‘for a picture.” 

As the cutter loped up the far bank, 
Demos dropped him with a load of 6’s 
and waded across to retrieve his prize. 
The buck measured slightly over 22 
inches from cotton patch to nose, but 
with his legs stretched out, he was ex- 
actly 30 inches between front and rear 
pads. 

“T reckon it’s bigger than almost any 
beagle we got in the pack,” Hugh said. 





We had planned to hunt another mile 
upriver, but ran into some hunters com- 
ing downstream. So we turned back 
to our cars for lunch. Splashing through 
the marsh on our way to the end of the 
road, I kicked a buck out of a grass 
clump. He took off through the water 
like a Labrador going after a duck but 
made the mistake of cutting in front 
of Grady, who was ready with a lethal 
dose of pellets. 

As we munched our lunch, I asked 
Sas Gardner why he seemed so thought- 
ful. 

“I suppose,”’ he explained, “that I’m 
disappointed because we didn’t find the 
concentration of bucks. I think I know 
a swamp where we'll have better luck 
this afternoon.” 

We lost T. C. Burton, the patrolman, 
who had to go on duty after lunch, but 
added Turner Bell and his boy, Charles. 
That’s the way these hunts went. We'd 
lose a hunter and pick up one, two, or 
even a dozen to take his place. There 
was no limit on the number of men or 
dogs ready and willing to go. 

“I think,” Turner said. ‘‘that our best 
bet will be down in The Fraction.” 

“The Fraction?” 

“When they were laying out this 
country,” he explained, ‘“‘the land and 
lots didn’t come out even, so they called 
what was left over The Fraction.” 

If anything, that area was the worst 
we encountered on the two-day hunt. 
It had a sprinkling of honeysuckle, but 
mostly was thick, lowland brush, shot 
through with brambles and interwoven 
with strands of cat brier that could bite 
through a double layer of canvas pants. 

We spread out across the swamp. In 
less than 100 yards, one of the dogs 
struck. The pack piled down the center 
of the thicket, swung to the far side, 
and then back toward me. I ducked 
and plowed through the brush, trying to 
cut the race off. When the dogs turned 
in my direction, I pulled up against a 
windfall where I could see for 300 feet 
around me. A field rabbit, with a pack 
hot in pursuit, will sprint between a 
hunter’s legs, but not an old swamp 
buck. He’ll cut around the pack and 
go the other way if he sees a man with 
a gun. 


was too late. The big rabbit had 

either seen or heard me and changed 
his flight just enough to cut the outer 
circle of my vision. I saw him make 
a turn and dive into a thicket. 

He must have known that the best of 
dogs will run around barbed brush in- 
stead of through it. When the pack 
boiled past him, he left the retreat and 
took his back trail. 

The pack quickly realized it had run 
off the track. They took a couple of 
turns and picked up the trail again. 
This was our smartest buck of the day. 
He almost got through the cordon of 
hunters on the other side of the swamp. 
Sas, standing under a decaying tree top 
40 yards beyond Demos, got a shot as 
the buck drove past. His load must 
have hit home as the cutter suddenly 
ducked right and disappeared. 

Demos, running after the dogs, found 
them crowded around a stump hole. 
Hugh Dawkins was right behind, and 


the other hunters converged when 
Demos yelled, “We got him treed!” 

“T’d leave him here,” he said, “only I 
think Sas hit him pretty hard.” 

Unlike hounds, the beagles didn’t 
seem at all concerned that their quarry 
had gone to earth. Goldy lay there lick- 
ing her paws and Little Joe stood to 
one side with his head cocked at an 
angle. Some of the other beagles were 
nosing in the brush, trying to start a 
new race. 

Demos cut a brier and tried to twist | 
one end in the buck’s fur and bring 
him out, but all he could get was a few 
hairs. With a blunt stick, Hugh dug 
into one of the prongs of the stump 
hole and Demos put his arm in up to| 
his shoulder. His finger tips found a | 
hind leg and he pulled the cutter back 
to light. As he had thought, Sas had | 
broken one of the buck’s front legs. | 

We spread out and started into the | 
swamp again. Suddenly the place 
seemed alive with rabbits. The big | 
cutters were even thicker than the cot- 
tontails we found the afternoon before. | 
Beagles and rabbits were going in al} 
directions and hunters were yelling and | 
crashing brush to get ahead of the | 
dozen races. I quit hunting and sat} 
down on a stump to enjoy watching 
the melee. 

Grady came by and sat beside me. He 
wiped the sweat off his forehead and 
grinned. ‘I reckon,” he said, “that now 
you know why, when a guy wants a 
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Fs: the duck hunter who uses decoys 
in open lake or river shooting, there 
is no better blind than the simple split- 
barrel type shown here. You can easily 
beg or buy an empty wooden barrel with 
bent staves and wooden hoops, about | 
20 in. in diameter and 30 in. long. First | 
nail the hoops down tightly to each and | 
every stave. Next, using a carpenter’s 
handsaw, cut the barrel in two down 
the middle, lengthwise of the barrel. 

Now you have the makings of two 
separate land blinds. Camouflage each 
half with a shock of dried corn stalks, 
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2 ft. wide nailed to the outside of the 
barrel with light steel staples. On the 
lake, river, or pond bank, the blinds can 
be spaced among natural growths of 
small trees or on the edges of thickets 
overlooking the decoys.—Homer E. Lee. | 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


ON BUYING ACCESSORIES 


ecessories can add a great deal to 
A the pleasure you get from using 
your boat. Some extra items are 
essential to safe operation, others are 
primarily luxuries, but whether or not 
the equipment is necessary it’s impor- 
tant to make sure before you buy it that 
it is properly designed, of good quality, 
and right for your boat. 

Today’s market offers an exception- 
ally wide assortment of accessories, a 
condition which reflects the rapidly 
growing interest in boats and boating 
and also the trend toward bigger craft 
and more powerful motors. Many 
sportsmen who only a few years ago 
were content to own prams and skiffs 
powered by kickers in the 5-horsepower 
class or less, now skipper runabouts and 
cruisers driven by king-size motors. 
Accessory requirements, naturally, have 
grown in proportion. 

The variety of boating gear now 
available is so extensive, however, that 
it’s often difficult for owners to decide 
what to buy. This is true not only of 
newcomers to boating but also of many 
experienced owners. Some say the prob- 
lem nowadays isn’t so much what to 
buy as what not to buy, for boating fans 
generally find it hard to resist whatever 
is new or novel even though it means 
cluttering up their craft with things 
they don’t need and probably will sel- 
dom use. 


his pleasant confusion may be les- 

sened somewhat by the application 
of a few simple, common-sense rules 
covering accessory purchases. The first 
and most important is to consider the 
appropriateness of the article to your 
particular type of boat and the use you 
make of it. Something a friend has 
found useful on his boat may not belong 
on yours. Have a good reason for buy- 
ing each item. Concentrate at first on 
getting the essentials, then consider the 
conveniences, and finally the luxuries. 
Learn to judge quality, and avoid prod- 
ucts that don’t measure up. There’s 
nothing worse aboard a boat than 
equipment that is poorly designed and 
of doubtful quality. If boating gear is 
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going to break down or give trouble it 
usually does so in times of emergency— 
just when you need it most. 

No useful purpose would be served by 
attempting to list here all the boat and 
motor accessories now being offered, 
but it might be helpful to consider some 
of the more important trends affecting 
the nature and practical use of extra 
equipment. 

Motor accessories warrant special 
consideration. The swing toward great- 
er power is tending to make outboard 
motors and all connected with them 
more or less permanent installations, 
and alert equipment makers are taking 
full advantage of that fact. For ex- 
ample, they’re offering greatly improved 
forward steering units and reliable re- 
mote controls, including hydraulically 
operated types. From now on you can 
expect forward operation to be advo- 
cated as a safety measure for all craft 
capable of doing better than 15 miles 
an hour. 

Dashboard accessories previously 
found only on inboard boats, including 
water speedometers and motor tachom- 
eters, are being adapted to outboard 
use. Remote fuel tanks have become 
commonplace, and some are large 





“It may sound silly, but just how many is a mes 


enough to be considered as permanent 
fixtures. Marine-type strainers in fuel 
lines are now more the rule than the 
exception. 

Nonpressurized fuel systems are 
gaining in popularity as more and more 
owners recognize the additional safety 
factors inherent in this type of installa- 
tion, especially for decked and cabin 
outboards. Some of the newer motors 
come with these systems built in, but 
conversion equipment is available for 
units that don’t have them. 

Push-button starting, now largely 
standard on the larger motors, is being 
offered on those in the medium-power 
range. This naturally leads to a con- 
sideration of self-contained battery 
units. There’s quite a variety, some even 
having built-in chargers that utilize 
shore current. 


omen manufacturers are meshing 
in with the trend by featuring spe- 

screws designed for heavy-duty 
driving, the latest offering being a four- 


cial 


blade job. Similarly, a much wider 
selection of motor mounts is available 
than ever before, and many of them are 
well constructed, lightweight, easily ad- 
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justable, and cushioned to deaden motor 
noise. 

So far as hull accessories are con- 
cerned, you can literally load down your 
boat with convenience and luxury items. 
Among those I’d say were well worth 
considering are demountable tops, wind- 
shields, anchors and anchoring arrange- 
ments, cushions, and seating devices. 
In addition, there are many worthwhile 
items made exclusively to promote 
greater safety, comfort, and conveni- 
ence on boats used chiefly for fishing. 


prey cruisers requife certain 
cabin equipment not needed on 
other types of craft. This usually in- 
cludes such items as lighting fixtures, 
ventilators, cushions and mattresses, 
toilets, sinks, stoves, and other galley 
requisites. Owners stand to gain by 
having these articles abcard, whether 
they’re provided by the builder or have 
to be bought independently. When shop- 
ping for them bear in mind their suit- 
ability to your own boat’s design, and 
also their weight and size. 

Perhaps trailers may not properly be 
designated as “‘accessories,’’ but they 
perform important auxiliary services 
for many boat owners. Trailer manu- 
facturers are doing an outstanding job 
of keeping pace with modern boating 
practices. Today’s trailer lines include 
models capable of supporting and trans- 
porting the largest outboard cruisers, 
and there are many specially designed 
to provide proper support for motor- 
loaded transoms. Launching and re- 
loading mechanisms have been greatly 
improved, and so have car hitches and 
hold-down arrangements. Roadability 
has been developed to a point where 
safe and smooth operation is assured 
even when large loads are being car- 
ried at top legal speeds. 

Much of the same applies to fixtures 
and attachments designed for trans- 
porting light boats atop cars. Mount- 
ings have been greatly improved, many 
of them now allowing for variations in 
car-roof shapes. Loading and unload- 
ing devices are available which make 
this heretofore big-muscle operation a 
simple, one-man job. 

I’m often asked by boat owners how 
they can keep abreast of latest develop- 
ments in the accessory field. The most 
obvious sources, of course, are local 
dealers and agencies. Most of the larg- 
er boat liveries and marinas also are 
well stocked with new and improved 
equipment, and they also have gener- 
ous supplies of catalogues, brochures, 
and other descriptive literature free for 
the asking. 

Owners who live in areas beyond con- 
venient reach of these sources can keep 
themselves well informed on latest de- 
velopments by a close reading of manu- 
facturers’ announcements in OUTDOOR 
LIFE and other magazines covering the 
field. Many of the nationally known 
motor and boat builders maintain cus- 
tomer-service departments which gladly 
supply free of charge much valuable 
data concerning their products. Just 
write for it. 

I'd like to enlarge a bit on the im- 
portance of buying quality products. 
Weather and water—both fresh and 


salt—are hard on boats, and they can 
quickly expose faults in accessories that 
are improperly designed, crudely con- 
structed, and made of inferior materials. 
Be sure that any articles of wood you 
put aboard your boat are right for the 
waters you frequent; otherwise they 
may rot out quickly, warp, or otherwise 
deteriorate. The same goes for canvas 
and other fabrics. See to it that they’re | 
of a grade and kind that won’t come 
and go too much with the weather or | 
be excessively susceptible to mildew} 
and consequent breakdown. Rot and | 
mildew can be a particularly worrisome 
problem in warm-weather areas. | 
By rights equipment made of metals, | 
| 





including fastenings, should be rust or 
corrosion-resistant. This may not be 
so important where fresh-water service 
is involved, but it’s vital in salt-water 
areas. 

If you’re not sure whether a metal | 
item you are interested in would stand | 
up under salt-water use, don’t hesitate 
to ask your dealer about it. If neces- 
sary, write to the manufacturer, for no 
reputable accessory concern would steer 
you wrong about its products just for 
the sake of making a sale. Visit boat 
yards and dockage facilities in your 
area and see for yourself how products 
made of various metals are standing up 
on the boats moored there. 

You'll probably find that fittings and 
accessories made of steel or iron, even 
though they may be painted, are rusty 
—some quite badly. The only excep- | 
tions could be items that have been 
galvanized, not just coated or plated 
but what’s called hot-dip galvanized. 
Even then, though, a close examination 
of places subject to hard wear, and par- 
ticularly moving parts, most likely will 
show evidence of rusting. 





roducts fabricated of aluminum al-| 

loys usually stand up reasonably | 
well depending on the grade used and 
the use the articles are put to. But for 
salt-water service there’s nothing to 
compare with items made of Monel | 
metal, stainless steel, bronze, and good | 
brass. Monel and stainless steel hardly | 
require cleaning, polishing, or other 
maintenance. Uncoated bronze and 
brass fixtures may tarnish badly, but 
this affects only their appearance. To 
avoid tarnish, many bronze and brass | 
items are chrome plated, and with 
normal usage this protective covering 
lasts indefinitely. 

I’m emphasizing this suitability for 
salt-water use for two reasons. One is 
because I see so many new owners go- | 
ing wrong in their accessory buying. 
The other is because I’m aware that 
current trends are bringing about great 
changes in our boating habits. It used 
to be easy for accessory dealers to 
distinguish between fresh-water and 
salt-water customers. Not so today. 
An increasingly large number of boat 
owners fall into both categories, a 
development directly attributable to the 
widening use of boat trailers. 

Many owners who ordinarily use their 
craft on inland lakes and streams now 
take their outfits with them when they 
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clean and free-running 
to UNLOCK HORSEPOWER 


Few men will let a reel rust or cor- 
rode to where it causes backlash. 
Yet many let the same thing happen 
to their car engines. Like rust on a 
reel, engine deposits cause friction 
that binds vital parts—steals power, 
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visit coastal points on week-ends and 
vacations. This means that so far as} 





© 1955, THE PENNZOMNM CO., OIL CITY, PA., 
MEMBER PENN. GRADE CRUDE OfL ASSN., PERMIT NO. 2? 


jury, 1955 99 





For that 


7, FACTORY 


eee: emma: | 


Ap 


BUILT 


BUILD YOUR OWN & SAVE HALF 
THE COST 


30 MODELS FROM 8’ PRAMS TO 23’ 
CABIN CRUISERS 
Factory built boats and boat kits are only as good 
as the materials that go into them, and how accu- 
rately the parts fit together. The parts of U-Mak-It 
Boat Kits are machined to extremely close toler- 
ances from the best materials obtainable—that’s 
why they are known the world over as the finest. 
With “tricky” parts like ribs pre-assembled, 
and bottom and sides etc. cut to shape, assem- 
bling a U-Mak-It Boat Kit is made simple for 
even the most inexperienced, 27 years of boat 
kit manufacturing experience is your bonus 
packed into every kit. 
Get Your New U-Mak-it Catalog 
showing the complete ie for 'S5, nef every- 
thing to build y: oard mo: 
tors, marine engines, moter instalta- 


tion kits, trailers, etc. 
SEND 25¢ COIN. 


JOE Whittier St. @ Bronx 59 





“THE BEST IN OUTBOARD BOATING 


Wolverine leads the world in outboards. Sensa- 
tional New Molded Half-Lap models, new Boat- 
A- oe — styling. Also aluminum, molded 

‘ strip built boats. See your 
Wwolv erine dealer or write for free literature. 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY 


Dept. A-55 Grand Rapids, Michigan 














It’s NEW... light and strong : 


STAMLITE 


a ages 


== ions 
SPEEDY ALUMINUM BOATS! 


Six mew Starlite models for ’S5 . . . wonderful 
for fishing or for fast apap fun. Starlite Boats 
are big and comfortable . . . they’re tops in safety, 
maneuverability and design, yet surprisingly low 
in cost! Ruggedly constructed of special heavy- 
gauge aluminum alloy which doesn’t require 
seem, ever. Lightweight and easy to lift... take 

tarlite Boats anywhere. Learn more about Starlite. 


yay a FREE 1955 CATALOG 
Dept. D-7, — hea 


100 


Aluminum ond 
Galvanized Steel 


METAL BOATS 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





| This, 





| mail to deliver, 





| been looking 
| noticed it. Pease sees everything. 
|pick up a handful of gravel from a 


| buying marine equipment is concerned, 
| these owners must take the salt-water 
| factor into consideration. 
j at least, 
| same. 


Qualitywise, 
their requirements are the 

There’s another interesting develop- 
ment to be borne in mind when consid- 
ering the influence of our changing 


| boating habits on the quality factor. 
| Many of today’s bigger and better-built 


boats and more powerful motors repre- 
sent sizable capital outlays, and their 
owners show evidence of being acutely 
aware of the need to protect what’s 
invested. They realize the fallacy of 
installing inferior fastenings and ac- 


| cessories in quality hulls, and are in- 


sisting on the best products available. 
perhaps more than any other 
single influence, explains the improve- 
ment that characterizes present offer- 
ings in contrast to the situation some 


| years ago. 


It’s no more difficult to find worth- 
while gear today than it is a good rea- 
son for buying it. And with most boat 
owners I know, that’s no problem at 


| alii—J. A. Emmett. 





TOO BUSY FOR WORK 


(continued from page 38) 


bush pilot who flies this wilderness ter- 
ritory, that I first met Randy. One day 
in August, about 10 years ago, Elmer 
landed his pontoon plane at the dock in 
front of our cabin. He didn’t have any 
or any supplies. That 
was one of the rare times when he de- 


| livered a speech. 


“At last,” he said, “I’ve met a man 
who knows how to get something ex- 
tra-special out of his vacation.”’ 

Elmer went on from there, describing 
Randall Pease. Elmer is 30 years 
younger than Randy, and has been a 
woodsman since he could walk. 

“I was filing saws in a lumber camp 
when I was 13,” he said. “But I always 
supposed a pine tree was just a pine 
tree. I’m beginning to think different.” 

“How do you mean, Elmer?” 

He skewered me with a glance from 
his bush pilot’s eyes, and asked, ‘Ed, 


|do the cones of a fir tree point up, or 
| down?” 


“Why—uh—let’s see. Down.” 

“Up!” said Elmer. ‘This guy Pease 
showed me, today. All my life I’ve 
at fir trees and never 
He'll 
see? He'll 


stream bed—just gravel, 


| find little bugs and snails in it, tell you 
| their names, tie a fly to resemble one of 


them—then catch trout on the fly.” 
Elmer paused, jabbed a finger almost 


| savagely at a plant with a pale green 


stem, and a pink-and-white blossom 
something like a snap-dragon. 

“What’s the name of that?” he chal- 
lenged. 

“Why, it’s a kind of weed.” 

“Seen it all your life, around lumber 
camps, haven’t you?’’ 

“Sure.” 

“Well, its name isn’t ‘weed’, see? Its 
name is ‘squirrel corn.’ I’m going to 
fly Randall Pease in here tomorrow, so 


you'll learn wnhai’s going on around 
you.” 

That’s how I met Randy, and how I 
began finding new horizons in wilder- 
ness living. It grieves me to think of 
the fun I missed on hunting and fishing 
trips before this gifted man came along. 

Well, how did Randy get that way? 
Some day, age 65 is going to happen to 
most of us. Father Time is going to tap 
us on the shoulder and say, “You’re 
retired!’’ Randall Pease realized this 
years ago. He talked it over with his 
wife, Kay, in their West Hartford home. 
Right about then, Randy decided he 
would not retire from something, but 
to something. That shaped his policy, 
and he began to build his “retirement 
bridge.” To Randy this means two 
things: financial planning, and the de- 
velopment of outside interests till they 
have emerged from just hobbies into an 
absorbing way of life. 


he financing and the way of life are 

interwoven in your retirement plan. 
The insurance company for which 
Randy worked helped him by offering 
a good retirement-income plan. He and 
his wife added to this by saving, so 
much a week, so much a month. When 
their two sons were dependent on them 
for food, clothes, and education, some- 
times it was tough going, but they al- 
ways managed to tuck something away. 
Randy himself didn’t have a college 
education. He made it the hard way. 
You save enough, Randy says now, to 
buy a little bond. You put it away, and 
pretty soon you've got enough to buy a 
bigger bond. If it’s for a good purpose, 
it gets to be part of the fun of living. 

Randy has done a superb job of de- 
veloping his hobbies, one emerging from 
another in a logical pattern. He caught 
his first trout when he was five years 
old, and in his excitement ran all the 
way home to display the six-inch prize 
to his father and mother. His first 
hobby, trout fishing, became established 
right then, growing stronger through 
the years. 

He fished Connecticut, New Hamp- 
shire, and Maine waters. And one year 
he wanted to begin keeping records of 
his trips, so he bought a camera. In 
the backgrounds of some of his early 
pictures were streamside flowers. Some- 
one asked him their names. He didn’t 
know. So he began the study of flowers. 
Evenings, he went to the library and 
identified his finds by consulting books. 
He studied mushrooms, sometimes 
alone, sometimes with an expert. A 
rock was no longer just a rock, after he 
discovered Pirrson & Schuchert’s Ge- 
ology. He read Ditmars on snakes, and 
from a book on conifers, learned to 
his delight that the white pine has five 
needles in a cluster, the red pine two— 
and, of course, that the cones of a fir 
point up! It was the same with insects, 
in their relation to trout fishing. He 
found the standard entomologies that 
contained the information he wanted. 

In time Randy gathered many al- 
bums of photographs and many books 
on wildlife. He built some cabinets and 
bookshelves to hold his rods, camera, 
and books. This led to an interest in 
woodworking and in time to a complete 





basement shop. A guarantee of plenty 
to do in winter. 

Today Randy Pease is an all-but- 
professional authority on trout fishing, 
stream entomology, wildflowers, geolo- 
gy, birds, animals, and photography. 
In writing of his success, I think of his 
friendship with Elmer Wilson. In age 
and background they are poles apart 
but when they take off in Elmer’s plane 
they are like twins. On these trips they 
often drop in at my cabin to report the 
day’s adventures. 

“We found a fish hatchery,” said 
Elmer, one August afternoon. 

This is their name for a wilderness 
pond, seldom if ever fished before. To- 
gether they have discovered and ex- 
plored a dozen or more “fish hatcheries” 
in the past few years. Elmer carries 
a rubber boat in his plane. The two 
men land, blow up the boat with the air 
pump, and before the ripples from 
the pontoons have fully died out, they 
may spot the telltale splash of a rising 
trout—and have their August spring 
hole located. 

They explore remote dead waters in 
search of moose and deer pictures, 
Randy has some superb films to show 
for it. They have visited over 100 lakes 
and ponds in northern Maine, and I 
have been an honored guest on many of 
these expeditions. I remember one 
when Randy caught a_ three-pound 
squaretail below Telos Dam; another 
when he took movies of a bear and two 
cubs eating blueberries. 


ut the trip that seems to personify 

Randy was one to Slumber Lake, 
which is a great many wilderness miles 
from nowhere. Elmer dropped us on 
the shore near the hidden canoe. 

“T’ll be back for you at 4 o’clock,” he 
said, and took off. 

Randy and I took the canoe down to 
the lake and paddled across to Dry 
Cedar Pool—a spring hole Randy and 
Elmer had pioneered the previous year. 
It was a hot, still day in August; trout 
came slow but we took six small ones— 
“breakfast trout,” Randy calls them. 

As we were eating our noonday sand- 
wiches we heard the plane. Presently 
Elmer landed and taxied up to the 
canoe. 

“T may not be able to make it by 
4 o’clock,”’ he told us. “There’s a man 
sick over on Chamberlain Lake. I have 
to fly him out.” 

He waved, gunned his engine, lowered 
his flaps ... and was climbing like a 
dragonfly. 

Along about 4 o’clock I was wishing 
I’d saved a sandwich. By 5 o’clock I 
was getting apprehensive, but I didn’t 
dare let on to Randy, who was trying 
out a new spinning rod as serenely as 
ever. He pointed to a family of mink 
marching single file along a cedar blow- 
down at the water’s edge. I hauled up 
the canoe anchor, while Randy set aside 
his rod and got his movie camera. He 
took about 15 feet of film before the 
mink family heard us and disappeared. 
By that time the sun was almost down 
behind the high ridge to the west. 

“What do you say we. eat supper? 
said Randy. 

“That’s a pleasant subject to talk 
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OUTDOOR LifE 


| about, I said. “What are we going to 
eat besides trout? Our words?” 

“‘Let’s paddle down to the outlet and 
find out,” he said. 
| Randy was about as concerned over 
| making a meal off the land—and per- 
haps spending a night on Slumber Lake 
without tent or blankets—as if he had 
| just registered at the Waldorf and room 
service had sent up a menu. 

From an inner pocket in his time- 
hallowed fishing creel he took out a 
small, paper-wrapped package. 

“K-rations,” he remarked, and un- 
wrapped a fresh lemon and shakers of 
salt and pepper. 

At the outlet of the lake, where there 
was a little current, Randy found a 
patch of water cress. Then he stepped 
back into the woods, disappeared, and 
returned in about 10 minutes with a 
hat brimful of what looked to me like 
a lethal type of mushrooms. 

“No!” I said “It’s more fun to starve 
than be poisoned.” 

Randy chuckled. “This is coral mush- 
| room,” he explained. “The edible kind.” 
“O.K., Randy—if you say it’s edible, 
I'll buy it.” 

While I built a small fire, Randy made 
|}a couple of birch-bark cups. In these 
| he placed the watercress, squeezed on 
}a bit of lemon juice and salted and 
peppered the salad. He cleaned the 
lard pail we'd used for bailing the canoe, 
put some fresh water in it, salted the 
| water, filled the pail with the coral 
mushrooms, and hung it over the fire. 

I kept watching him surreptitiously. 
| He was humming a tune, happy as a 
bee #~ honeysuckle, at home in his 
wilderness because he had trained him- 
self to understand it so thoroughly. He 
| cut some long alder sticks, sharpened 
|them at one end, and, skewering the 
cleaned trout, broiled them over the 
coals. He squeezed the rest of the 
lemon juice over them, seasoned them 





with salt and pepper, and passed me 
one. 

I took a bite of the first trout, ga- 
thered up a mouthful of watercress 
salad with a pine-twig chopstick, fol- 
lowed that with some boiled coral 
mushroom—and suddenly didn’t care 
much about the setting of the sun. 

“Randy, if I didn’t know better, I’d 
swear the coral mushrooms were Grade 
A, selected cauliflower.” 

The fire burned low. We heard a 
nighthawk zoom, and a heavy trout 
splashed clear across Dry Cedar Pool. 
The next thing we heard was Elmer’s 
plane. It seemed there’d been two sick 
men over on Chamberlain. He’d had to 
make two round trips out to Shin Pond. 
Both men had measles! I never met 
either of the men, but I am indebted to 
them for one of the best meals I ever 
ate outdoors. 

That was three or four years ago. 
The episode of the Webster Stream 
trout, the orchid, and the green bullfrog 
occured last summer. That was when I 
asked the question that worries a lot 
of men in middle age. 

“Tell me, Randy—-was there any de- 
layed reaction after you made arrange- 
ments to retire?’ 

Randy was tying a Wickham’s Fancy 
to his leader. He adjusted his glasses 
and took a slow look around at the 
stream, the forest, and the sky. 

“Yes, there was a reaction—but it 
was a good one. It was the jolt of 
knowing I could do what I want to do 
all of the time, instead of some of the 
time. And there’s so much to do! I’ve 
got to get a picture of a cow and a 
calf moose for my next movie reel. I 
want to study weather signs. I want 
to make a white pine cabinet for my 
fish trophies—and furthermore, I want 
to catch a trout of six pounds or better, 
to fill the cabinet space I’m going to 
leave for that noble purpose.’”’ THE END 
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I saw it. 


| needle floor, 


ADIRONDACKS 


(continued from page 57) 


“I didn’t know there was country this | 


rough in the East,” I said, watching 
the sweat run down my bare forearms. 
“It would be simple to get lost in here 
for good.” 

“People have,” Bud said. 

It was good to relax and to realize 
we had several square miles of forest 
and mountains to ourselves. The rest 
of the world seemed remote, and the 


” 


| forest as empty as it must have been in 
| Indian days. 
! 


We sat on our log and 
listened to the woodland sounds—the 
tapping of leaves in the tops of the 


| hardwoods, and the clatter of a wood- 


pecker. A fish made a soft splash out 


| on the still pond. 


“Want to catch a few for supper?” 


| I asked. 


“We haven’t time,’”’ Bud said, looking 
at the sun which had swung steeply 
toward the western mountain. “We 
have a lot to do before dark.” 

We struggled into our pack harnesses 


| again and moved along the marsh to- 
| ward a pine grove. 


We found a wide, 
flat rock jutting into the pond, and we 
decided to make our cookfire on it. The 


| woods were brittle-dry. 


“Look at all the sign,’”’ I said, as we 


| waded the inlet stream. 


“They say game is making a come- 
back in the Adirondacks,” Bud replied. 
“Sure looks like that’s right.” 

There were many deer tracks 
much fresh deer sign, and plenty of 
coon and porcupine tracks. There was 
also a larger track than any of the 
others, and I felt a little uneasy when 
I’m no tracker, but I remem- 
bered seeing something like it before 
in the Yellowstone. 

We pitched our pup tent on the pine- 
and cut pine boughs to 
make mattresses for our sleeping bags. 
We started a fire on the rock, bathed 
in the cold water, and put on fresh 
clothes. The sun went quickly and the 
first stars were out when we sat by our 
fire drinking hot tea, deeply tired and 
content. 

Then something slapped 
beside us, and showering 
hissed into the embers. 

“That nervy screwball,’”’ Bud mut- 
tered, recovering a sort of jittery com- 
posure and wiping at the tea he'd 
slopped on his clean jeans. 

It was a beaver. He’d swum to 
within a yard of us and smacked the 
water with his tail. We could see him 
paddling away in the faint light, and I 
bet he was grinning from ear to ear. 

“That shows you how many people 
come here,” Bud said. “He acts as 
though he’d never seen a human.” 

“He’s quite a comedian,” I agreed. 
““Maybe he had a job in silent pictures.” 

We doused what was left of the fire 
and went to our tent. The instant be- 
fore I slid into sleep I heard the beaver 
hit the water again, and I remembered 
this was his danger signal. 

I woke at first light and, looking out 
of the tent and across the inlet marsh, 
saw the morning mists twisting 


and 


the water 
droplets 
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up | 
| from the pond. Deer had come to drink. 
*Reg. U.S. Pat. off. | There were three, a doe and two fawns, 
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the dee red-rust in the mist, all long- 
necked, wide-nostriled, and trembling. 
I shook Bud gently, and together we 
watched the deer until something— 
perhaps a shift in the wind—startled 
them. After an instant’s hesitation 
they bounded with infinite grace into 
the alders. 

We inflated the Navy parachute raft 
we'd packed in and, while I began the 
tea water and the bacon, Bud squeezed 
himself into the tiny yeilow craft. 
Paddling with his hands, he moved 
across the pond and had barely got his 
line worked out when the beaver came. 

It swam around and around the raft, 
baring its yellow incisors and banging 
on the water, and it put down every 
trout for yards around. I was afraid 
it would snip a hole in the rubber, but 
apparently it was content just to spoil 
the fishing. Bud shouted and slapped 
the water with his hands, and the bea- 
ver slapped the water with his tail, 
bobbed under the raft, and came up on 
the other side. 

“Tll bet that thing was in a sports- 
men’s show once,” I called. ‘“‘“He just 
can’t be a wild beaver.” 

“If I had a gun, he’d be a dead bea- 
ver,” Bud said, disgustedly stripping 
in his line. 


gtr the beaver in possession of the 
pond, we fished the outlet stream 
below the dam until noon, catching and 
releasing Many small trout that nosed 
among the stones in pools along the 
rocky waterway. They wouldn’t rise to 
a Coachman, nor to Bud’s Fan-wing Ir- 
resistible, but they readily hit our 


| Woolly Worms. We kept four fish for 


lunch. Bud cleaned them and dropped 
them into his grandfather’s creel. 

We roasted the trout on sticks, turn- 
ing them slowly, and ate them from 
the sticks. The meat was salmon-pink 
and delicate and it was a good way to 
eat trout, for their flavor wasn’t lost, 
as it often is when they’re cooked in 
grease. 

We rested in the pine shade after 
lunch and talked of days spent together 
in the Air Force. 

“We always seem to meet on camp- 
ing trips,” I said. 

Bud grinned, and when he did I saw 
the boyish lines I remembered flicker 
across a face which the war and the 
decade that followed had hardened into 
maturity’s sterner mask. He was as 
thin and as tall as always, but except 
for his smile there was little that re- 
called the young soldier who'd looked 
lost and out of place standing in his 
shapeless fatigue uniform in the mud 
of Keesler Field. 

We talked of places we’d been and 
men we'd known, but it didn’t do any 
good. We couldn’t recapture our youth, 
so we talked about our work and waited 
for the midday heat to pass. 

Bud wanted me to try the raft. The 
trees grew so close to the water that 
there was no room for backcasts, ex- 
cept from atop the beaver dam or from 
the edge of the marshes, and th best 
way to fish the pond was from the raft. 
But I felt this was Bud’s pond. He was 
back in his beloved Adirondacks after a 
long absence, and I wanted him to do 
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the fishing. Besides, his casting was 
perfect and a pleasure to watch. 

The beaver stayed home that after- 
noon, and Bud drifted alone across the 
pond, pushed by a light wind. The raft 
rode so gently that any little puff sent 
it sailing. Indeed, a strong forward cast 
would start it moving backward. Bud 
began with a series of false casts, the 
long, tapered line curling gracefully 
back, then reaching out. Then I saw the 
fly soar through the air ahead of the 
invisible monofilament leader, and fall 
softly to the water. Bud began a slow, 
delicate retrieve, and, standing on the 
rock, I saw a trout rise to the fly. 

Bud was using his grandfather’s long 
and incredibly thin split-cane rod; a 
buggy whip, he called it. He always set 
the hook by hitting from side to side, 
never straight back, and he let the rod 
fight the fish. Or rather, he let the fish 
tire itself against the rod. Bud was al- 
ways willing to give line. With the 
filmy leader he used, there was no 
choice. 

Then, as the fish tired, Bud would 
hold the rod tip higher and higher, forc- 
ing the fish to the surface, and finally 
he’d handle the fish underwater. He’d 
wet both hands so as not to hurt the 
fish if it was a small one he’d have to 
release, then he’d bring the fish to the 
raft’s side and grasp it in his right 
hand while he disengaged the hook. He 
never brought a fish to raftside unless 
it was so tired it could be handled eas- 
ily, and he never used a net. 

Bud could have taken his limit from 
that pond in half an hour, but he liked 
to experiment. He tried the Fan-wing, 
an Adams, and a wild-looking assort- 
ment of streamers he’d bought for 10c 
apiece in a hardware store. 

“Ray Bergman,” he said loftily, “says 
you have to be adaptable. I am not a 
dry-fly purist. I’m adaptable.” 


ud spent more time tying on flies 

than he did fishing. He was in- 
tent on finding out what worked best. 
He couldn’t match the hatch because 
there wasn’t any at the time, so he 
threw nearly everything in his book at 
the pond. The Woolly Worm took top 
honors. Bud would watch fish come to- 
ward the fly—and yank it away, if the 
trout was small. He was experimenting 
because it gave him pleasure and, mean- 
while, accepted only the largest fish. 

It had taken Bud years to become an 
expert fisherman. He learned most of 
his lessons from his Grandfather Bran- 
nock, who enjoyed an Adirondack repu- 
tation, and the rest he’d picked up from 
a careful reading of Bergman. Bud was 
beginning to earn his own name as an 
angler, and the reason he was trying 
for Adirondack brook trout in August 
was simply because local legend has it 
that no one catches brookies in the Ad- 
irondacks in August. 

You'd think a fisherman of Bud’s pro- 
ficiency would own a few records. He 
doesn’t. He can take his limit when 
he wishes, but so far luck has been 
against him on weight. Bud had never 
caught a brook trout over a foot long 
until he took that rubber raft out on 
that pond. 

After supper Bud went fishing the 





way the mountaineers fish—with a 
wafer-thin, silvery wobbler_ strung 
ahead of a hooked worm. 

“I thought you trout fishermen of the 
old school look down on worms,” I sug- 
gested. 

“The phrase is, ‘Be adaptable,’ ” Bud 
grinned. “This is the best way I know 
to fish for them after dark.” 

The first stars hung over the south- 
ern mountain when Bud folded his lanky 
bones into the raft and pushed off. 
There was no wind, and from time to 
time Bud would paddle with one hand 
and let his wobbler and worm troll 
gently behind. 

It was growing chill and the moon 
was beginning to come up when he got 
his first strike. The fish hit fast and 
hard, and Bud hauled back a broken 
leader. The strike caught him off guard, 
and he involuntarily struck back with 
force enough to snap his wispy leader. 

“He was huge,” Bud called across the 
water. “The heaviest thing I’ve ever 
felt.” 

“Maybe it was a log,” I said help- 
fully. “Or the beaver.” 

“It was a fish,’”’ Bud said, his voice a 
little thin across the water. “It felt as 
though he’d hit the wobbler instead of 
the worm.” 


H° fumbled in fading light to rig a 
new leader, wobbler, and worm. 
He paddled to the same spot, and as he 
moved off I saw Grandfather Bran- 
nock’s buggy whip tug down sharply, 
its tip prodding the water before Bud 
could give line. 

“Hey,” I called, 
thing has you.” 

“What a fish,” Bud yelled, his tri- 
umph echoing among the hills. “Look at 
that rod!’’ The reel raced with a rickety 
protest. 

“You're not reeling in?” I asked in- 
credulously. 

“Of course not,” Bud called. 
stripping to give him line.” 

The line ran in a strong slant toward 
the beaver’s house, and I saw the rod 
tip bob as Bud stripped. 

“Look at your watch,” Bud called. 
“This one’s for the books. How long do 
you think he’s been on now?” 

“Maybe 15 seconds,” I said. 
seems like a long time.” 

But I noticed the time just the same. 

“Look at this,” Bud kept saying un- 
necessarily. ‘‘Look at this. He’s towing 
the raft.” 

Bud’s laughter rang and echoed in 
the hills. There was no question of it; 
the trout was towing the raft. Of 
course, the craft was so light on the 
water a paralytic perch could have 
made it move, but still, it was a fine 
thing to know that a fish was towing a 
fisherman sitting in a parachute raft. 

“You're probably the biggest man 
he’s caught,” I suggested. 

“How long has it been now?” Bud 
yelled. 

“Two minutes. When you going to 
land him?” 

“Don’t know if I can,”’ Bud said. “I’ve 
just seen him and I’m scared to touch 
him. Maybe I can paddle over to the 
rock and we can haul him out.” 

“It’s too steep,” I said. ‘“You’d have 


“looks like some- 


“lm 


“Just 


the same chance bringing him into 
the raft.” 

“Shall I try now?” 

“Why ask me? You're the fisherman. 
If he’s tired, bring him in.” 

I couldn’t understand; Bud seemed to 
be going to pieces. I felt a lot better 





when he called back in his customary, 
assured voice: “Here he comes. We'll 
try it.” 

His hand slid into the water, and I} 
hoped for the best. I couldn’t see what | 
was going on because he was taking it 
on the side of the raft away from me, 
but I heard the fish flopping wildly 
against rubber. 

“Put a leg over him,” I yelled. 

“It’s all right,” Bud said. ‘“He’s 
slipped behind my back. He’s wedged 
in between me and the raft. I’m com- 
ing in.” 

He splashed back to our rock, and I 
could see he was shaking a little. 

“You'll have to land him,” Bud 
grinned. “Reach behind me and feel for 
his mouth. Run your finger through the 
gills and out through the mouth. Then 
make a ring with your thumb. Hold 
on good and tight.” 

I felt for the fish, found the gills. It 
was a good trout, and I lifted it clear 
and held it up while Bud twisted out 
of the raft. 

“Please,” Bud pleaded, “hold him over 
land.” 

He struck a match and we looked at a 
dark back and at silver-gray, rose- 
gray, and red-speckled flanks. It was a 
long, lovely beauty, and we stared at it 
until the match burned Bud’s fingers. 

“The biggest brook trout I ever 
caught, and here we are two days from 
the nearest taxidermist,” Bud mourned. 
“And no ruler. But we'll trace him. 


We'll use the old sugar sack. We'll get | 


that paper sloppy with fish slime so 
when I shove it under Charley Vander- 
cook’s nose he’ll have to admit it’s a 
fish. How long was the fight ?”’ 

I had no idea. I’d lost track long ago 
—about the time Bud started paddling 
in. Bud didn’t care. He broke the trout’s 





This one oil is best 
...at any speed 


Many modern outboard motors will 
idle down to a slow creep for trolling 
or stand your boat on end when you 
step them up. To keep and enjoy 
that performance, use the oil specially 
made for outboard service: Gulfpride 
Marine Outboard. 


Many users say plugs never stayed 
so clean, so long before! Fully protects 
rings and cylinders, too. 


GULFPRIDE MARINE 
OUTBOARD OIL 


“The World’s Finest’ 


ao ie Gulf Automotive and Marine Dealers 


} Models low 
as $39.00 
. freight incl. 
TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
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neck and then, by the light of a tiny 
fire, I took a pencil and traced close 
around the fish on the torn-apart sugar 
bag. We guessed it was 15 inches, and 
later found we were off by only three- 
eighths of an inch. 


( bap old pond. Wonderful pond. He 


towed the raft,” Bud said as we 
lay in our tent, waiting for the memory 
of the trout to fade and let us sleep. 
“Nothing but trout in here, getting big- 
ger and bigger.” 

We heard an owl call, followed by the 
heavy woosh of wings. Then we heard 
something else—something I'd been ex- 
pecting ever since I saw that big track. 

“What’s that?” I asked, hoping 
against hope. 

“Sounds like an owl with catarrh,”’ 
Bud said, peering into the dark woods. 

We didn’t move for a long moment. 
Then we got out of our sleeping bags 
and knelt on the pine needles beside our 
tent and scarcely breathed. We heard it 
again, much closer. 


“Mmm,” Bud said. “You have now 





heard a bear.” 
“You're so right,’’ I muttered. “Maybe 


any lake is your lake witha 


“TAKE-ALONG” BOAT 


Go where you want to—when you want 
to—and have your boat right with you. 
A fast, light, rugged Thompson ‘““Take- 
Along”’ boat that’s: 


e@Easy to carry on top of 
your car or on a trailer 


@Extra rugged—solid 
wood hull, canvas cover, 
super-tough Aquo-Dope 
plastic finish 

@ Quiet—no tinny noise, no 
blinding glare 

@ Light weight—exception- @10, 12 and 14-f?. 
ally easy to handle models 


eExtra roomy—lots of 
space for tackle, lots of 
space for you 


FREE CATALOG! Full ’55 line—strip boats, 
clinkers, ‘“Take-Along”’ models, accessories 
and prices. Write for yours—today! 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
218 Ann St., Peshtigo, Wis. © 118 Elm St., Cortland, N. Y. 
105 


JULY, 1955 





MY OUTBOARD LASTS 
FOR MANY YEARS 
with LUBRIPLATE 

IN ALL ITS GEARS 


With LUBRIPLATE in the gear case 


outboard motors run better, last longer. 
Quicker starting ... more power . . . less 
drag; in fluid and grease types. 


@ In special 95¢ tubes at your Marine 
dealer or Sporting Goods Store. 


© Dealers write to LUBRIPLATE DIVISION, 
Fiske Bros. Refining Co., Newark 5, N.J. 


LUBRIPLATE 


| 
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Made of Rigid-Tex Aluminum, the new 
**Miracle’’ metal. Feather light. Pressed- 
in ribs. Extra rigid. 8’ long. 43” 
Fits in back of most cars. All w 
seams. Guaranteed watertight. Styrofoam 
under seats prevents sinking. Use oars 
or outboard, Low price. Write today for 
picture circular. If dealer unable to sup- 
ply you, write us. Dealers wanted 
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There's an OWENS for you - 18 thru 35’ 
See your friendly OWENS Dealer! 
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ALUMINUM OR ie 
GALVANIZED STEEL ‘ 4 


well designed * light * low cost 


COMPARE with costlier boots and you'll buy Seamaid! 
Roomy, safe and sturdy. 12 and 14 ft. Dept. 27. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


he’ll smell us and go away. Animals are 
supposed to be afraid of us higher 
types, aren’t they?” 

“First,” Bud said, ‘“‘we’re downwind 
from him. Second, we’re so far back in 
the woods I’m sure the animals here 
haven’t read the rules. That beaver 
wasn’t scared of us. Listen—”’ 

He didn’t have to tell me to listen. 
That lonely whoop was right behind 
the stand of pines where we’d camped. 
The bear was coming down the moun- 
tain, whooping to the full moon, com- 
ing down to drink at the inlet stream. 

I stood up and whistled as shrilly as I 
could. Back came an answering whoop. 
It might have meant joy at finding com- 
pany—or pleasure at the prospect of 
dinner. 

“The Little Man,’ Bud said, quoting 
from his memory of Stephen Crane’s 
story, A Tent in Agony, “stayed close 
| by his friend, the campfire. Let’s build 

a friend, the campfire.” 

My fingers frantically raked the 
| forest floor for twigs, and I dumped 
them and some pine needles into a cook 
| pot which Bud had hastily lined with 
| aluminum foil. The forest was parched. 
| We didn’t dare start a fire on the 
| ground. We didn’t want to burn down 





| the woods just to frighten a bear. 
| Bud tossed a match into the pot, and 
| we built the little blaze into a respect- 

able light. We could hear a rustling 
}in the thickets behind us, and I could 
| smell the bear. 

Perhaps I imagined it, for there’s al- 
| most no limit to the lengths fear can 
| lead to self-deception. Imaginary or not, 
| there was the rank odor of the zoo in 
my nostrils. 

We sat by the fire in silence, listen- 
ing to our hearts and the rustling 
bushes. Soon there was only the sound 
of the night breeze in the treetops, and 
I could no longer smell the zoo. We be- 
gan to talk again. 

‘Now you know why no one else 


fishes this pond,” I said. ‘‘The last four 
fly casters were et by b’ars.” 

Bud grimaced in the dancing light. 
“Do you think we could take him with 
the hatchet?’ he asked. Aside from a 
fish knife, it was our only weapon. 

“Oh, sure,” I said. “These Adiron- 
dack black bears are only about the 
size of police dogs, or maybe police 
cars, I forget which. I’m sure you 
nicked one with the hatchet he’d run 
away howling. On the other hand, he 
might resent it.” 

We stayed by our friend, the camp- 
fire, for more than an hour, wondering 
about bears and feeling a little absurd 
because we were afraid. 


t length we decided the bear had 
gone. We heard no more whoops, no 
more rustling, and neither of us could 
smell him. So we pulled ourselves into 
our sleepirg bags and watched the 
moon sail through the pines. 

“I hope you won't tell anyone about 
this place,’’ Bud said next morning as 
we broke camp. “If you do, the fishing 
will be ruined in one season. Most of 
these Adirondack ponds and streams 
can be quickly fished out because brook 
trout are so easy to take.” 

“I certainly am going to tell people 
about this place,” I said. “But I'll go 
this far with you. I won’t draw a map, 
but I'll just describe it. If anyone’s will- 
ing to figure where it is from my de- 
scription, and then is willing to try to 
find the trail, he’s welcome to all the 
fish that bear will let him have.” 

We shouldered our packs and made 
our way through the pines to the inlet 
stream’s marsh, then past the alder 
thickets where the deer had vanished. 
Sure enough, we came across fresh 
bear sign. 

We followed the stream until the first 
blazes showed up. The ax marks, which 
must have been made during Van Bur- 





CUT IN CENTER 


CENTER 
EACH PART 
AND DRAPE 
BOTH OVER 
END OF A 

%q HANDLE 


deck swab is very handy for keep- 
ing the inside of a boat clean, but 
the boughten ones are too large to 
carry aboard a small craft. You can 





AND ATENDS 


WRAP WITH 
STRONG 
TWINE AND 
HOLD WITH 
FOUR LONG 
TACKS 


Handy Homemade Deck Swab for Your Boat 


USE TWO SKEINS OF DIME-STORE COTTON RUG YARN 


HANDLE 








TURN DOWN 
___ AND WRAP 
AGAIN 


' TRIM ENDS 


make a neat little one from a couple of 
skeins of dime-store cotton rug yarn by 
attaching the yarn to a handle as shown 
in the sketch.—J.A.E. 
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Up te $35,000 
for New Finds! 


New A. E. C. Book 
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to hunt uranium 


68 fact-packed pages on how 
Geiger Gun 


successfully. Plus details on new 
Weighs only 2 lbs. Operates on one flashlight 
battery. Extra sensitive Gamma-Beta tube. New 
transistorized circuit. Simple to use. Send 25c 
today for book ‘‘Prospecting with a Counter’ and 
Geiger Gun information 215 So. 11th St. 
SCIENTIFIC RADIO PRODUCTS, INC. Omaha, Nebr 
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BOAT KITS 


Over 100 Modern plans and full size 
patterns. Racing classes, cruisers, 
inboards, outboards, sail boats. By 
famous designers. 6° to 30°. DESIGN 
CATALOG 35 ¢. Design Catalog plus 
boat building handbook send $1.00. 
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12 ft. Runabout 
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@ Assemble your own boat 
@ No experience necessary 
@ Save '/, to */; ‘‘factory built’’ prices 
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Designed fo elimin- 
ate disconnecting 
controls and motor. 
New torsion bar 
principle permits 
safe transit with 


fast, economical and 
easy way. 
Revolutionizes trailer wave! 
LOW PRICED 
Write for catalog. 
SPEEDWAY TRAILERS, INC., Division of Dunphy Boat Corp. 
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in history! Mahogany decks. Easy to build. 
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|logging track that 


| notice it. Somewhere 


en’s administration, were barely visible; 
gray and weathered on the hardwoods, 
streaks of congealed pitch on the pines. 
We checked each tree carefully for a 
blaze on the opposite side to make sure 
that what we thought was a blaze 
wasn't the result of some natural acci- 
dent. Each blaze faced the next; they’d 
been made correctly. 

But you couldn’t call it a trail. The 
forest was a tangle of brush and sap- 
lings thick with leaves. As we worked 
toward a saddle that swung between the 
northern and southern mountains, we 
came to a stretch of blow-downs. About 


; midday we were lost. 


But, looking through the treetops, 
we made out the slant of the mountains, 
worked our way up the saddle, and, by 


great luck, picked up the blazes on the 


other side. We camped that night in a 
guide’s permanent tent pitched by the 
shores of the larger of the Siamese 
Ponds that lie east of the northern 
mountain overlooking Bud's pond. In- 
side the tert we found an ash-choked 
wood stove and cooking gear, and near- 
by was a leaky, metal-hulled rowboat. 


Nt morning we rowed across the 


quiet water and picked up an old 
led through the 
woods and marshes at the foot of Dia- 
mond Mountain to the Sacandaga River. 

It began to rain. There was no bridge 
across the Sacandaga, and the water 
was clear, fast, and a reddish-orange. 
There were no stepping-stones either, 
so we waded, with the water soaking 
our trousers and pouring into our shoes. 
It felt warm and refreshing. I wasn’t 
worried that we'd work up blisters in 
squelchy shoes. There were only four or 


| five more miles to Route 8. 


I knew they’d be easy miles, for the 
track generally paralleled a long bend 
in the river, and the walking would be 
level except for the last bit where 
we would have to climb another pass in 
the hills. There we'd have to reach for 
handholds on wet bushes, and once atop, 
we'd face an equally steep descent to 
the clearing where we'd left the car. 

Bud walked ahead, his grandfather's 
creel slapping against his pack to his 
long-legged stride. He didn’t seem to 
in that creel, in 
among the reels, line, baits, and hooks, 
there was a piece of paper sticky with 


| Slime and bearing the penciled outline 


of a fish we'd stolen from a beaver and 


| a bear. 


I walked behind him through the 
rain, listening to the creel slap and to 
my shoes squelch and I thought of fire- 
crackers. When I go back to that pond 
next year, I'll take firecrackers. People 
have been using firecrackers in the 
Yellowstone for years. THE END 


Day Takes 


Ibert M. Day, assistant to the direc- 

tor of the U.S. Fish & Wildlife 
Service, Department of the Interior, 
retired June 30 after 36 years with 
the federal government. Director of the 
Service from 1946 to 1953, he has now 
| joined the Arctic Institute of North 
|; America, where he will head a fact- 
| finding study of migratory waterfowl. 
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GET AIRBOY ‘rt HAS THE FEATURES 


OTHER OUTBOARD 


it‘s AIR DRIVEN 
it’s AIR STEERED 
it’s AIR COOLED 


Nothing extends below the 
water fo foul or clog. Fits 
any boat. You fish or hunt 
in mossy, marshy, shallow 
waters without fear of 
sheared pins, water pump 
problems, or prop dam- 
age. ‘AIRBOY’ is a real 
pal! in 2 Models. .2 h.p., 
3% h. p. Speeds compar- 
able to water drive Out- 
boards of same horse- 
power. Slows to a whisper 
for trolling. The low prices 
will amaze you! 


SEE YOUR DEALER OR WRITE TO DEPT.C 


AIRBOATS, INC. 


6432 HAMPTON AVE. + ST, LOUIS 9, MO. 





THROW AWAY 
YOUR OARS! 


Get the Big Ones! Amazing one-hand Hydro 
Fin leaves one hand free to troll. Make 
your boat glide like a swan, swift, silent, due to unique engineering 
principle. Child can operate. Praised by fishermen. duckhunters, 


sailboaters. 5-Day No-cost trial convinces. Send for 
free booklet. Dealers wanted ‘4 
f 
17523 Mack Ave. -—— 
me . MORE THAN 
HYDRO FIN Detroit 24, Mich 25,000 users 
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SKI OR SPEED 
... take your choice! 


The Admiral — 14 feet of spirited action, 
designed for the young in heart! Safely- 
built of heavy gauge aluminum, she's 
maintenance-free. Seats 4— pulls 2 or 
more skiers. Complete; ready to go, $495, 
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Write for free catalog. 


Lone Star Road 
King Trailer, 
only $159. 
Prices F.O.B. Plants in Grand Prairie, Texas, 
and Bremen, Indiana 
LONE STAR BOAT MANUFACTURING CO., INC. 
Box 687-7 @ Grand Prairie, Texas 
ALUMINUM & FIBERGLAS BOATS © CRUISERS @ TRAILERS 
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AMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


TENTS FOR AUTO CAMPERS 


n several motor trips we carried 
QO a 5 x 7-ft. cruiser-type tent to 

sleep in when we couldn’t find 
other accommodations or when the 
bankroll grew thin. We picked this tent 
mostly because it was light and took up 
very little room in the car. It wasn’t 
completely comfortable, owing to the 
low headroom, but it served very well 
as emergency shelter and saved us a 
lot of cash. 

Today it isn’t necessary to select a 
hiking or canoeing model in order to 
have lightweight, bulkfree motoring 
gear. You can buy special full-size um- 
brella tents, with ample room for two 
persons, which weigh little more. Such 
a shelter will be 6 ft. high, which takes 
care of the headroom problem nicely, 
and measure 7 x 7 ft. on the ground. 
There is a sewed-in waterproof floor, a 
screened window at the rear, and a door 
protected with slide-closing mosquito 
net plus a storm curtain that can also 
be used as an awning. 

Because these special tents are made 
of light copper-processed fabric, they 
provide adequate protection from the 
weather yet weigh as little as 8 lb. with- 
out poles and stakes. These accessories 
add but little weight, because the tele- 
scoping center pole is aluminum and 
you can obtain stakes of the same light 
metal. By running the two awning sup- 
port ropes over the top of your car you 
can also dispense with the poles ordi- 
narily carried for this panel. 


7 x 7-ft. umbrella tent has room for 

two single cots, or you can gain 
space and cut down the number of blan- 
kets needed if you lay beds directly on 
the tent floor. In either case there is 
some room left to store other gear. 
These lightweight models are easy to 
pack and handle, and a youngster can 
set one up in a few minutes. Their small 
bulk should appeal to any touring party 
already overloaded with clothing and 
other supplies, and to those traveling 
in a car with small trunk or in a sport 
job with even less space for luggage. 
Such a tent will also make an excellent 
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second shelter for large family overflow. 
By putting the kids off by themselves, 
adults can escape their squirms and 
noise and sleep a lot sounder. 

When economy is important, big fam- 
ilies can procure special low-priced um- 
brella tents to house the small fry. 
These lack the full headroom needed by 
adults but have plenty of space for two 
or three children and their cost is only 
about $20. I recall one trip when our 
two boys had their own small tent. They 
were responsible for setting it up, in- 
flating their air mattresses, and spread- 
ing out their blankets. I can think of no 
more practical way to train youngsters 
to be good, self-reliant campers. 

When more baggage room is avail- 
able, two adults will probably travel 


et 


more comfortably with a tent slightly 
larger than 7 x 7 ft. This is especially 
true when you plan an extensive tour. 
In such cases tents measuring 7 x 9 
or 8 x 8 ft. are advised because they 
give more space for doing camp chores 
under shelter. Four motor campers 
should consider a 9 x 9 or 10 x 10-ft. 
umbrella tent. Either will house up to 
five if one or two are children. You can 
buy even larger umbrella shelters for 
big families, 11% x 11% and 10 x 14 ft. 
if you want to put everybody together. 
This plan isn’t always best, however, 
because convenience and privacy suffer 
with more than four in one tent. 
Large parties who carry a lot of per- 
sonal baggage will be glad to know that 
tents up to 11% x 11%-ft. are made in 
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“Well, we’d prefer folding money, sir” 





the special light fabric, making them 
weigh from 35 to 45 lb. instead of 60 
to 90 lb., as is the case with heavier 
duck. These shelters also roll up into 
bundles approximately one third small- 
er, a circumstance that might let you 
get by with the packing room in your 
auto and avoid having to pull a baggage 
trailer. 

Most lines of umbrella tents are avail- 
able in a choice of fabrics to suit special 
requirements. Most of them are also 
supplied in either “pole’’ or ‘‘poleless”’ 
type. The former has one support set in 
the center of the floor. This type is 
usually cheaper to buy and lighter to 
carry. The pole location, however, may 
interfere with inside arrangements of 
beds, table, and other gear. The so- 
called poleless tent actually has four 
supports, one in each corner. This gives 
a clear floor but increases cost and 
weight, about $6 and 20 lb. respectively. 
I personally like the center pole if fur- 
niture fits snugly about it. You can 
hang clothes on it and use it to support 
a curtain dividing the tent for more 
privacy. But before you decide, make a 
scale model of the floor space and see 
how beds and table fit. If you need the 
center space for something, better 
choose the poleless type of shelter. 

An umbrella tent made of special 
light cloth should be packed in a pro- 
tecting bag unless you are dead sure it 
won’t chafe. A tent made of heavier 
fabric can be rolled with the floor out- 
side for protection against ordinary 
wear. To make a neat, compact bundle, 
note how the new tent is folded when 
you buy it. Then, when you break camp, 
fold walls and roof down similarly and 
roll with the floor outside. Have two 
web straps to buckle around each end 
of the package, so you can stow it in 
trunk or on the roof with no danger 
of its coming loose. 


n umbrella tent is easy to erect. 
Simply unfold it so the floor lies 
flat over the selected site, pull the cor- 
ners taut, and stake them down. Then 
get inside and raise the top with what- 
ever pole system is furnished. Here 
again the center pole has an advantage; 
it goes up faster, and only one man is 
needed for the job. Next drive the bot- 
tom stakes that go between the corners, 
then secure the awning in place, either 
with separate corner poles or with ropes 
passed over the top of the auto. 

Don't pull the awning ropes too tight. 
If you do, the strain gradually draws 
the tent forward, warps it out of shape, 
and causes leaks. Large tents should 
have two rear guys attached to upper 
corners to counteract this strain. Pick 
level ground for your umbrella tent and 
don’t force the center pole in place if 
it seems too long. If you do, you may 
rip the fabric. The remedy is to turn 
back the floor and remove a little dirt 
directly underneath. Add some soil here 
if the pole is too short and won’t take 
the wrinkles from the sides. 

At night it’s wise to lower the front 
end of the door awning so it can’t fill 
with rain and put unnecessary strain on 
the tent. It’s possible also to hit your 
head against such a pocket and give 
yourself an unexpected shower. When 


you take the tent down, have a small 
broom handy to brush dirt from the 
underside of the floor as it’s rolled or | 
folded. Then it won't soil upholstery | 
or gear.—Maurice H. Decker. | 





THE TENTH TIME 


(continued from page 53) 


more open country and a hodgepodge 
of ravines and ridges, including some 
old burns overgrown with low brush, 
small alder, and a smattering of new- 
growth timber. 

“There’s berries!’’ Nadine announced, 
head out of the car and eyeing the 
slope below the narrow washboard 
road. 

“Then this is good enough hunting 
country,” I said. ‘‘Nine times out of 
10 you'll find bears messing around | 
berries, or coming down to a creek for 
a drink.” 

“Sure, like nine times out of 10 they 
won’t chase you,” my wife said. “But 
you lose on the ponies with better 
odds than that. If you didn’t, we'd be 
eating steak instead of chasing bear 
meat and picking berries.” 

There were things I could have said, 
but didn’t, for the sake of peace in the 
family. The women tumbled down the 
slope after berries, with my wife warn- | 
ing me, somewhat bitterly, not to mis- 
take her for a bear. 

Ed and I walked a little farther up 
the road, then left it to follow a game 
trail until we were high above the road 
and had a fair view of the ravine be- 
low us. In full view, off to the north, 
was the Straits of Juan de Fuca, 
separating Washington from Canada. 
While I was catching my breath, Ed 
manned the binoculars and _ slowly 
scanned the slope of the ravine to the 
east of us. 

“Nothing,” he gyrunted. “Wait! 
There’s a big one coming out of that 
little stand of seedlings across 
gulch.” 

I pleaded for the glasses, 
hung onto them. 
bottom of the gulch now,” he 
“Looks like he’s going to come up this 
side.” 

Of course the bear was out of sight 
by the time I got the glasses. Our side 
of the gulch was littered with forest- 
fire debris, now overgrown with brush. 
I didn’t see any hope of spotting a bear 
in that stuff before he was right in my 
lap. 

“No use,” I said. “I’m not going to 
beat the bushes for a bear I can’t see.” 

“Tell you what,” Ed said. ‘I could 
work around to the other slope, pick up 
the bear in the glasses, and give you 
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the 


but Ed | 
“He’s almost to the | 
said. | 





hand signals. With my directions you 
could sneak right up on him.” 

It sounded good to me. We agreed 
Ed would make like an umpire from a 


stump on the far slope while I hunched | 


through the brush down my side of 
the ravine. 
“If I make an ump’s sign that you’re 


safe, like on first or second, that means | 
you’re dead in line with him and keep | 


on going,” Ed explained. “If I jerk 


my thumb over my shoulder, like an | 
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umpire saying ‘yer out,’ that means the 
bear took off and you should give it 
up. Left arm up means angle more in 
that direction. Right arm up means 
go that way. O.K.?” 

“Sure,’’ I agreed. “But how do I 
know how close I am to the bear?” 

“If I put both arms in the air, that 
means you’re about 200 yards off and 
going straight in for the kill.” 


or spur-of-the-moment thinking, it 

was a good arrangement. I was 
carrying a Marlin loading .35 Reming- 
ton cartridges with 200-grain soft-point 
bullets, and in my mind I was already 
skinning the bear. Its hide might be 
scrawny and mangy in August, but I 
wanted something to show the boys in 
the back room. I was mentally throw- 
ing its hide on the bar when Ed got un- 
necessarily nasty. 

“It’s rough going down there, Pappy,” 
he said. “Take your time and don’t 
strain yourself.” 

I grunted. I grunt good when I’m 
insulted. “You pitch and I’ll catch,” I 
told him. “And be sure you telegraph 
me the news.” 

How did I know the guy was going 
to miss a big piece of news and send 
me no telegram at all? Ed walked 
downwind until he came to where the 
ravine petered out. Then he crossed 
to the far slope and perched on a 
stump, leaving me to do all the hard 
work. It took him a long time to pick 
the bear up in his glasses, but finally 
he raised his right hand and I started 
downhill. 

Going through that tangle of timber 
and brush wasn’t easy. More than once 
I almost pitched forward on my face. I 
climbed over blackened logs until I 
looked like a tar baby, always trying 
to keep one eye on Ed. He waved me 


|a little more to the right, then sharp 


left, and finally gave me the umpire’s 


| “safe” signal that meant I was in line 


with the bear. 

I couldn’t see more than a dozen 
feet ahead of me, and sweat was run- 
ning into my eyes. Not wanting to 
spook the critter, I went as softly as I 
could, which means I was thrashing so 
much brush that my only hope was to 
be mistaken for another noisy bruin. 

Then, when I was so tired I didn’t 
think I could move another inch, I got 
the signal from Ed that I was 200 yards 


| away from my target. Taking my bear- 


ings from a towering snag on the op- 
posite slope, I moved ahead in the dense 
tangle. The way I figured I'd have to 
depend on Ed’s visual telegrams to get 
me within 50 feet or so of the bear be- 
fore I could even see it and attempt a 
shot. All of which was too close in any 
language, including the Scandinavian, 
to which I revert when panic-stricken. 

Ed gave me the “safe on first” sign 
again and I estimated I had about 100 
yards to go. I was corked, just plain 
dizzy with the heat. Then a fire-black- 
ened stump suddenly seemed to get up 
on its hind legs 80 feet ahead of me. It 
weaved and walked like a punch-drunk 
fighter, but I knew it was a stump. It 
couldn’t be my bear. 

But it was a bear—another bear—the 
telegram Ed didn’t send. I wiped the 


sweat out of the eyes I couldn’t believe 
and cocked my rifle. The bear was 
wearing blackberry vines like a veil. 
He brushed them off his face with one 
sweep of a paw and dropped to all fours. 
I couldn’t see him for the brush, but 
I could hear him, and he was coming 
my way. 

It was all wrong. The bear should 
have been running away. But this was 
the 10th time. Apparently I had been 
so quiet the bear grew curious and was 
bent on investigating the invader of his 
berry patch. My wish at the moment 
was that he would not get too personal 
about it. Hemmed by brush, I hadn’t 
room enough to swing a cat. To get in 
a decent shot meant letting bruin prac- 
tically nuzzle me, which seemed appall- 
ingly cozy. 

I decided the best strategy would be 
to fire at the first bit of black hide that 
showed up, on the chance of being 
lucky, and then go on from there. I 
knew a wounded bear is worse than no 
bear at all, but I wasn’t sure what my 
reactions would be if I waited for a 
sure shot and bruin broke through the 
brush 10 feet in front of me. 

So when a spot of black peeked 
through the brush I shot. The bit of 
black grew into an angry bear with 
frightening suddenness. There was a 
crash of brush and a woof that nearly 
blew my hat off. I fired again, practi- 
cally from the hip, and then again. 

Nobody could miss at that distance, 
not even old Pappy with a bad case of 
nerves. The bear slumped to the ground 
with a grunt, its nose not more than 10 
feet from my shaking legs. 

I knew for sure I wasn’t going to take 
off after another bear—the one Ed had 
intended to wigwag me to. As things 
stood, I'd be doing good to struggle up 
out of the ravine without taking on any- 
thing more, but Ed was jumping up 
and down on his stump, waving his 
arms like crazy. He kept jerking his 
thumb over his shoulder, like an umpire 
telling a runner he’s out. 


S° the other bear had scrammed. I 
wasn’t going to lose any sweat over 
that. I was going to get out of there, 
even if I left Ed wondering why. He 
poked his binoculars my way and I 
stood up and waved at him. He saw 
me and jumped from the stump, point- 
ing south, in the general direction of 
the car and our berry-picking wives. I 
got the idea: the bear I had originally 
been headed for had taken off toward 
the women. It was possible they were 
raiding his favorite berry patch. 

I noted how to find my way back to 
skin the bear I'd killed (it lay near the 
foot of a burn-scarred snag that looked 
like a miniature cathedral) and started 
up the side of the ravine. Ed, shouting 
and waving his arms, was only driving 
the bear right into the arms of our 
wives. But I heard no gentle scream- 
ing, not even a yelp. 

I reached the road more dead than 
alive, breathing like a broken coffee 
grinder. Staggering downgrade on 
wobbly legs, I rounded a turn and saw 
the car just as a chilling scream tore 
at my ears. Then another. I chalked 
the first one up to my wife and the 





second one to Nadine, but they were 
about even in volume, which was plenty. 
If their immediate danger stood in di- 
rect proportion to the strength of their 
screams, the women were about to be 
gulped alive. 

The bear crossed the road like a black 
streak, faster than a guided missile, 
followed by two flying pails of berries. 
Bruin skinned by the car and kept go- 
ing up the slope like a scared rabbit, 
while the buckets of berries spilled over 
the road. That’s why there are the 
makings of at least five blackberry pies 
in the middle of Spruce Road, five or 
six miles up from the old Merrill & Ring 
logging camp. 

I was so startled, or maybe just so 
plain tuckered out, that I didn’t even 
fire at the retreating bear. I was stand- 
ing in mourning over the luscious, lost 
berries when my wife, eyes blazing, 
came into view. 

“You and your nine times out of 10!” 
she shouted. ‘Nadine and I were tak- 
ing a sun bath on a soft log when a big 
bear came so close I could smell its 
breath. Besides, you’ve lost us all our 
blackberries!” 

Woman’s logic, of course. I hadn't 
thrown the buckets of berries; I hadn’t 
fallen asleep and been so quiet the bear 
didn’t know I was there until a couple 
of screams scared the daylights out of 
him. I should have explained to my 
wife that if she’d been wide awake and 
improving each shining hour by pick- 
ing berries, like a dutiful helpmate, 
instead of dozing the bear wouldn't 
have come near her. But I kept silent. 

“Serves you right we don’t have any 
blackberry pie,” my spouse went on, 
gazing sadly at the scattered berries. 
“Did you get a bear? I heard shots.” 

“Sure I got him.” Then Ed joined us 
and I let him have it. ‘“You’re a lousy 
spotter,” I grumbled. “You didn’t so 
much as crook a finger about the bear 
that was almost around my neck before 
I saw him.” 

We piled into the car and returned 
to the abandoned logging camp, where 
my wife bragged to the forester about 
her blackberries, moaning because she’d 
had to throw them at the bear. The 
forester, C. E. Tulloch, grinned and said 
it was a good thing. 

“The roadside’s been sprayed for 20 
feet back with a weed-killing fog,’’ he 
said. “Those berries might have given 
you quite a stomach-ache.” 

“With more woman’s logic, my wife 
was pleased because my bear had 
caused me so much plain and fancy 
worrying. “What did I tell you about 
your odds?’’ she said gleefully. ‘The 
10th time always comes up for you, 
Pappy. You'd better stick to popping 
clay pigeons.” 

Come to think of it, as my part in 
timber conservation I’d just as soon 
plant an acre of Douglas fir seedlings 
as try to weed out bears. THE END 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


-THE UNDERRATED SETTER 


oward the end of the 18th century 
| a group of wealthy Scotch sports- 
men, among them the Duke of 
Gordon, developed a new breed of gun 
dog. Originally it was called the black- 
and-tan setter, since those were its 
characteristic colors, but later it took 
the name of its titled sponsor and be- 
came what we know it as today—the 
Gordon setter. 

The breed’s first distinguished speci- 
men was a dog named Kent. His supe- 
riority afield inspired much jealous 
criticism, and he was denounced as 
everything from a cur to a half-blood- 
hound. Actually it was no disgrace in 
those days for a dog to be half-blood- 
hound, for a majority of the selectively 
bred shooting dog's derived most of their 
scenting ability from the hound 
varieties. 

Kent scored winnings in the field and 
on the bench, but he drew so much 
criticism that an interesting test was 
made with one of his pups, Rex. The 
pup was kept from contact with all 
game for 10 months, then released 
under observation—in a game-stocked 
field. As soon as Rex got the first scent 
of game, he began hunting in.the man- 
ner expected of any good pointer or 
setter pup. 

With subsequent training he went on 
to win at many trials, topping some of 
the best English setters of that day. 
Both Rex and Kent became so popular 
at stud that I’m sure almost any good 
Gordon today traces back to one or the 
other, 


CC on the test indicate that 
even the critics were fair-minded 
dog men who didn’t expect more from a 
pup than it was capable of giving. Dogs 
don’t inherit finished performance in 
the field. They only inherit the instinct 
and inclination with which performance 
can be developed. 

The Gordon is one of our handsomest 
field dogs. When he’s built right, there’s 
little difference between him and other 
good-going setters. He’s also much 
like other setters in coat texture. The 
major difference, however, is in coloring. 


112. ourpoor LiFe 


Most of the Gordon’s coat is black— 
on the coal or jet-black side rather than 
reddish black—with clearly defined 
markings of rich mahogany (not yel- 
low). The toes usually have black pencil 
markings. A distinct characteristic of 
this coloring is that the demarcation 
between colors is sharp and defined. 
There’s no blending of one with the 
other or stray hairs growing out of 
place. Many of the breed’s earliest 
specimens, even some in the Duke of 
Gordon’s kennels, had splashes of white, 
particularly on the chest, but the stand- 
ard today bars “white feet’’ and ‘too 
much white on the chest.” 

While the dog’s color doesn’t make it 
easy for him to be seen at great dis- 
tances or when working in dense cover, 
it is pleasing and striking and he will 
rarely get far enough away for color 
to be a factor. 

The Gordon first came to America as 


a “meat” hunter. He had to be all “bird 
dog,” or those hunters who made a liv- 
ing selling table game wouldn’t have 
bothered with him. ‘‘Where,” you might 
ask, ‘“‘has the field Gordon gone?” There 
are still a few around. 


T° a trial near Dover, Del., a lady re- 
cently entered a Gordon that took 
the measure of the other setters. But, 
by contrast, there was a Gordon-setter 
trial that opened one of its stakes to 
the Irish, and Ned LeGrande arrived 
with one of his big-going pups. One of 
the judges commented afterward, “It 
looked like two trials—one down here 
and one out yonder.” 

Though the Gordon has never been a 
wide-ranging dog, a few breeders have 
produced some good ground-coverers in 
the past. The dog was developed on the 
British Isles where the shooting terri- 





“I feel like a heel leaving him tied up at home. He’s so crazy about the outdoors” 





tory doesn’t permit dogs to range as 
widely as is possible in some sections of 
this country. A good specimen, though, ° 
is a close, methodical worker well suited Ke ep him 
to the walking hunter in restricted 
territory. The vast interurban develop- ! 
ment we’ve had in America in recent ] 
years makes this type of shooting C ean e 
necessary and brings the old-type Gor- 
don back into his own. Rid your dog of annoying fleas 
Before commenting further on the and lice! Convenient, easy-to- 
“old type, ’ T’d like to mention the use Sergeant's SKIP-FLEA 
effects of the bench shows. They can Shampoo kills fleas, removes 
do the Gordon, and other breeds as well, as 
a world of good, but at the same time, flea dirt safely and quickly, 
they can do damage. Primarily respon- leaves coat glossy. Stops doggy 
sible are certain breeders and some who odor. Especially recommended 
judge and conduct the shows. Some for hard-water areas. At any 
fanciers unfortunately look for static drug or pet counter. 
beauty, paying little or no attention to 
the machinery that takes the Gordon 
afield. They show no apparent interest 
in the dog’s instinct to hunt, limiting his 
activity to regulated walks to put him 
in “show condtion.” And damage has 
been done in developing a “big, hand- 
some dog” that’s really oversize. 
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intensity on game seem to go hand in - BRASS or ALUMINUM 
hand, and that’s the first thing that | H9 requires no attention hasno float, . e. = ’ 35c each 








P P . * hose ets or special devices to get 
strikes a judge’s eye and pleases him pes? pacts Belkat den comer tetia 


< \ 3 for $1.00 
P ‘ « . » _ . d tough plastic to last for r e C 
at a field trial, regardless of the breed | *“'ce rina tepeentond toga a De FREE PRICE L/ST 





MAIL ' 
onsen ov Tooay POSTPAIO IN U.S.A. 


or type being judged. We don’t get | Senocheck on money onven? | ~ 
a ae 247 WEST KELLOGG BLVD. MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


at te the ig, Rrsignymonier “eye G&S Sales Co init MINNESOTA | DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, W. H. 
fillers” that haven’t learned what to do = —— =! 


with their legs in a sustained gallop. beat baie 
The true Gordon had the qualities to | : si —, , ULTRA-SONIC 
be an ideal field dog under restricted | . eee te: ete soe sn ee SILENT DOG 
shooting conditions, and there are some “a ’ 4 “A WHISTLE 
today that do excellent work in front 
we ‘ Price $2.25. Will not disturb game or celabiore: MOST POWERFUL SILENT TYPE WHISTLE ON MARKET. 
of the gun, par ticular ly on pheasants, Most effective for Field Trials, close hunting, neighborhood calling up to 4 mile. Humans can hear for short dis- 
| tance. 36” Metal bead neck chain $1.00 extra. No C.0.D.’s Please! 


woodcock, and snipe. He isn’t a fast) | sanBoRN PRODUCTS Co. Box 132, Dept. P-7 Mentor, Ohio 
dog, but he doesn’t need to be. A good — 


Gordon, however, is as fast as our _ KAY- -9-( OIL 
iieetiice ‘(outharnhel Giure eid werthg te DRESSING relieves — dogs! 
about the same close manner. \W. 2 

Some of the things I’ve said about } 
Gordons may seem derogatory. But my 
criticisms aren’t of the Gordon that is 
the merry little hunter he should be, 
but instead of those fanciers who have | wow — CORRECT MANGE, RINGWORM, ECZEMA — Promotes a 
considered only his ornamental features. healthy, sleek coat. Soothing, healing KAY-9-OlL gives immediate results. 
There are Gordons afield today that pane ager gat ng sprea ing mw Stops aalling = Keeps acne ginee, <= 
rate with the English in verve and hunt- or your money back. Nea-greasy ~~ ert aula — noweoale, Pleasant 
ing desire though they aren’t as wide- pine odor. 
ranging as top field-trial dogs. It’s from 6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE $1.00 GALLON $10.00 QUART $3.50 PINT $2.00 
these that sportsmen should choose BUY IT AT YOUR NEARBY PET STORE — OR ORDER FROM: 


their hunting Gordons, and it is to these PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 
that breeders should turn if they want BOX 66-0 OXFORD, NEBRASKA 
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Dog-Gone 
"ac Pleas! 


WHILE 
~a one, 


Doggy O 

Flea-Scat-Pad’s miracle ingredient kills torme onwdl 
fleas, lice, ticks—while dogs and cats nap. Ends offen- 
sive B.O. tects children. Stops ponte ey No more 
messy powders and sprays. Keeps pets off rugs, chairs, 
ete. You'll like their fresh, 

clean cedary smell. Effective 

for many months. Inner pads 

replaceable when soiled. 


cro! 


Regular Size 
15x 28” $3.49. 
Extra inner pad $1.50. 
Super Size, 28 x 36" $4.98. 
Extra inner pad $2.95. 
SEND NO MONEY—Order C.0.D. 
plus postage (or send check and we'll 
pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee 
SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box104, Sudbury, Mass. 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 











HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 


You can now stop your dog from running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his no: with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don't want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 

You can break your dog by the above method. Or, 
wish to hunt any of these animais, including Coon, musks 
can be used to tay trails. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 oz.—$4.00; 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid. 

ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOMLET 


MUSK TO 
BREAK DOGS TRAIN ‘Docs 
Deer 


if you 


Price 

1 oz.—$1.25 

40z.— 4.00 

8 oz.— 7.00 

No C.O.D.’s—Sorry. 
COBLESKILL, N. Y. 


PETE RICKARD Box 15 











LOWEST P RICED ever offered 
KEN-L-KING now 1) 35 Fos. 


DOG HOUSE Only Cinti., 0. 


Mass production made possible tremendous savings. 
e Original Tempered Masonite 


= 


e, 
-, door 
x 1 —-$16.95 FOB 

Cincinnati, Ohio, Lifetime 
material guarantee 
Mail Check or Money meg to: 
UNIQUE MFG. CO., Dept. OL 
451 Wilke Ave., Cincinnati 38, Ohio 
Also pour Ken-L-King patented Pre-fab PLYWOOD 
modets—no nails, screws; slides together in minute. 








3 sizes. Shipping Crates, Low-Priced at $10.95 
3 sizes in crat of . 











“‘NATIONAL” 
HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


Feu 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, nothing to give . . . 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
Grown dogs go when and where you 

wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 

nate muss—fuss . . . save your temper. Order by 

mail—Today $2.00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50c extra. 

___ PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 

6555 E. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, Calif. 

30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS WRITE 


bit \l. Mi lelcde telme). | a) Te): 


THOUSANDS 





IDENTIFICATION TAGS 


Sold brass, chrome plated 
For Dog Collars, hey Tags, 
Bags, a etc. 2-styles “‘A”’ 
", state which. 
Shown Yo-size. Letters 
pressed deep. Price 60c 
ea.; 2 for $1; 5 for $2. 
FREE CATALOG. 


: “ WARNER’S, Dep’. L 


8. 
SPACES COUNT AS LETTERS BALDWINSVILLE, N.Y. 


CHROME 
A 


S-HOOK OR RIVETS INCLUDED 





OUTDOOR LIFE 








the Gordon to regain his old popularity 
with sportsmen. 

Since the Gordon is more inclined to 
be a so-called “one-man dog” than other 
setters, it is advisable for him to be 
owner-trained when possible. I’ve 
known several that worked well for 
professional trainers but later had 
trouble adjusting themselves to their 
owners. 

Everyone who undertakes to train a 
pup, including a Gordon, should re- 
member not to expect more from him 
than his age and training afford. Try- 
ing to make a bird dog out of a pup 
overnight is the mistake made most 
often by amateur trainers. The dog 
must first develop a desire to hunt and 
must be unafraid to get out away from 
you. If you start field training and re- 
strictions at the outset, you'll most 
likely wind up with a dog that’s mure 
concerned about you and your com- 
mands than with what he might find 
in yonder cover. Let him run to his} 
heart’s content for the first year, chas- | 
ing butterflies or his own fancy. 

Once he learns the thrill of game 
scent, and is eager to get out away 
from you and hunt, then begin teaching 
him manners on game. 

Game isn’t too plentiful in areas 
hunted by the majority of sportsmen 
today, and the pointing-type dog must 
scat out over a lot of ground to produce 
his quota of shots. So don’t be dis- 
appointed if the dog’s early finds are 
few and far between. He’ll be doing 
all right if at first he shows real interest 
in his work and a willingness to get up 
and go. The rest will come later. 

The growing interest among Gordon 
breeders for field trials should improve 
this breed. As the dogs hunt in much 
the same style and range as German 
field dogs, they could compete against 
one another, and also against the bench- 
type English and Irish setters, but not 
those that hit the big circuit. 

As a field dog, the Gordon enjoys his 
greatest popularity in New York and 
the New England states, due to the 
relatively restricted conditions in those 
areas. He’s suitable, however, to most 
of the range of the pheasant, grouse, 
and woodcock. This dog deserves con- 
siderably more recognition as a shoot- 
ing dog than he’s been getting in recent 
years, and is worth more of a break 
than he’s been receiving from his 
breeders.—McDowell Lyon. 
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may be able to offer information that 
will at least partially clear up Fitz’s 
questions as to the “mystery race.” 
Fitz says all black-tail bucks are 
supposed to grow antlers of the mule- | 
deer type, a double-fork pattern very | 
different from the normal white-tail | - 
spread. This, although quite true in| 
theory, does not work out in seteal | 
life, at least along the California coast | 
at the western extremity of the range. 
It is well known to local biologists and 
hunters that most adult bucks killed | 
have either forks or three points to a 


SECTIONAL 
KENNEL FENCE 


ce Built-in 


ATLAS 


with Permanen 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Monufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 





ROUTE #1 


TRAINING 


Shooting dogs and Retrievers trained year around, in the 
field under natural conditions—to be staunch, steady to shot 
and wing, to retrieve and back, obey the whistle, etc. 


Rates by the month, or for a complete and guaranteed 
job. Pointurs, Setters, Weimaraners, Shorthairs, Spaniels, 


Labradors. 
IDLEWILD ACRES 
IRON CITY, TENN. 





These Dogs Are Hunted Hard 


* on the Maumee River . . and will 
| STAY TREED. 
A-1 Coon hounds..$45 
i) Squirrel dogs......$40 
oe Fox hounds........$35 
35 $35 
35 0 
$35 Pups “$12 
WILLIAM HOLT 
Box 340-B, Holland, Ohio 


Coyote hounds..$40 
i 0 








j ‘Our new 48-page catalog features a 

~~ complete line of quality dog supplies 

‘In addition to all the best books on all 

Ps dog subjects. Everything for field, show 

and pet dogs. Send 25¢ today for your copy. 
(Refundable on purchase) 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE 
P. O. Box 81-OL, Clifton, New Jersey 


BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 issues $3.00—copy 35c 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 St. James Place Bradford, Penna. 

















~ CAL-VADA KENNELS, Reg. 


offer for sale, immediate delivery 


TWO EXCEPTIONAL LITTERS, BLACK LABRADOR vores 

AGE 4 mos. Sired by IMPORTED CHAMPION L’ILE 
5 it ee tt RIPPLESTONE BE kU s RIOT 

TC RIT 7 males, 7 females, A.K.¢ 
Z., PRIC tis START AT 
tters GOLDEN . a ADOR, Sa “s due in late May, 
§ H IMPORTED L . These are top 
bloodlines of England gad  eetinnd, Mield and bench. 
WM, F. HARRIS 


3920 Emery Drive Nevada 





if you hunt rabbits, 
or own a beagle .. . 


BEAGLE 


JOURNAiQ 


HUNTER 


Helpful Articles on Care, 
Training, Health, Breed- 
ing, Kennel Plans, Tips, 

Pictures, Studs, Puppies, 
Brood matrons, Answers LR Bh al 
to Questions, ete., ete. — 

One Year $3. Sample 50c. Money back if not pleased. 


THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. OL-1, Towanda, Pa. 


BRASS or CHROME NAME PLATE 


for DOG COLLARS STAMPED wer 

rgd gauge, solid nents, ae YOUR NAME- el 
tter e 

in deep with ‘precision ©. stITY ‘STATE a 


machine—up to 15 letters 
per line. Phone, 

or dog’s name may be substituted for above lettering. 
25e each—5 for $1.00. 

SAME IN HEAVY CHROME PLATE—40c—3 for $1.00 


WILL-RO BEAGLES, Reg. 
_P. 0. Box 337-OL Halifax, Pa. 


co 1D ASER See 


“ caRSER 1T WORKS/ to KEEP voGs AWAY 
¥ WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 

ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 


REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 

SEND #/.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
cmt PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DEPT. 11 

P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 


























STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination, Rabbit. 
Opossum, and Squirrel. 
Bird dogs; Pointers and 
Setters. Beagles 18 and 
15 inch size. Re ered 
and unregiste 


ALBERTVILLE KENNEL 


Albertvilie, Ala. 








ENGLISH SETTER 
BIRD DOG PUPS 


os some of the best champion bred Setters in = 
-S. They are gun dogs supreme; 

Eugene: s Ghost, "pomt' 8 Peerless Pride, 

Don, Mississippi Ze nd others 

and money on infe rior breeding. If 

in gun dogs this is your opportunity; 

6 months old, priced special for July 


WILL PALMER, Route +5, tna teab Mo. 














{BRASS NAMEPLATES | 


by 7 FoR i 
IR "CHOICE OF wononc 


: ye LETTERS PER/LiNne 7 p\ 006 CLANS, 
(Mh /f Y 1 
SS (% ge Y ij] KEY TAGS ere i 
| a 40 ¢ eacn 
MADE ON PRECISION MACHINE 1 
! NAMEPLATES POLISHED AFTER STAMPING 3 For $1.00 . 
RIVETS INCLUDED — FREE CATALOG 
(LEWIS _MFG_ £0. DEPT. OL-7 


WEIMARANER PUPPIES 


Fine Weimaraner pups from outstanding blood- 
lines, at special Summer price of $65 each. 
Pups are healthy and guaranteed to please you. 
Some will be ready to hunt in the Fall. 


C. R. BREZLER, JR. 
Phene 1724 or 1832-R-13 RD #3 Waynesboro, I Pa. 


Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Outst a 
tarted 








—. HOWELL, MICH! 


Pointers and Setters, 
coonhound combination 
tree hound. Also, fox, 


priced reasonably. 
tree hounds x 

wolf, deer and cat hounds. Out- 
standing rabbit hounds. Small type squirrel dogs. Silent 
trailers, good tree barkers. Also young hounds ready to 
start hunting. All trained hounds sold on 10 day trial. 
Money back guarantee. Write for free literature and 
price list 

JOE STRATTON AND SONS 
PHONE 554J ROGERS, ARKANSAS 
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| antlers 





Keeps Male Do s Away 
from Females; in Season 


_ Don’t put up with this annoyance andt 

(risk oF distracting your female dogt 

Sarna Miecmotmalny! on ps. Shakey 

Chaperone > bea flanks4 

and nd tail; its odor makes pede dogs stayy 

away. Harmless. Shaker Pa geSi., 

1 ND NO MONEY— Order C.O.D. plus postage (or send $1, 
j bill at our risk, save boy hex Money- k Guarantee. | 
SUDBU TORY Box 105, South Mass. ry 


one === a 


MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever known. 
Not the common, long-eared black 
and tans—but the TRUE Old-time, re- 
lentless, Heroic lone-trailing, cold- 
trailing, long-eared black-and-tan 
‘‘Merritt Hounds.’’ Best where a fox 

makes it tough for a hound. Bet- 

= Coons, too. A FEW PUP- 





CLIFFORD H. 
; RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small generai 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excetient squirre! 
dogs. Variety of colors 
, Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


_ KENNY’S KENNELS 
§ ST. JOHN 2 KANSAS 





| typical of the other 
MERRITT, Rome, Pa., R#2 | 

et AAS 6~wEmmasm | and there were too many of them to 
| be laughed off. 





‘RIDS DOGS of TICKS, FLEAS, LICE! 


NEW “K-9 GUARDIAN COLLAR” 


Clean, quick, sure, safe! Miracle K-9 
ointment applied to patented, special 
“Guardian Collar’’ — ae . ticks, 
fleas, lice forever! Ap U.S ept. of 
Agric. UNCOND ITIONALLY GUARAN. 
TEED! Ointment and adjustable ‘‘Guard- 
ian Collar’ in 9”, 11", 13”, 15”, 17”, 19”, 
22” lengths ONLY $i. 98 postpaid! 


RETTA PRODUCTS, DEPT. A, BOX 444, PITMAN, N.J. 


Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in LLNS A FEW DAYS, 
PA — follow the 31M. SHORT-CUT procesere 
n book *“TRAININ YOUR DOG TO COME 
WHEN Cc aL LED. ’? Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
NOW. Only $1.00. Send money with order to 


GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-7, Montclair, N. J. 


» 
& 
7 


side, with or without eyeguards, and 


| that comparatively few come through 


with four points to a side. 

I have personally checked well over 
150 bucks killed by myself or members 
of my camp and can recall only seven 
that carried the four points to a side. 
This included many fully mature bucks |} 
as well as some very old or senile ones. 
Ours is a small race, where 110 pounds 
hog-dressed is a large deer. As one 
goes inland, both the size and the 
antlers improve, and there are many 
areas where four-pointers are common. 
I mean, of course, that there are many 


| localities where this antler condition 
_| exists and such may well be the case 
|} on the coastal 


islands of which Fitz 

writes. 
In his paper, Distribution and Varia- 
tion in Deer of the Pacific Coastal 
Region of North America, Cowan him- 
self says, page 184, “O. h. sitkensis 
(sitka deer) is the sole member of the 
hemionus family where the antlers are 
difficult to distinguish from the white- 
tail type.” He goes on to say that this 
race seldom develops the double forks 
and that there is an amazing similarity 
between this three-point antler and 


| those of the white-tail deer. 


In view of all this I feel safe in say- 
ing that to Western hunters the mys- 
tery deer are typical coast black-tails. 

One additional point about black-tail 
A buck can go from a spike 
(as a yearling) to a fork, a three- 
pointer, a four-pointer or more, then 
retrogress in old age back to a three- 
pointer, a fork, or even what we call a 
“cow-horn spike.” Hence, a large three- 
point set such as Stewart’s could be 
from a retrograde old buck.—Kendric 
B. Morrish, Orinda, Calif. | 
| 

Comment: Please take a good look 
at the brow points in the picture of the 
Stewart trophy and advise me if you 


| ever saw a coast black-tail, or any other 


form of mule deer, 
this length. 

If this highly uncharacteristic feature 
were limited to the Stewart head alone, 
it could be dismissed as freakish. But 
while this is the largest of its kind 


with brow points of | 
} 


| that I’ve seen, the brow-point develop- 


ment and the general pattern are 
“mystery” heads 
I saw on Graham Island and in Juneau, 


Because of such considerations, I’m 
convinced that the “mystery deer” of 
the northern islands represent a type 
that has not been scientifically de- 


scribed. 


At the same time, I recognize that 
these deer may be quite well known 
to local hunters; in the Congo, for ex- 
ample, white traders and missionaries 
knew the okapi and were eating its 
flesh for many years before any zool- 
ogist realized that such an animal 
existed. 

It would seem that your hunting is 
done in an unfavorable forage area, 
judging from the size of your deer and 
their antlers. But heads like the 
Stewart specimen don’t grow in such 
places, and neither it nor the other 
mature, similar ‘mystery’? heads seem 
to be senile.—Grancel Fitz 


SOOPER DOOPER =——— 
——- POOPER so 


To Clean Dog Pen r Hard 


Will pick 
gravel, weeds, Or on con- 
crete. Easier to provide a 
clean yard for yourself and 
a healthy home for your 
dog. Makes a good gift. 
Made with durable metal 
scoops and strong. var- 
nished handles. Requires 
no skill to use it. our 
dogs will thank both you 
and the Scooper Co. Price 
$3.98, check, money order, 
or C.0.D 


Prompt delivery. 


SCOOPER CO. 


_B0x7505, |, Indianapolis 22. Ind. 


A 
VET’S 
FORMULA 


GUARANTEED 
To Rid your Dog or Cat of 


FLEAS 


@ No fuss or muss. Easily applied. 

©@ Applied to only two small spots. 

@ Kills fleas—effective for 30 days. 

@ No stain or odor. 

@ Will not irritate skin. 

Ask your dealer or send $1.00 for 

tube year’s supply. Guaranteed. Money 

back if you are not fully satisfied. 
THE ALLMONT CO., LTD. 

3904 5. E. _Méth 4 Ave. eg Portland 66, Ore. 


F-HUNTING COCKERS 


The Best Prospects from a litter with Championship 
Background—Whelped 3/11/54 
Berol’s Yarn Spinner—Black Male 
Price—$100.00 
Blue Jacket—Black Female 
Price—$75.00 


Two handsome, friendly puppies who are already hunt- 
ing and retrieving. Get your puppy now while you still 
hz ave ca to finish its training before next hunting 


pre ‘BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 


710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 


up in grass, 





{HOR CONTROL OF HAAS ON PETS witwouT 








Berol’s 








NO “DOG'S LIFE” IN A MODERN PUP-HUT 


Flea Killer 


THE PAT OF PROTECTION 
Pat One-Spot into dry coat on a spot size of animal's 
foot-print once a week. This is the very last word in 
FLEA INSURANCE 
A can lasts a year. Made and guaranteed by 
One-Spot Co., Jessup, Md. Get it at your store. 








Designed for maximum 
comfort and protection. 
* Insulated raised floor 
* Protective overhang 
over door. 
® Top lifts off for easy 
cleaning. 
* One-piece Top—wind- 
proof & rainproof. 
*Light weight —easily 
moved, 
ompletely oy 
NOP A KIT f° Ruggea plywood & 
Insic tempered AS iasonite conatr uction, 
Dim ~ nations Longgn Width Height 
TAL 1 19” 


9” 
MEDIG iu 30” 24” 24” 
24” 


— ut 


36” 2 20” 
All prices are f.o.b. Jackson 
Mail check or money order. Prompt shipment viatruckline. 
PUP-HUT Div., wanatpe | Suetnen? 
P.O. Box 1045 S. Mis: 


OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS | 


HUNTERS, I have 
a few ovtstanding 
setters & pointers, 
males & females, 
close, medium and 








trained. J 

to handle and a 

pleasure to shoot 

ver, with and 

without papers. Write me, t will ‘describe each 

individual dog. I also offer a complete training 

course on gun dogs only. All faults corrected. 
Terms reasonable 


SESSER, BILL A. MOORE ILLINOIS 
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DOG LOVER'S 


HERE AT LAST 
E-2-BOY 
JOLT BREAKER 


hOR 
LARGE AND SMALL 
boes 


ATTACH TO LEASH 
OK 
DIRECT TO COLLAR 





Send $2.98 money order for each 
HANDLE for leash, postpaid. 
14 


ALPH ROCCIA 
GREAT BEAGLE NEWS 


R 
433 Viola St. Camden 4, N. 
Beagle Hounds Are Most t amous,?o 








FLASH! G 


4, 
a, a > 
” Rare Born Hass" 


Obes nee Pee only $4.30. Get Tested, Quickest Meth- 


oa Aa Fe Hound Training Formula, 
by EB. A. Kopp, witb over 40 years of beagling sieerteace. oe 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyness, Price only $1.00. No COD 

BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk 0, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


BRASS NAME PLATES 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


dalt actual 3 for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—Same ade 
@ ter $2 ne $3 25 for S64 - SO for $6 
ARGER QUANTITIES ON REQUE 
TAGCO, SDEALERS 


Pleasant Vatiey. N.Y. WANTED 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, and training . ben he fifteen years old. 
Every dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 

-. $20.00 


COON $25.00 COMBINATION . 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL 
RABBIT 








TREE AND NUMBE 














10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


MURRAY KENTUCKY 


HEATABBS Control Heat Nuisance! | 


Now! No more male dogs gathering around during sea- 
on. You may hunt your fine 
female dog or show her in the 
ring with complete confidence 
that no male dogs will bother 

Approved. Re 








cede of Fine Chemical Spe- 
ties—Lometa, Texas 











menca’s sew golden ones, 
me tee with 1000 years reco 
butory Chehe-Bere Nesed shortha:: “Teper 
ural pounter and retnever 
PUPPIES now available of import 
motherland 


champonship 
blood hi nes. ma-gen. 


Complete gree 
FPDSB reg. Write for idlustra’ 


folder 


OR. t. $. OSBORN 
Prone 154 Le Sueur 3, Mi 





BLACK AND TAN 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, buzle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Greencastle. ind. 


} 


Route 2 


[WEIMARANER PUPPIES 


» Registered A.K.C. and field worked, 
>» 3 month old puppies, ready for neg Champion 
> Harrasburg and Grafmor bloodlines guarantee excel- 
> lent hunters for your Fall pleasure. 

>» Veterinarian care guarantees health when shipped. 

» Complete information and pedigree upon request. 
GUY H. PETTIT, MOUNT HOPE, west VIRGINIA 
Telephone 308 P.O. Box 333 


~~ pwowwwwweeeeeeeeeeOowu 


KALMAR DANES 


These noble dogs are _ ideal 
guards and companions. Shipped 
on approval. Not expensive. 
Write for -eguatag and monthly 
payment plan 


5 Chamistens at Stud 
Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 
Stone Mountain 5, Ga. 
Phone: Clarkston 3-7325 
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Sbealth 


by 
JAMES R. KINNEY 
Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 


should be remembered 


treated successfully by a person unable to | 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


Beagle Is Too Heavy 


Question: My beagle put on a lot of weight 
during the summer. How can I safely get it 
off him by the hunting season?—Paul T. Schey, 
Mich. 


Answer: 
food except 
to his diet. 
twice a day, 
every day. 


Restrict his diet, and give him no 
at regular mealtimes. Add beef 
Give him 2 tsp. milk of magnesia 
and 1 ABCDG vitamin capsule 
Exercise him 


Raw Place Won’t Heal 


Question: 
edge of the hair on his nose, and it won't heal. 
What can I do to clear it up?—H.E. Rundberg, 
Iowa. 


Answer: Try touching the lesion with a 5% 
solution of tannic acid and salicylic acid in 
alcohol on a swab of cotton once a day for a 
few days. Or you might use one of the antibiotic 
ointments. Watch the dog and keep him from 
rubbing the part, especially after being treated. 
If the condition doesn’t improve, I’d suggest 
X-ray therapy.—J.R.K. 


Persistent Dry Cough 


Question: When my dog gets up from her 
bed and moves around she has a persistent, dry 
cough, but when she’s still she seldom coughs. 
What could be causing this?—Dwight Shelby, 
Pa. 


Answer: She may have some bronchial or 
heart disorder. I'd suggest having her chest 
X-rayed. Keep her quiet, and don’t feed her too 
much at one time. You might give her % tsp. 
of brandy with 1 tsp. of water and a small 
amount of sugar three times a day, and % of an 
aspirin (5 gr.) tablet twice a day.—J.R.K. 


Rattlesnake Bites 


Question: I’m planning to take my dogs in 
territory where they'll be exposed to rattle- 
snakes. Is there any treatment I can give the 
dogs should they get bitten?—Roy F. Morrison, 
Calif. 


I suggest you carry a vial of anti- 
in your pack and use it accogding to 
directions. Cut the wound and cleanse it 
thoroughly with a saline solution. Apply a 
tourniquet above the wound, releasing it for 1 
minute every % hour. Get any bitten animal 
to a veterinarian as soon as possible.—J.R.K. 


Answer: 


How to Remove Ticks 


Question: What is the best way to remove 
ticks from a dog, and also to get rid of them?— 
Charles W. Resan, Mass. 


Answer: Take hold of them with a pair of 
tweezers and pull upward in one direction, then 
apply alcohol or an antiseptic to the area. 
Remove all visible ticks and burn them. Sponge 


when | 


regularly.—J.R.K. | 


My dog has a raw place at the 
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COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 
terested in. + G, O. FAIRBANKS 


i Ark. 








BIRD DOG TRAINER 


Just Returned From The Army 
NEED 10 DOGS FOR TRAINING 
Excellent Facilities—Plenty of Birds 


JAMES SHADE 
R. D. 1 DANVILLE, PA. 





Box 366 A. 


* * RESTOCKING * x 


QUAIL & PHEASANT 


Liberation age quail $1 each; eggs $25 per 100 


PHEASANT CHICKS $33 per 100 


New Booklet “Raising Game Birds for 
Sport and Profit’'—$2.00 per copy. 
Write for FREE information & price lists. 

OZARK QUAIL FARM 


Phone 279, Carterville, Mo. 


‘rae. CAPONS 


SURGICAL 
6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 


Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Capons will make you the 
profits. Pilot Grove Hatch- 
ery have Cone Easy 
to raise. As low 

“a Hatcheries, Inc. 


Grove, Me. 


| CIRCULAR 





For your Ponds 


) WHITE SWAN—$100. a Pair 
} Also FANCY WATERFOWL, PEAFOWL, ) 
PHEASANTS, DEER, etc. \ 
SOUTHWICK ANIMAL FARM / 
P. O. Blackstone MASS. 


——e—L LPS HY 





ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS 


by planting our GIANT WILD RICE 
and other natural game foods. Our 
guaranteed-to-grow natural foods not 
only attract ducks and game but also 
hold them to give you better sport 
Write today, describe place and we will 
send suggestions and booklet. 


PLANT NOW—SHIP IMMEDIATELY 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 399-L Oshkosh, Wis. 





“MONKEYS are 


ALMOST HUMAN 


We have all pom Animais, Be eee Se — 


‘oun 
Price list. Ra ‘accoons $4. 00 each. De- 
musked skunks $9.00. Demusked pig- 
$8.00. Parakeets $17.00 
S $3.50 each, 
fruit. 
Phone 


i 
Tropical jellies. 
36 


THOMPSON witb ANIMAL FARM 
CLEWISTON, FLA. 





1e YOU 
REALLY 
STOCK yYouR WATERS WITH OUR 

HARDY BASS, CRAPPIES, BLUE GILLS, 
CAT FISH. MAIL US A DOLLAR BILL FOR 
VALUABLE INFORMATION—HOW TO MAKE 
MONEY WITH YOUR POND OR LAKE, 
TIPS ON POND MANAGEMENT, STOCKING, 
FISH CULTURE, PRICE LIST, ETC. $1.00 / 
CREDITED WITH FIRST ORDER. DO JT NOW: 


p LAKE MARGUS FISHERIES RUN PA, 


ERE Ww 


GUARANTEED RINGNECKS 
Chicks and Eggs for 
June and July delivery. 
Strong Flyers 
for Controlled Shooting 
Write for description and pri 


PENN 








MAKE BIG MONEY 


raising either © ins hillas, 
k 


Guinea pigs, Ra 

or Pigeons for 

your big opportunity to 

tarted on the road to 

omg rity with us, and to 

ve an income for life 

Send 25c for full informa- 

tion that explains every- 

thing about the big proposition we have to offer you. 
KE Y BROTHERS FARMS 

R. #2. Box +108 


2 This is 





New Freedom, Pa. 














Planting aquatic foods is a 
getting results is another, My years 
of experience with wild aa sage, 
celery, duck potato, ete. 
surance of good results. Write for plant- 
ing advice, stating conditions. 

SPAN 


—— 


R 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St. Oshkosh, Wis. 








© CHUKAR PARTRIDGES 
© BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


1000's of hatching eggs—May to August. Quail eggs 
$25 per 100, Partridges $35 per 100. Quail chicks $50 
per 100—Partridges $60 per 100. 6-Wk. old Quail $95 
per 100—Partridges $135 per 100. All prices F.O.B., 
Lamar, Mo, 3 cash with order—balance C.O.D. 


SHO-ME QUAILS, INC. 
= ©. BOX 209-L LAMAR, MO. 


~ BIG NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


10-pair breeders 

100 eggs $30, 50. 

12-frozen, oven-ready $18 

New book — BOB-WHITE 
QUAIL—Rearing & Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, 
photos, drawings, charts, maps. It is complete 
authentic, simple—based on 30 years experience 
producing ! million quail. $2 cov 


M. E. BOGLE 527 Ogden st, 


Quat! Since 1922 San Anconio 2. Texas ca-6-9500_ 


ADAMS QUAIL FARM 


NORTHERN BOBWHITE QUAIL 


Eggs—Immediate delivery 
Birds—8 to 10 weeks, Aug-Sept. Delivery 
100% Safe delivery guaranteed. 


P. O. BOX 283 BIRMINGHAM 1, ALA. 
_Phone-Vernon 3-3288 


LARGE VIGOROUS 
NORTHERN BOBWHITE QUAIL 


STARTED QUAIL and EGGS 

Guaranteed safe delivery 

everywhere 

5 gee ge me Restocking 
00 or R with order 

cHUKAR Hater crboaron STARTED 


Write for special price list 








HAWKEYE QUAIL FARM, 


——> CHINCHILLAS <— 
Finest Breeding Stock 


BLACK TIP CHINCHILLA RANCH 
101 J. St., Danville, Penna. 


CENTER, TEXAS” 











the coat with a mixture of 1 tbsp. of kerosene 
in 1 pt. of milk, allow it to remain on for an 
hour, then bathe the dog. Put 1 tbsp. of creolin 
in the water, and use Castile soap or soap 
flakes. Repeat the bath in a week. You might 
also dust derris powder with 4% rotenone into 
his coat twice a week. 

Inspect the dog carefully every day, and 
confine him to one room until you’re sure he’s 
free of ticks. Examine the area where he 
sleeps, and change his bedding daily.—J.R.K. 


Hernia Not Troublesome 


Question: My rabbit dog has a hernia, but 
she continues to run fine afield. I’m told I 
should have her operated on. Do you think 
this is necessary?—John Eddy, W. Va. 

Answer: Since the hernia apparently isn’t 
causing the dog any trouble, I suggest you 
wait a while before having it operated on. But 
if it continues to increase in size, an operation 
will be necessary.—J.R.K. 


Brown Stains on Teeth 


Question: Is there anything I can do to re- 
move brown stains now beginning to form on 
my dog’s teeth?—G. H. Pope, Saskatchewan, 
Canada. 


Answer: The stain is probably tartar. You 
may be able to get it off with a dental scaler, 
or you might try using chalk on a piece of 
cotton, rubbing gently on the affected teeth. 
If this doesn’t work, consult your veterinarian. 
—J.R.K 


Mongrels Get Sick Too 


true that mongrels are 
with pedigrees?—Emile 


Question: Is it 
healthier than dogs 
DuVal, Pa. 


Answer: No. 
just as healthy as mixed breeds. 
sick, and die, from the same diseases 
afflict pedigreed dogs.—J.R.K. 


In general, pedigreed dogs are 
Mongrels get 
that 








. . 
Flying Squirrels 
The little Squirrel that so 
quickly won the hearts of 
pet lovers throughout the 
world. 500 to 1500 carried 
in stock. Write today for 

literature and prices. 


GREESON’S 


FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 
905 N. Monroe St.. Arlington 1, Va 








55,000 To *10,000 YEARLY 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 


ATIONAL CHI 
2875K Glendale Bivd., Los Angeles 3' 








RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 
tion. Pleas: oa Easy—Full or Part Time. 
Learn HOW these year-round money-makers 

can produce ‘REAL PROFITS t 
FREE itiustrated Booklet — WRITE. “TODAY! 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA 


‘You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest—-Ideas— 
Information Opportuni- 
ties—Raising Chinchillas 


WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave., Des Moines, ia. a. 


MINK RAISING 
IS PROFITABLE 


Established markets. Free: Feeding | 
formulas, pen plans, information. Write | 


VOIGHT FARMS ‘37s 85 Yovee” 





Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, seiling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 





Enjoy Year-Round Vacationing 
In Your Own Dream Home! 


Cabin, lake cottage, hunting lodge, mod- 
ern ranch house or mountain retreat—any 
one can be yours with the help of this 
amazing new book, “HOW TO BUILD 
CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES!” 

Yes, the simple, easy-to-follow picturized 
step-by-step directions of this 

book show you exactly how 

to build the vacation hide- 

away of your dreams at a 

saving of hundreds of dol- 

Jars! No experience needed! 
EVERYTHING you need to 

know in one volume! 256 

big pages, 207 pictures, 17 

building plans, 23 complete 

chapters! 

Order TODAY from QUT- 

DOOR LIFE, Dept. 755 

353 Fourth Ave., New York 

10, N. Pay postman only 

$2.49 plus postage. If not 

fully delighted return within 

7 days for prompt refund. 








“PLANT, FOR 
A HARVEST” 


FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
20 started chicks—$18. 


8 week old chicks for restocking 
20 birds for $23.00 
CHUKARS 2 weeks old 
20 for $15.00 


Minimum order: 5 pair quail or 50 eggs 
LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED FROM: 
“WORLD'S LARGEST COMMERCIAL QUAIL FARM" 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 
1730 Picher Joplin 3, Mo. 


RINGNE EASANTS 3 


STRONG STOCK 
Shipped direct from 
hardy Northern Wis- 
consin. Eggs in May 
and June. Chicks in 
June and July. Mature 
birds for breeding or 
stocking. Our 625 acre 
ranch provides plenty of room to mature 
60,000 strong birds annually. Canned or 
frozen pheasants also available. Before 
buying, let us quote prices. 


FOX RIVER VALLEY GAME FARMS, 
R. 2-B KAUKAUNA, WIS. Phone 6-4069 


WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Young, descented skunks—$25.00 ea. | 
R 




















accoon cubs—$20.00 ea. 
Fox pups—$15.00 ea. 


| 
| 


ild & pet animats, birds & reptiles of ali kinds for sate. 


mn for new itt 
CATALOGU E! Se = $3.60 = ae Pn 9-4 
| literature containing price lists 
| mation, how to build cages. Refunded if you order 
| animais. Send for your copies today! 


—SEND TODAY— 
| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S$. C. 


| 
| Also Raccoons, Sunivres: Monkeys and dozens of other 
| w 

| 

| 











CHINCHILLAS 


For a 
Business. 
the finest 


real money making 
Offering some of 
Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaranteed. 


Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 


Creators of the nationally 
known Silver Mist Chin- 
chillas, registered. 


Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on shear and Care, Price $2.00 


| ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
Used successfully 59 years 
Northern grown for northern 
waters, southern grown for the 
South, brackish water kinds for 
coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery 
many others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe area, =e planting advice and 
book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD ‘NURSERIE s 
P. O. Box 371-8 inkosh. Wisconsin 


Ww 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 





x * U.S.A k 





You’re 6,000 feet UP and 


YOU’RE ALWAYS COOL 
at Okanela Lodge! 


Clear air, purest of blue skies . . . sun-shiny days 
and cool nights. Youll SLEEP under at least two 
blankets every night . . . sleep to the music of swift 
streams and AWAKE IN THE MORNING feeling like 
a new person! 

BRING YOUR WARM CLOTHING . . . FISHING 
TACKLE . . . CAMERA, and the family! We solicit 
Gentiemen, their Ladies and the Children. We offer 
the WHOLE FAMILY a long-remembered vacation. 
The simple truth is, we've never had a dissatisfied 


guest. 

YOU'LL SETTLE DOWN in our rustic lodge or your 
own rustic cabin in solid comfort and shining clean- 
liness. EVERY CABIN with private bath, rubber-foam 
beds. FOOD of finest quality, and help yourself to 
seconds or thirds! You'll eat heartily, happily and 


then ‘‘work it off’’ in your fun with these activities. 


HERE’S HOW YOU FILL YOUR DAYS: FISHING in 
miles and miles of streams, at many lakes; only 21/2 
miles to Colorado River. HORSEBACK trips with 
one of our gentle, surefooted string. PACK TRIPS 
arranged for as long as you wish . . . easy trips or 
rugged; sleeping under the stars, or in our tent camp 
or at our cabin camp in deep canyon beside a cool 
mountain stream. The young folks will enjoy HIKING 
up the mountains . . . up the streams . . . bringing 
home the treasures they find; Indian arrow heads, 
fossils of deep sea life left here many geologic ages 
ago when the mountains were formed. 
NIGHT LIFE when you're in the mood... 
12 miles away. Gaiety (and good swimming pools, 
too) in town of Glenwood Springs. All this is nearby 
AND YET we are in beautiful wild back-country, at 
the ‘‘end of the trail’' so to speck. 

WE OPERATE a working cattle ranch, along with 
the Lodge, and you'll enjoy being part of ranch 
activity, we think. 

HERE’S YOUR ROUTE: BY CAR—Okanela Lodge is 9 
miles west of Glenwood Springs, Colorado, on U.5. 
Highways 6 and 24, and then 21 miles up Canyon 
Creek Road. BY TRAIN, take the famous ‘‘ZEPHYR.‘’ 
Our mailing address is GLENWOOD SPRINGS, 
Colorado. Our ‘phone at the Lodge is 054-R 2. 
Your hosts, Buster Brown and Monk Dawson. 
See you soon! 


COLORADO VACATION? — = 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH 


IN COLORADO’S FABULOUS 
CRYSTAL RIVER VALLEY 
Trout-laden lakes and streams, mid 14,000-ft. 
peaks. aiioen — Guide service. Pack trips to. high 
Poy A GHOST TOWNS and other side trips. 
SQUA DANCING. Comfortable Lodge rooms, or 
cozy individual cottages. Delicious home grown food. 
ee PLAN, $7.50 per day, $50.00 per week. 

Y L. SOMERS, JR. «+» Phone: 
CHAIR | MOUNTAIN RANCH, CARBONDALE, Colorado 


is only 

















ELK—DEER—MOOSE—SHEEP 
AND BEA 

You must get your license ye Wind River 

special permit area. Moose and Sheep draw- 

ing close—July 1. Elk permits open until sold. 

We guarantee Shots (not a shot)! In Colorado 

we can hunt Elk and eer. We haven't 

missed in 22 years. References Exchanged. 
DEL SCHWEIGER 

Wyoming, Colorado Associated Guides 

Lafayette, Colorado 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


oon trees dog, dog shot for coon. 
B Robert Banks, Groton, Conn., 

bought a coon dog raised in Ver- 
mont. Took pooch on first Connecticut 
coon hunt. Dog took after coon, coon 
took after dog, treed him. Hunter in 
party saw dog in tree, thought it was 
coon, shot it. Banks later shot coon, 
which weighed 34 lb. Banks figures 
ringtail cost him $4.41 per pound, based 
on cost of dog. 

Box lunch. Art Pain, 14, Banff, Al- 
berta, caught Dolly Varden trout whose 
distended stomach held these tidbits; 
slice of roast beef, half a hard-boiled 
egg, large piece of chicken with skin, 
fish hook complete with leader, 3 salm- 
on eggs, 7 pieces of bacon, 7-in. Rocky 
Mountain whitefish. Trout must have 
raided picnic party. 


Platonic friendship. Alden Duncan, 
farmer living near Mountain View, Mo., 





| rows. 
_| tied in with sparrows last fall when 
| learning to fly. 


| trip. 


| found wild goose, broken wing, swim- 
|ming on his pond. 


Goose upstaged 
farmer’s tame geese, hooked up with 


| lambs. Sleeps with them; if shut out of 
sheep shed at night, honks, raises Ned 


Queer quail. Also in Missouri, 


| Clarence Dickman, operating chicken 


hatchery near Willow Springs, observed 


| hen quail spending winter, spring, with 
| flock of English sparrows though covey 


of 12 quail range on his farm. Field 


| Service Agent Leonard Rowe investi- 


gated, saw quail fly to a tree with spar- 
As orphan, bobwhite may have 


Woman spears biggie. Mrs. Ottila 
Daun, Chilton, Wis., fishing through ice 


| Lake Winnebago last February, speared 


104-lb. sturgeon. Her first ice-fishing 
Season of 1954, 100,000 lb. of 
sturgeon were speared Lake Winneba- 
go, neighboring lakes, more than taken 
by all commercial fisheries in United 
States and Canada... New York sissy 
trout. Louis A. Wehle, N.Y. Conserva- 
tion Commissioner, says hatchery- 
raised trout are sissies owing to good 





care given in hatcheries. Thus suffer 
great losses when pianted in streams. 
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PARSONS 


Using small stream as trout college, 
state will try to make fishy sissies dead- 
end kids. 

City reservoirs fishing hot spots. San 
Diego, Calif., lets public fish its five 
water-supply lakes. During typical 
week 1954, anglers took 65,000 crappies, 
bluegills, bass, catfish from these lakes. 
Average fisherman caught average 
catch of 3% Ib. of tasty fish. Sanitary 
regulations enforced by keepers, city 
patrolmen, state game wardens. Ex- 
perience of 40 years has proved that 
quality of water doesn’t suffer. Sizable 
revenue enjoyed by city from sale of 
daily permits at $1, boat rental at $2 
per day ... Colorado’s big trout catch. 
Last season Colorado anglers caught 
13,576,167 trout. 

West Virginia muskies. Postmaster 
Don Hamric, Glendon, W. Va., recently 
caught 4 muskies from Elk River, at 
mouth of Birch River. Weights 31, 18, 
14, 7 lb. Lester Hayes Jr. took a 52- 
incher same river weighing 42 lb. Best 
musky waters in state are Elk, Little 
Kanawha, Poca, Little Birch Rivers, 
Middle Island Creek . . . Spain’s fine 
salmon catch, Strict conservation meth- 
ods have brought Spain’s catch of salm- 
on on rod and line from total of 250 
fish, 1944, all taken by net, to 15,000 
fish in 1954 caught by sport fishermen, 
reports the Atlantic Salmon Ass'n. 


Sailfish galore. Two anglers fishing 
off Palm Beach, Fla., in International 
Light Tackle Sailfish Tournament last 
January, caught in a single day total of 
24 sailfish, all released at boat... Vir- 
ginia deer bag. During 1954 open sea- 
son Virginia hunters killed 14,368 deer, 
Shenandoah County led with 1,381... 
Oregon deer kill. During 1954 open 
season Oregon hunters bagged total of 
112,486 deer, biggest in state’s records. 
Hunter success 54.7 percent. 

Economic value of deer hunting. Col- 
orado’s breakdown of money spent by 
nonresident deer hunters shows average 
of equipment cost was $91.39, travel, 
meals, $139.32, total cost per season 
$230.71, cost per animal bagged $205.78 





COME TO WYOMING 


Summer Vacations—Fall Big Game Hunts 


An operation cattle ranch and informal dude ranch, 38 
miles west r, Cody. We specialize in true ranch vacations. 
RIDING. FISHING. PACK-TRIPS. 


Big Game Hunting Outfitters for 25 yrs. 
Feel welcome to write to: 
DON SIGGINS 
SIGGINS BROTHERS TRIANGLE X RANCH 
Phone: Castle 1 Cody, Wyoming 


ELK - MOOSE - ANTELOPE 
DEER - BEAR - SHEEP and 
FISHING 


Pack trips—finest equipment—famous 

HUNT AND FISH IN AMERICA’S LAST 

TIER. Hunting Sept. 10-Oct. 31; Fishing July 
4-Sept. 5. Write, wire or "phone today for full 
information. TELEPHONE: 6-F-4 

RED ROCK RANCH Rt. 287, Dubois, WYOMING 


ANTELOPE! cece, MULE DEER! 








shootin’! 


YOU'LL SEE HU get of Pronghorns here in Wyoming 
and GET ONE SURE if you can at 50 to 150 yards. 
Seaon— September “through October. ANY z 
get a big buck tae fir 
a ‘round good time. On the } 
and Oregon trails. NO GUIDE REQU IRED FOR ‘ANTELOPE. 
eatin > 7 IN THIS AREA WELCOME YOU 
REQUIRE NO FEE FOR HUNTING ‘PRIVILEGES. 


Write for interesting details: 
HUNTING INFORMATION 
P.O. Box 862 Casper, Wyoming 


BODY who can 








WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


Game Hunting in the Teton Wilderness Area 
pordering Yellowstone National Park. Elk, Moose, 
—Black and Grizzly, Sheep Hunts arranged. 
. io" br gy Nov. ntelope hunting 
. Oct. 10 Jeer Hunting from Afton in 
November and Sicsuaear Our hunting camps are 
and 30 mile pack into the Buffalo and Thorofare 
Plateau Country of Wyoming. Separate Pack hunts ar- 
ranged on reque 
Write, Wire. or Call for ant 


ED FROM 
Licensed | & "Bonded Bese and Quisitter 








WYOMING BIG GAME HUNTING 


ELK, DEER, MOOSE, SHEEP 
Spring and Fall Bear Hunting 
SUMMER PACK TRIPS 
LAKE OR STREAM TROUT FISHING 
Licensed & Bonded Outfitters & Guides WRITE TO: 
JOHN WORT or DEE M. GOODRICK 


Box 744, Jackson Hele, a yoming 
Telephone: No. 


~ MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
a Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
ne food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required. 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. Zist 
Information, rates write 

FRED J. TOPPING Jackson Exchange: 029-R3 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 


GEERLINGS EXPEDITIONG 


River Trips through 1000 miles of Canyon Country 
Post Office Box 293 

















Salt Lake City, Utah 


SWIMMING FISHING HIKING RAPID RUNNING 5-9936 





A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. =e magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, estern food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 


FISHING AND HUNTING TRIPS 
IDAHO’S PRIMITIVE AREA 


Pack trips for Golden, Rainbow Cut-throat trouts 
July ist to August 30. 
Hunt Deer, Elk and Bear in Fall 
Licensed and Bonded Guide and Outfitter 
WAYNE ENGLAND 


North Fork, Idaho 
idaho 24F0121 





P.O, Box 69 


Phone Salmon, 











IDAHO’S SELWAY 
Center of last primitive area 
Elk — Deer — Bear 
All hunting done from spike camp—reached 
only by horse and pack train. 

For rates and reservations, WRITE or WIRE 
ROCKING-N Outfitters & Guides 
NEAL SILVER, Bonded Outfitter 
Twin Falls, Idaho 














. Michigan’s elk herd. About 1918, 
24 elk from Wyoming were released in 
Pigeon River State Forest, Michigan. 
Have increased to between 300-400. Are 
gradually spreading out. Protected. 
Senseless hoodlums. March, 1955, 5 
young men burned down shelter house, 
Scales Lake State Beach, Indiana. Ar- 
rested, fined $150 each for malicious 
trespass. Attorney General of state has 
been asked to start civil suit against 
men for fire loss of $7,000. 


Lake Lodoga Bass 


bout 23 miles due west of the small 
Sacramento Valley town of Max- 
well, Calif., lies Lake Lodoga and 
fabulous largemouth bass fishing. Turn 
off state road 99W at Maxwell where 
the road sign reads “Sites 9 miles.”’ The 
road to Sites is hard-top. At Sites is a 
road sign directing you to Lake Lodoga, 
15 miles. That road is gravel but good. 

The black bass fishing is excellent. 
Trolling, bait, plug, or fly casting should 
bring you a limit. Fly-rod poppers are 
good. The best plugs are the “broken- 
backs’ or crippled-minnow variety. 
Red-and-white are the most consistent 
producers. Minnows and boats are 
available at the small town of Lodoga, 
although boats aren’t necessary to good 
fishing in this lake. 

The eastern shore is gentle and slop- 
ing, and fine fishing may be had from 
this bank. And, if you bring a boat, 
you can drive to the water’s edge to 
launch it. 

The lake is nearly 9 miles long, and 
hardly more than % mile wide any- 
where. Many excellent arms and coves, 
filled with rushes and old tree stumps, 


| offer fine bass hiding ground. Large 


catfish and panfish are abundant, in- 
cluding crappies and bluegills. It is 
illegal to fish for black bass at night in 
California, but legal for catfish. As 
soon as the sun sets, the catties come to 
life. Worms and filleted sardines take 
many catfish of from 3 to 7 Ib. 

Camping is of the real outdoor type. 
There are no facilities. Water may be 
obtained at the Lodoga store. The lake 
water is too warm to drink. Supplies, 
tackle, etc., can be bought at the store. 
There are grassy meadows to camp in, 
lots of wood, and usually warm weather. 
You have to bring everything else. Off 
the highway, you’re not likely to find 
it crowded with fishermen. 

The best bass fishing is early in the 
season. About the last of May the 
water becomes warm and the bass go 


| deep. Trolling and a deep-running plug 


are the best producers when this hap- 
pens. You can get fishing and camp- 
ing information from the manager of 
the boat concession at Lodoga. 

Ten miles beyond Lodoga lies the 
southeastern edge of Mendocino Na- 
tional Forest. At the ranger station 
ask about the good trout fishing to be 
had there during the season. Within 
an area of about 15 miles are 10 fine 
trout streams. Several of these are a 
stone’s throw from the road. The fire 
hazard is high after the grass dries out, 
so watch those campfires!—Robert L. 
Curtis. 


Elk—EIlk—Elk 


Pack Back with us into the Selway Area 
for the best guide service and elk hunting. 
Season Sept. 15 to Oct. 31 
Reservations necessary 
Write or Wire: 
TWIN MULESHOE CAMPS 


Licensed and Bonded Outfitters 
GRANGEVILLE, IDAKO 





aK "HUNTERS 


OROFINO, IDAHO is the GATEWAY to the 
LARGEST ELK HERD in the Northwest. Let us 
help you make reservations for the best hunting 
areas. Flights made to some camps, others by 
road. For information write 


TOM’S FLYING SERVICE 


SNYDER’S SPORTING GOODS STORE 
Phone: 3481, OROFINO, IDAHO 

















Kriley’s Quarter Circle K Ranch 


Shoup, Idaho. PHONE SALMON IDAHO, 24 f 23. 
Trail Rides, July, Aug., Travel the 10,000 Foot 
Bighorn Crags. Numerous Lakes with Golden Trout 
Rainbow, Cutthroat. Photo, and Exploration. 
Salmon River Boat Trips. Five and ten day Tri 
on Salmon River or Middlefork—Center of Idaho 
Wilderness Area of the world’s Deepest Can- 


KRILEY’S, Shoup, Idaho 
ELK - DEER - BEAR 


BIG GAME HUNTING—TROUT FISHING 
PACK TRIPS in Idaho's Primitive Area 








Also BOAT TRIPS 
for Fishing Parties on Upper Salmon River 
(Boat Trips available FOR FISHING PARTIES ONLY) 


ELK HEAD RANCH 


ELK CITY IDAHO 


CANYON CREEK CAMP 


FISHING — HUNTING — CAMPING 
SADDLE HORSES — CABINS 
LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND OUTFITTERS 


VERA SCHULZ 


MELROSE MONTANA 


HUNT BIG GAME | IN MONTANA 


in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone 
Park, Elk, deer, grizzly, black and brown 
bear. Good equipment. Licensed outfitter. 
For full information write to 
P. E. CHRISTENSEN 


63 RANCH LIVINGSTON, MONTANA 
Senet. Livingston 0: 222F22 


THIS IS IT! 


For fishermen and their families—clean, com- 
fortable, housekeeping-cabins on the lake shore. 
Good fishing, plus safe, sandy bathing-beach 
for the children. 

AT MODERATE PRICES! 

For full information, write 


FISHERMAN’S HAVEN, Webb Lake 2, Wisconsin 


BALSAM “LODGE 


























” HUGE, UGE, RUSTIC, SOLID LOG LODGE 


Modern Am. Pian. Pine food. Beautiful Cabins. Front- 


age on three lakes. Musky, Bass, Pike, Panfish iend- 
ly. Informal. Folder on request. Write, Carl So a 
Spider Lake, Rt. 9, Hayward, Wis Phone 244 


NORWAY PINES RESORT 


27 miles Northwest of SP R, wi 
Mousihareias cabins built among tall, whispering 
pines, 2 miles from main highway (77). A quiet 
retreat (Good road). Electricity, gas, bed linens. 
running water, central shower, refrigeration and 
boat furnished. Deep freeze for your daily catch. 
Playground and sandy beach for children. Mos- 
quito controlled. Send for folder. 


Clark & Geneva Smith, Danbury, Wisconsin 
jury, 1955 119 











Cc A N 8] E T R I P . Rhode Island Fishing 


Superior-Quetico Forests gi fishing in Rhode Island is 
Northeastern Minnesota and Canada well known. Anywhere along the 


COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE coast of the country’s smallest state, 

For maps and booklets, write fishing will range from fair to tops. 

Border Lakes Outfitting Co. Ely, Minnesota Striped-bass fishing equals that of any 
¢ SINCE 1929 y, other state and is better than that in 

mpeg eae most. Tautog (blackfish) fishing every 


_ DAY All- Expense FISHING TRIP + ccna ee year yields fish of record size. Last 


In the ROADLESS WILDERNESS on the CANADIAN BORDER | ene year three were caught each weighing 

This includes guides, boats, motors, minnows, meals = lodg- $ more than 20 Ib. 

od Fish C dian-A i wat for W d id aes 

ins. Sod a met gg reagan 74 50 50 | However, out-of-state visitors usually 

CRANE LAKE, MINN. 1F14—ELY RADIOPHONE 123. don’t know that Little Rhody has some 
Wiiidiie mec Mtl mel mates DEPT. OL really good black-bass fishing. Trout 
LAC LACROIX LODGE - ELY, MINNESOTA fishing here is pretty spotty and on a 


put-and-take basis. But there are sev- 


eral small streams, unstocked, where 
(CANOE COUNTRY OU RS trout can be caught if the angler is 
Seek wilderness adventure in the Quetico-Superior Canoe willing to battle through a jungle of 


ELY, MINNESOTA Country. Grumman aluminum canoes, tents, sleeping bags, underbrush. The better-known trout 
packsacks, axe, cooking and eating utensils, and choicest % 
of food to suit your taste only $5.50 per person per day. waters, which are stocked, include the 


Specializing in personal service. For free colored booklet, $ s 
map and food list, write to Bill Rom, Managing Wood River in the southern part of the 
aweer, Ganse Country Outfitters, Box 717, Ely, state near the Connecticut line; Wallum 
nnesota. 
: Lake on the Rhode Island—Massachu- 
CANOE TRIPS cecum | Sctts border, and the Chepachet and 
Into Superior National For- Ponagasset Rivers in the northern area. 
est and Quetico Provincial To try the Wood, leave Route 83 at the 
Park of Canada . ° 
FISMERMEN’S READQUARTERS village of Wyoming and travel north 
<7 on the road to Arcadia. The road 


& Canes OUTFITTERS crosses the river about 214 miles from 
= : (Complete Sporting goods store) Wvomin 
ra : PHONE: #6, ELY, MINN. y &- ; 
. into the famous Minnesota-Canadian Wallum Lake straddles the state line 
Wilderness Canoe Area. We specialize in in the northwestern area. Both Massa- 


outfitting trips for all types of parties. ROCKING CHAIR RANCH chusetts and Rhode Island stock it, and 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 1 LAKE NORFORK, ARKANSAS a license in either state is good for the 
¥ Home of Lunker Bass 5 j i 

BASSWOOD LODGE: We also operate BASS- Sangin Gaiies GEA bene. — res Special regulations apply 
WOOD LODGE .. . Deluxe, all modern, log Complete fishing service. o this lake. 

cabin resort for a luxurious family vacation. Private Dock. The Chepachet River flows from the 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 2 HERBERT JARRETT village of Chepachet, on Route 44 in 
Box O, Mountain Home ARKANSAS 


the northweste t of th tate, t 
|ourrirteRs ° ——_— oe arn ae ee Mente, 60 
































OUTFITTERS Ue. FISHING OR HUNTING IN MAINE 


Enjoy and Benefit fr Fam Why don’t YOU drop me a card and let me send you the 
ley J * — details of a fine fishing or hunting trip? Excellent feod and 
accommodations at reasonable rates. Let me show you such an 


P. 0. Box 29-B Ely, Minnesota Sp ; n r ] 
enjoyable hunting or fishing trip that you will want to return! 
— Hot ri ings Bass, Perch, "Brown Trout, Brook Trout Fishing 
Excellent Game Fishing at Bat td BEAR, DEER, BIRD HUNTING 
HOT SPRINGS NATIONAL PARK, ARKANSAS A Ss 7 r0G "wy, owann PLEASANT LAKE 


; i ; . (AROOSTOOK COUNTY) 
Three lakes, Hamilton, Catherine and FISH on 3 nearby lakes = TELEPHONE 69-3 Island Fails 
Ouachita, are teeming with largemouth, 


smallmouth, white bass and _ walleyes. Lake Ouachita is one of the best f PLAY GOLF+ HIKE 
Tackle-testing beauties now at their fight- new fishing lakes in America— 9 pine . swig FISHERMEN! 

ingest! — Along with your fun, pep up in reliable guides serve hotel, 7 r E 
these Baths. Good for brain fag, arthritis In this one inch advertisement, we could not begin 
and reconditioning. Spiendid bathhouse THE TEL & BATHS to tell you about our fine camps and our trout and 
right in the hotel. Go from your room in °o HOTE salmon. Drop us a line and we'll write at once. 


robe and slippers by private elevator. fi ‘i 
Rooms you'll ke air conditioned comfort, Gutes tum $9 cinghe PERRY’S PIERCE POND CAMPS 
211 Park Avenue 

















beds you'll sink into. good food and good to $00 eutes N. NEW PORTLAND MAINE 
un after dark. or a about shing, . “ “a 

radio-active Baths, and this hospitable Hot Springs Nat'l Park, Arkansas Se 
hotel, address R. E, McEACHIN, General ———— 

Manager. Ask for Folder O, For Sale in Northern Michigan SALMON & SQUARETAIL 


ARLINGTON HOTEL & BATHS FISHING AND HUNTING SITES In the Wilds of Northern New Hampshire 
Why not stop at the most modern 
Hot Springs National Park, Arkansas sporting lodge on First Connecticut 
NF nic Aeterna Small lots or 40-acre tracts on lake or trout streams. Sie take. locos dn heat, tot and cold 
. NEAR THE SITE OF “THE WORLD’S : A . water. Some of the most delicious 
e main ny ‘oom 
GREATEST WILD DEER MOVIE” "Ne seenls eyed tn the eala Gatos, Powe. 
Many say “Ne sites more attractive anywhere!‘‘ . 7 an outst: anding | menu to « i from 
“ —_ . Large boats and motors also for 


JIM POND CAMPS LINDAHL CHEVROLET GARAGE Rates on request Hire. Housekeeping cottares. 


ae y Mr.&Mrs. HaroidW. Cross 
Trout—Togue—Landlock Salmon : 132 W. Adams $t. op iron River, Michi: an CAMP OTTER * Tei. 23-3 Pittsburg. N.H. 
In the Famous Upper Dead River Region Business phone: No. __Residence phone: a ee === 


Good July Fishing ees —oaaaaaaaaad 
Large, pleasant log cabins at wanes TROUT FISHING Al AND VACATION oe” f 7. ] 
edge. Lodge and Ceniral ning Room. 
© wholesome Home-cooked fare. ON FAMOUS AU SABLE RIVER umbertandads 
Friendly and informal. : Restful—Homelike__Comfortable SALON OU LO eve 
Trustworthy Guides y Fly or Bait—Wading—Boats—Guides—Canoes for DEER—GROUSE 
escapes nn erro < oe gine | em ied secon meats. 1.V. and Individual ye Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
Early reservations advisable 7 : new modern ble rates. Guides, Boats, Motors, Licenses 
“Wittion ‘Kimber River Building ‘sites For Sale ADAM AND RAMONA BILSKI 


Tel. — e VERN CUNNINGHAM’S LODGE FIRST ( CONNECTICUT LAK E PITTSBURG. Ne He 
Star Route, Grayling, Michigan + 


[SEE MAINE AT ITS BEST 1 | KERN’S INN & RESTAURANT * T the World Lodge * 
Small Modern Hotel. ysekee ping Cabins with Hot & Op 0 0 
COVE END CAMPS Cold Showers, GOOD FISHIN 3 in Dead River Region 


* 
on beautiful Schoodic Lake cuncnpocbin SALMON PICKEREL © PERCH | * cas SIDE, LAKE GEORGE, NEW YORK 


EW E ~ SORT HOTEL e 9 HOLE GOLF COURSE 
FISHING — RELAXING places. Solid comfort congenial’ atmosphere. and Prenty Caer en Tare eats wees «° Semas & 
Excellent accommodations. Completely modern cabins, IT eg a ticekees $000 yards Par . 1 7 : 
American plan, $60.00 per week. Housekeeping cabins, ane Geen Ga ee eee court e Summer cottages for rent e Convenient 
nag uttuinped with every modern convenience $45.00 BIRDS e DEER e BEAR % Saratoga races » Salmon e Trovt e Bass « 
w 1 
MARY LANPHEAR WEAVER, Brownville, Maine KERN’S INN Cocktail lounge; dancing. 


Eustis, Maine TELE: STRATTON 5-13 xkxkekkK * * * ? x * 
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the town of Mapleville, 4 miles north. 

But it is in bass waters that Rhode 
Island is at its best. Smallmouths up 
to 7 lb. are caught, with largemouths 
even larger. Even on Aquidneck Island, 
where Newport is located, the bass fish- 
ing has improved during the past few 
years, but for top sport, waters farther 
inland are the best producers. Bowdish 
Reservoir, on Route 44 near the Rhode 
Island—Connecticut line, is good for big 
bass and pickerel. Boats may be rented 
there, and at Lake Washington, a mile 
or so to the east, bass and pickerel fish- 
ing also is good. 

Beach Pond, part in Connecticut, part 
in Rhode Island, on Route 165, is also 
good. And there, too, one license is 
sufficient. Worden Pond, near West 
Kingston, and just off Route 1 in the 
southern part of the state, is a favorite 
bass water. It borders the Great 
Swamp where the Narragansett Indians 
were just about wiped out in the Swamp 
battle about 300 years ago. On Route 5, 
a few miles northwest of Providence, is 

tillwater Reservoir, also called Stump 
Pond. Big largemouths are plentiful 
here, also good pickerel. Boats are 
available. There are scores of smaller 
ponds and streams with fish in most of 
them.—H. S. Van Brocklyn. 


The Allegheny River 


hough the airline distance is only 
135 miles, Pennsylvania’s Allegheny 
River, with its bends and curves, covers 
more than 325 miles. Rising in the 
northern ane of the state, it slips over 





Ruffed Gain and 
Adirondack Deer 


They're bigger, they're better up here in the 
Northwoods but it takes a real Hunter to get 
them. We provide the guide and the jeep free, 
the best meals you ever ate, the best beds you 
ever slept in. We'll loan you a gun, teach you 
to shoot if need be, find you the game. The 
rest is up to you. Then we'll age, freeze and 
ship the meat to your home. 

Bring your wife along and live and hunt like 
millionaires at Fabulous Lake Placid’s most 
comfortable Inn. For Free Color Booklets, mail 
this ad or write to 


JACK WIKOFF, Licensed Guide 
Mirror Lake Inn Lake Placid, N. Y. 
Phone: Lake Placid 1027 
It’s a swell place for a vacation anytime. 
Join the gang and see. 








FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


i Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 

, fishing capital of Florida. You and your family will 
nei he our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot- 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 


and rates. 
Telephone, Tavares 141 


Box 1086-A 
ST. JOHN’S FISHING LODGE 


BETWEEN BIG AND LITTLE GEORGE 
IN THE BASS CAPITAL 
Modern cottages completely furnished at reasonable 
. Dining room. service, boats, motors, tac 

d guides. You don’t have to travel 
at the door! Take route No just west of 
nt a Cc ity. Comfortable acc ommodations for every- 

te! 


Star Route, Crescent City, Florida 
DAN & LORA JOINER 
Phone: Pomona Park 2636 

















250” 
HOMESITES 


Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Homesites, 
near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, beautifully roll- 
ing, many trees. Colossal Hunting and Fishing in 9 FRESH 
and SALT WATER RIVERS. 11 BAYS and GULF of MEXICO, 
Government Game Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grape- 
fruit, Vegetables. Almost virgin area. Not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 

EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner—Box 1406, Asheville, N. C. 


$950 FLORIDA ‘95 Qu 








TRIPLE 
“THE 


SENSIBLE 
RATES 


how, and where. 





Crescent City, Florida 


FISHING LODGE 


€ BA on the beautiful St. Johns River. center of 
ASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD’’ 
AMERICAN PLAN and hate lh cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
and kitchen. All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides who know 
to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
CATCH TROPHY BASS, YEAR ‘ROUND. Make your reservations now. 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 


THE 
BATHS 





Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 

















Burlington 


Gateway 
FISHING AND HUNTING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
NEW CABINS ® BOATS * MOTORS 

LIVE BAIT © GUIDES 


Desbie cabins: Two Double Beds, only $30.00 per week 
PHO P. 0. Box 96 


_POMONA PARK Ex-2822 


Pickwick Resort 


Pickwick Dam, Tenn. 
South's Most Famous Fishing and Vacation Resort 
‘‘A model TVA Village and Park where beautiful 
Pickw'ck Lake (53 Miles) and Kentucky Lake 
(185 Miles) meet.’’ CHOICE, 50 Modern House- 
keeping Cottages or hotel 
FREE LITERATURE 





WELAKA, FLORIDA 











those Dale Hollow 


RECORD BREAKING 
WALLEYES AND 
SMALLMOUTHS 


Come From 


CEDAR HILL FISHING CAMP 


Boats—M otors—Bait— 
Guides—Modern Cottages— 
Swimming Pool—Restaurant. 
Lakeshore Motel—Air Conditioning. 
Official concessionaire fir U. S. 
Engineers. 


Phone or Write for reservations 
DICK ROBERTS Celina, Tennessee 





Everything for the best in vacations, in the heart of 
the Maine woods. 


FISHING... SWIMMING...OR JUST RELAXING 
Cabin accommodations with central dining room—or 
HOUSEKEEPING Cabins. 
Wm. F, Brugler 

NICATOUS LODGE, 


F. H. Lewis 
Inc. 
_MAINE 





* = MEXICO ae 


_NICATOUS LODGE © 








MONTANA- BIG CAME 


Pack trip hunts into BOB rere “7 ALL WIL 1 SS 
AREA for DEER ELK AT AND BEA 

plus fishin EARLY SEASON 
keau LAR “SEASON: pack trips, or hunt from main 
ranch for DEER ELK...and BEAR. GOOD horses 
and equipment. For full information, write: 


JAY OVERMAN, DIAMOND BAR X RANCH 
AUGUSTA MONTANA 


guides 











LA PAZ, be > MEXICO 
F OF CALIFORNIA 


WORLD'S BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
game fish. Best time for 
Marlin Swordfish, the 
broncos of the ocean, 
latter part of March to 
July 15th. Also Sails and 
Marlin—October to De- 
cember 15th. 


5 hour flight DC3. 8 day trips. Good boats and 
hotels. Ideal climate. $290.00 inciudes everything 
from here to La Paz and back. Plan as far in ad 
vance as possible. Tackle furnished. | conduct every 
trip. Phone or write: 

1 Lincoin Ave 





ROY MABEE, Jackson 7.3117 sathelme Calitornia 








JAGUAR HUNTING 


IN MEXICO 


Excellent 
Top 


Experienced uide com.- 
fortable outfit 
hounds, assuring action i 

Best hunting territory with plenty 
large true References. Writ 
air mail for immediate safari 


RAYMOND AUBERT 
Apartado 238, GUADALAJARA, JAL. MEXICO 





x * 


TAKE BETTER PICTURES! 


First new Popular Science camera book in 10 years 
256-page Everybody's Photography Manual shows you 
how to get top photo results. Over 750 pictures; vital 
facts on cameras, films, enlarging, outdoor photos, 
developing, slides, home movies, making accessories, 
more! Supply limited! Only $2.49! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


Dept. 755, 353-4th Ave., New York 10,N. Y. 
INDIA oR 
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INDIA 


e TIGER © PANTHER * BEAR 

°® BISON * DEER * WILD BOAR 
Hunt in the world-renowned tiger jungles of MAD- 
HYA PRADESH. Season November to egy ge Re- 
serve arly to avoid disappointment. A shikar 
parties personally conducted. OVER 25 ve AR S EX- 
PERIENC ‘E at your service. Enquiries 

Lt. Col. S. A. H. GRANVILLE 

PACHMARHI MADHYA PRADESH, INDIA 
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[TRANS MAR DE CORTES, 
Scheduled Airline 


THE WORLD’S BEST FISH- 
ING is found at LA PAZ, 
B. Cfa., MEXICO in the 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA dur- 
ing 12 months of the year. 
MARLIN, SAILFISH, DOL- 
PHIN, CABRILLA, YELLOW- 
TAIL, GROUPER, ROOSTER 
FISH and hundreds of 
other species are await- 
ing you in vast quantities. 
MORE RECORD FISH HAVE 
BEEN CAUGHT IN THESE 
WATERS THAN ANY- 
WHERE ELSE IN THE 
WORLD. 


- “JULY through SEPTEM 
927 Ib. Black Marlin BER, PEAK of the MARLIN 
and SAILFISH SEASON. Contact TRANS MAR DE 
CORTES for. airline reservations. See Your Travel 
Agent.’ 

Round- Trip Tijuana (San Diego) La Paz 
** C. Juarez (El Paso) La Paz 
Av. Mexico 105 Ave. Lerdo N. 510 
Tijuana, B. Cfa. Cd. Juarez, Chih. 
Phone: 52-34 PHONE: 20-99 


MEXICAN SAFARIS 


Strange, unusual places, 
people, game, fish. Satis- 
faction and results guaran- 
teed. Send $1.00 for postage 
and fully illustrated book 
with complete information. 


TEX PURVIS DE MEXICO, S.A., 
OUTFITTERS 


Av. Juarez 64-1101-4C 
México 1, O.F. 


_Authorized and Approved by the Federal Government of México | 


* * ALASKA * * 


$70.33 

















H ? 
a real Alaska hunt, come up for spring or fall 
y NO available time left for 1955 hunts 
time suides and outfitters—Hunting is 


GLACIER, POLAR AND PEN- 

Seem? DALL SHEEP. MT. GOAT, 

r e succe 
For 


our busin 
—— SGRizzLy. 


essful, and went 
information and 


“ALASKA | GUIDES ‘AND OUTFITTERS 
FISHING — PHOTOGRAPHY — PACKHORSE TRIPS 
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TIGER HUNTING 


made even more exciting when done with 
TRAINED ELEPHANTS 
In ey” vo climate of the jungtes of 
LAYAN FOOT HILLS 
50° Fi. sor ee a during 


Hunting area within 170 ‘miles of | x Dethi 

Come as you are—we arrange thing 
INDIAN SHIKAR & TOURS, Lime 

Connaught Place NEW DELHI, INDIA 











HUNT IN ALASKA 


SADDLE AND PACK HORSES 
P RIDE DON’T WALK. 
Sheep—Grizzly—Moose—Caribou—Goat—Big Brown Bear 
FALL HUNTS SPRING HUNTS 
Summer Fishing and panne pe Expeditions. 
Alaska’s Finest 


Lee HANCOCK, Licensed Guide 
BOX 95 NCHORAGE, ALASKA 






















Two N.Y.Hunters and L. 
Kod 


ak Bear, Fall 19! i LARGE BEAR, 


cards answ 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON 


~ 
Two California Peters. «and One fowa Hunter. and “THREE 
on 


first early hunt in April, 1952 


HUNT KODIAK BEAR 


HUNT with us in the world’s finest bear country. We have good main camp with electric lights 
and running water, and well-equipped cabins on the three largest lakes in the interior of the Isl land 
we hunt from. ALL our Spring hunters GOT their Kodiak bear in 1954 and were satisfied! We are 
booking Eas _ the Fall of 1955. Write Air Mail or wire, for full information. (Sorry, no post 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 





AN 





choice date left for this fall and are 
accepting reservations for spring of 
°56. We are the oldest established 
outfitters on Kodiak Island with 25 
years of guiding American sports- 
men. Our camps, located in the best 
hunting areas, are considered by 
many sportsmen the finest in Alaska. 
Huge RAINBOWS, STEELHEADS 
and SILVER SALMON. Fishing such 
as you have never before enjoyed! 


VSUVeVvVTVeVeVVeTVuUVrVVVTVUVTy 


> If you want the most for your mon- 
» ey—The best in camps, equipment 
} and personnel, arrange your Alas- 


} kan hunt NOW— 


; For further details and information, 
> write, wire or telephone: 


ALF MADSEN 








WILLARD’S MOOSE CAMP 


Hunt world’s largest Moose and Bear on 
the Kenai. Also other big game. Excellent 
fishing. Lodge, cabins, saddle horses. 
Boats and motors. 
GEO. “JESS”’ WILLARD 
Registered guide and outfitter 
Caribou Lake Homer, ALASKA 














Shee Fishing!! 
—in Alaska’s Arctic 
*A noble fish 
*A rugged country 
*A sportsman’s challenge 

THE KOBUK CAMP 
Kiana, Alaska 


into New York, then returns to the 
state of its birth. Few of our rivers 
give equal chance for a combined ca- 
noeing-fishing trip. Much of the river 
and its surroundings have changed but 
little during the past 100 years. It 
unites with the Monongahela to form 
the Ohio. 

The Allegheny is fed by many clear, 
cold trout streams, and the upper sec- 
tions afford good fishing for black bass, 
wall-eyes, panfish, and a few muskies. 
For example, the region around War- 
ren has 500 miles of unposted streams. 
There is plenty of game, too. The Al- 
legheny National Forest, with head- 
quarters at Warren, is estimated to 
hold 20,000 deer, 300 bears, and much 
small game. 

Canoers should keep a lookout for 
dams, of which there are a number, 
particularly on the lower river. Keep 
at least 500 ft. above a dam, and enter 
again not less than 300 ft. below. 
Charts, together with a detailed guide 


z 

7 Scececceeeoeesceeeeeeeeeee®8 | book may be had b di 1 

4 e x y a y sending $1 to 

Z ® ALASKA BIG GAME rs Emlenton Chamber of Commerce, Box 

; . SPRING BEAR HUNTS * 33, Emlenton, Pa. Proceeds from the 

J KODI AK? « FALL HUNTS o sale of these are devoted to purchasing 

. © 813 ww masscrsurct cover aware ives ¢ | canges, tnd camping, equipment for 

3 “ IVERS. @ | local boys’ organization. There are 
» Make your arrangements NOW to : BUD CONKLE SLANA, ALASKA ® | coast ial mile markers on the river 
fom the world famous Kodiak Bear REGISTERED GUIDE & OUTFITTER e : 
this fall or next spring. We have a @eeccccccceccccsoocoeeeooeee | For each dam, note on your chart the 


number of miles above Pittsburgh and 
compare these figures with the markers 
you pass. If in doubt, ask at a river 
city or village about the stream ahead 
of you. 

The Allegheny gives you adventure 
in relatively primitive surroundings and 
also good sport easily accessible. 











HUNT 
KODIAK} 


BEAR HUNTING IS OUR BUSINESS! 





* * CANADA * x 








SKIDWAY BORDERLINE LODGE 


YOUR WILDERNESS RETREAT 

o BAsewece LAKE 
BECKONS THE —— SMEN, PEEP RNREN, 
AND THEIR FAMILIES! 

“A pd Away From Home” 

on the famous Minnesota-Ontario Border in the 
Superior National Forest north of Ely-Winton, 
Minnesota. Modern private cabins in a warm, 
friendly, atmosphere. 


COME AS YOU ARE FOR FAMILY-SIZED MEALS 
Se STYLE 


WE SPECIALIZE IN KODIAK BEAR HUNTING and con- RVED FAMILY 


4 sistently produce trophy bears. Hunts are personally on 
Guide & Outfitter conducted in the finest bear country, where we are prepare your own breakfast and lunch and enjoy your 
. year-around residents. 
Kodiak, Alaska Good camps, good food, good transportation and es- eremiag Ginney te the MAIN LODGE DINING ROOM.) 


pecially——-GOOD BEARS! 
Make reservations now for two-week, all expense 


Fish the famous border-lake country north of 
Ely-Winton, Minn. 


Phone: 3272 
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hunts: 
emerald ~ NORTHERN PIKE, LAKE TR 
occccccoooccccccccccooocs || tS MOE ac ounien) ioe p'SMALL MOUTH BASSI 
AIR MAIL OR WIRE, OUOe® Sno OUT RK, ALASKA BEST OF EQUIPMENT + + » COMPLETE SERVICE 














For information, rates, reservations, write: 
hone or Wire. Phone 794-R4. 








GIANT fee" 
KODIAK j 
BEAR 


Hunt the GREATEST 
BEAR COUNTRY IN 

THE WORLD this fall and next spring in UTMOST 
COMFORT. Bring your wife along for two weeks of 
real sport. WE USE A DELUXE EXPRESS CRUISER, 
fine HUNTING LODGE and comfortable shore camps. 
We offer you the FINEST eae cae and mosT 





ORTABLE INS ON KODIAK IS- 
LAND. We furnish queryenins. Atrmall or wire for 
further particulars. 


BILL POLAND “‘iiiic"S Sutniter™ 


Phone: 3684 


Kodiak, Alasko 





122 ourpoor LiFE 















KODIAK ISLAND 


Now booking for 1955 Fall, and 1956 Spring, 
hunts. If you are going to hunt Kodiak Bear, 
why not hunt from our camp on the island 
in TERROR BAY. We have what you want. 
Finest camp and food. Good, capable 32-ft. 
boat, powered by 110 h.p. Chrysler motor. 
We are located in the center of the finest 
hunting area on Kodiak Island. 

We live here the year around; and make 
our living from hunting, fishing & trapping. 


KRISTJAN HELGASON 
Licensed guide & outfitter 
Terror Bay Kodiak |., Alaska 
For further information, 
write airmail or wire: 


BOX 546 KODIAK, ALASKA 
SSS SSRRRER RRR RR Ree 






W. E. (Bert) G 





Winton, Mi 














The Perfect Resort For All The Family 


REMICK’S WILDERNESS LODGE 


Suomi P. O., Ontario, Canada 


Remote but easily reached. 16 cabins, none more than 
60 ft. from edge of uncrowded 24 mile ARROW LAKE, 


and each with its own strip of sandy bathing beach. 
Lt. hskpng., or let us serve you. Delicious home-cooked 
meals. Motors, boats, guides, licenses, food to cook 


available. An abundance of fish—SALMON, LAKE 
AND SPECKLED TROUT, N. PIKE, WALLEYE 
PIKE AND PAN FISH. Real hunting (in season)— 
PARTRIDGE, DUCK, DEER, BEAR. Write or wire. 


REMICK’S WILDERNESS LODGE 


Suomi, Ontario, Canada 




















LAKELAND LODGE 


GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fishing in Northern Ontario 
for Small Mouth Black Bass 
Gray and Salmon Trout, 
Wall-eyes (Dore) and Northern Pike. 
Excellent meals and accommodations. Inner spring 
mattresses, Outfitter for Canoe Trips to Virgin 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. ‘Plane service available. 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped: Good Auto- 
mobile and Railroad to Lake ahnapitae. 
Write for Folders—Map—REFERENCES. 
MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O.. Ontario. Canada 
(Telegrams should be sent to Sudbury, Ontario, Canada) 























Fishing Around Bishop | * * AFRICA * x 


bout 300 miles north of Los Angeles, | 
on Highway 395, lies the sports- | 

man’s town of Bishop, Calif. Many HUNTING TRIPS if EAST AFRICA 
hunters and fishermen make their head- | 
quarters there since numerous fine tour- | 
ist camps and hotel accommodations | 
are available. 
Within a radius of 75 miles many | 

lakes and hundreds of streams are 

stocked with rainbow, brown, and brook 
trout. In areas above 10,000 ft. the fa- | 
mous golden trout are ready to take an CHARGES: A 30-day safari for 2 persons, conducted by a Professional White Hunter, starting 
angler’s fly. Reliable packers, operating | from Nairobi costs $2800. This excludes Game Licenses, Hire of Rifles, Mounting of 
Trophies and Drinks. Special quotations for any other duration or number of persons. 








SEASON: Mid-December to March and mid-June to October. 


under Forest Service permit, take par- | 
ties to most of these waters within a PAST PERFORMANCES: The average bag of game obtained by our past Clients in 30 days 
day’s time. Trips can be planned for a | is: 3 out of the five African big game-viz. Elephant, Rhino, Buffalo, Lion or Leopard at 
few weeks or a few days, depending | the hunters’ choice, plus, 12 species of different Antelopes, Gazelles etc. 


upon a person’s time and funds. BOOKING: From 3 to ? months in advance, according to seasons. 
cape ce and camping onda avail- FOR FULL INFORMATION OR RESERVATIONS, WRITE BY AIR-MAIL OR CABLE 
able in many areas accessible by car. 
It is best to seek advice in one of the BIG GAME HUNTING LTD. 
many fine sporting -goods stores in P.O. Box 5279 Cable Address: 
town. All are willing to help the sports- ie BIGAMHUNT NAIROBI. 








man enjoy his trip. Good grocery 


— alsa a new hospital, are located * ie CANADA >. 4 oo 
East of the town, on the desert side, Fl y to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake Camp 


flows the Owens River, famous for big on the Famous English River 
trout taken on flies, spinners, or bait. reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 
LAKE TROUT: Prize winning S.M. Bass; 











This area presents quite a contrast Open 

i i i Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns Folder 
with the mountain sections west of the ° 
t May 10th Moose—Deer—Bear—Ducks on request 
own, Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. Constant hot water. 

While Bishop is well known as a fish- Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 


ing region, some fine hunting is to be | Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK—P.O. Box 610—Kenora, Ont.—Phone: Kenora 8532 


found thereabout. Deer, ducks, pheas- 


ants, quail, geese, and even bears are LAKE TROUT WALLEYES NORTHERNS 


taken in season. No matter what your Plan now for your early fishing trip for Lake Trout--Walleyes—Northern Pike. Bass and 
luck, the scenery alone will make your Musky in season. Fall hunting for Ducks, Deer, Bear and Moose. 

trip worth while.—John A. Wit. Finest modern accommodations and equipment, on The Lake Of The Woods. 
Phone—Write— Wire. 


RED INDIAN LODGE, Sioux Narrows, Ontario, Can. Phone: 88 




















BEFORE YOU LOUSE UP YOUR “‘55"’ FISHING TRIP...  ——- . Que ey ee “WALLE YE, N ORTHERN PIK Mg 


THIMK ~Decopath chodge || Sere meee tae wate 


noune keeping ; tert rouge "ones wat 
All boats are Peter oroug! 
es AMPS Guides avatlah rs. Big sand BEACH. 
‘ ON BIG VERMILION LAKE Fish lake Trout on Big Vermillion or at our outcamp 3s 
Write Dick Ryan, Chapleau Lodge, Chapleau, Ontario, for Particulars Betwoet SHING UNTING ay Ay Ay We fish ye ~ a «+ + PELICA 
_ rom camp—no port 

Bass—Muskie—Lake Trout—Walleye—Northern Pike 
eS —— American Plan or Housekeeping Cabins MOOSEHORN CAMPS 

For reservations or further information, write or wire: GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 








Cc. B. KLIMA, Box 157, Sioux Lookout, Ont. SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


CLEAR LAKE COTTAGES | Ssseeseeste ee | ro ena 


Ideal vacation spot for every member of your Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
family. Completely furnished cottages—some BAY ern Pike. . Bass. . Speckled Trout 


with inside flush —— and showers. Housekeeping AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping | - 
or American plan. Dining room service. P ; 4 isk. | 
Pike, Bass and Pickerei fishing. Boats, guides, CAMPS cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE | | ‘m u §HRIE La 


bait. Accessible to other lakes. Good Deer huntin KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
= Fiat ne For el ores j . right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. | from LAKE OF THE WOODS 
ANDY and THELMA CUDMORE, For folder and references, write or wire: } Lake Trout on gurtace in, MAY. Suctses 
| and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 
Arnstein, Ontario, Canada Phone: Golden a 2R21 93 Front St., ep tA TER P. ARLT N. Ont., Canada | Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass 
Summer Phone OS 3-1625 in AUGUST. Muskies, Ducks and 



































Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 






















| 
| 
4é fae — | and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 
FIESTA VILLA BOBCAYG EON B ‘ L C bi Cc | Camps. Main Camp re others é 4 
| remote. Separate Sieeping Cabins. “a 
Kawartha Lakes, Canada ates og <abin Camps | American Pian. Good Meals and 
Bungalow Fishing Camp } Apart by themselves on peaceful Merthiand Lake shores } Beds. Folder on Request. : 
‘ | ds. No noise. Virgin fishing for 
Housekeeping cabins and cottages, fully equipped, a Jack Calvert 
modern conveniences, ideally situated on Pidgeon Lake. | TROUT, PIKE, PICKEREL, BASS. | . ONTARIO TZ 
Safe bathing, gamest fish anywhere; muskie, bass, | Photograph Moose, Deer, Bears, Beavers. Canoe | y 
pickerel; boats and guides. All other sports nearby. | Cruises, Housekeeping Cabins. Excellent Food. | 
Our cottages accommodate from 2 to 10 people. Open Bear Hunting May and September | 


May 15th for pickerel, best fishing in front of our BATES’ CAMPS } 
cottages. For literature write Box 2, Metagama via C.P.R., N. Ontario 


A. Bach, Box 273, Boheaygeen, Ont., Tel. 183 


LAKE NIPIGON | |MOOSE Goat crizziy||~ 7 


Also Mountain Sheep, Deer, Black and Brown Bear. 











“LAND OF THE MOOSE & SPECKLED TROUT" 





























Hunt Moose and Fish the Famous Nipigon Waters for Spr hunts—-Summer Trail Rides. Hunting 
| ates, 3 3.00 F « > hing. 14-dé ail 
COASTERS—G.N. PIKE—WALLEYES—SPECKLED TROUT =| | rijeS’ror as low as $160.00, A few bookings left for 
in the rivers. We outfit parties to anywhere in the Nipigon 1955. Book your 1956 Spring, Summer, or Fall trip 
region and Albany River wilderness, We have a 38 foot now. Wei 
cruiser, sleeps 8—for charter on beautiful Lake Nipigon. The yore Heart Ranch & Game Lodge 
For over 25 years, the only outfitter’s camp located on the Tyax Lodge, Minto Mines, 8. C. 
north end of Lake Nipigon. Grade A Guides and Outfitters. 
NIPIGON LODGE DOUG TOWNSEND — . 
Willet N.W. ONTARIO, Canada SPRING BEAR. HUNTS : : 
SHEEP MOOSE DEER GOATS in Fall 1 Repeated: 
LAKE NIP ISSING A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
Riding, Fishing parties prior to Hunting Season on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawa Lake district 
With pack outfits and aes ~y to high country at 
MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES headwaters Yalukom River h Bar Creek —beauti- Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
ful scenic region, GOOD HUNT ing we have 100 percent trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 
Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the on Moose, Goat, Deer; 70 permit on Sheep. Game killed . ‘ 4 dneten tate 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous will be taken care ot ked out to your car—OR cold- Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. storaged at Clinton shipped, frozen, to your order. log bungalows, Electricity, running water and toilets 
> * RATES for 2-man party, $35. per man per day; 4-man in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
—— Main ances gay fg mr ie eee party. 276. per man pe pe F day: we SuPmLY EVEnYT Mine Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary, 
Meals. Congenial guests. abin cruiser available. Easily rite AIRMAI lor further facts . ‘ 
accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the beaten path.’ ree RE Bn ohn age be — — a eee to) 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire oan oo Sree & SON, Class A Qutdes TEMISKA + @ » (via y: ario 
NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. &. 6. 
BOX 120 NIPISSING, ONTARIO Continued on Page 127 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in ad vance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 


Closing date for the September issue (on sale August 25) is July 25. 


No cancellations after July 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE wore? on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 

our bi page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to € oliow instructions. Only $1.00 postpaid, or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. ss SEPA a 
WANTED: Expensive fine engraved old pistols, rifles. 
Also antique firearms by California gunmakers. 
James Serven, Santa Ana, California. 


30-06 Springet Ammunition—Factory Loaded only 
5. 00 rounds. Shipped duty free. Interna- 
tional, 1011 Bleury, Montreal, Quebec. 
U.S. 30- + A vo Springfield rifies. Good, $42.50; ); Very 
Good, $5 erfect, od. 98 
8mm ang aon Very Good, $37.50 
cal. converted rifles. Very Good, $25.50. 
List. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, New 
New York. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith ‘Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. m 
BRITISH Army 4” Webley yevolver caliber .455, 2 
shot, VG shooting condition with 25 cartridges and 
3 cleaning brushes, $13.50. Martin B. Retting, Culver 
City 17, California. 











York, 





30 CALIBER 12-shot high-power precision Swiss 
Rifle, silk-smooth action, fine accuracy, low recoil, 
excellent shooting condition, $16.95; 48 cartridges 
$ 96—$9.5). Brochure free 32-page catalog 
Modern & Obsolete Pistols, Rifles and Shotguns, 
Obsolete & Hard-to- ae Foreign & American Ammuni- 
Loading Tools, Clips, Magazines, Accessories, 
rice 20c ppd. Martin B. Retting, Culver City 17, 
California. pee Sa PBs = 
BULLETS Zinc Alloy. More velocity than jacketed 
bullets. Free literature. Cladaioy Bullet Company, 
Box 643, North Hollywood, California. 
COMPACT, hard-hitting original Webley & Scott 
“Royal Irish Constabulary” .455 solid frame, 5-shot 
revolver, 21/2” snubnosed barrel, Good shooting condi- 
tion with 24 cartridges, $15.00. Martin B. Retting, 
Culver City 17, California. 
RUANA Hunting and Bowie Knives. Send stamp for 
illustrated folder. Ruana Knife Works, Box 574, 
Bonner, Montana. 


GUNS!!! Guns!!! Guns!!! 10,000,000 Bargains!! Colts- 
Winchesters- Kentuckies-Lugers- Mausers-Swords-Ar- 
mour. Big oan Catalog 50c. Agramonte’s, 201 
warmarton. Yonkers 2B, New York. 
LEA gun repairing at 

Detsils 0c. Modern Gun Repair School, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 

ss Japs to 30-06—$6. * Jap shells 7.7 $3.75, 

3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Catalog 5c. 

1 P Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan: cel 
RUST Blueing; doubles only; stock finishing, re-load- 
_ing. J. A. Wingert, Dept. B, Waynesboro, Penna. _ 
POWDER, Bullets, Primers, Reloading supplies. Ask 
for free list. B. E. Hodgdon, | Inc., Merriam, Kansas. 
HUNTING Ammunition: Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
calibers. List 10c. Custom Loading Service, 2854+ 
Mastick, San Bruno, California. 


SWEDISH hunting ‘and fishing knives. Circular free. 
Bateman, 1393 South York, Denver 10, Colorado. 
WHOLESALE. Be smart! Why pay retail prices? Buy 
everything wholesale. Illustrated catalog $1.00, (re- 
fundable). New York Distributors, 1431-L Canter- 
bury, Dearborn, Michigan. __ 
FAMOUS Service Models: Springfield and Enfield Ri- 
es, .38 and .45 ee. Smith & Wesson, Colt, 
Webley Revolvers. 30-06 a 4 - ammunition. 
Lowest Prices. Shipped duty free. International, 1011 
Bleury, Montreal, Quebe 
GUNSMITH course maak for veterans and non- 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 
FRONTIER Single Action parts. All parts including 
frames. Gunsmiths build up your own guns and save 
$$$. Discount to dealers. Send for free list. E. & M. 
Firearms Company, 333 S. Fairfax Avenue, Los An- 
geles 36, California. 
NEW—Used Gur Bargains—10c coin for big bargain 
listing. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri. ee 
LISTS 10c coin—Guns, Scopes, 
Acce ies, Bi lars, Optics, 











home. Profitable business. 
Box 430-X, 
































Reloading Supplies, 
1425 Peoria, Peru, 





Illinois. 


MANY 
Howe, 





Modern, Antique guns. List 10c coin. Ed 
8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 
LEGAL Garands $100.00. Carbines $80.00. 
Springfields $55.00. 

Mayer, Arizona. 
AMMUNITION 50 % 
Pacific Firearms, 
California. 
100,000 GUNS, rifies, Sell, 





30-06 
.30-40 Krag $65.00. Armsco, 


Discount—List 200 Calibers 10c. 
° 1517 Gardner, Los Angeles 45, 


Buy, Exchange, Modern, 





Antique—Complet e Lists, Mutual Exchange, Box 
6651, Columbus 9, Ohio. 
2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 





180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 

DAVY Crockett’s Time 1836 Colt Model Guns made 
of metal, also Powaer Horns $5.95 Postpaid. Valley 
Gun Shop, 7784 Foothill, Tujunga, California. ‘i 
ANTIQUE Gun books with current prices. Free catalog. 
_Bargains. Pioneer Press, 104, Harriman, Tennessee. 


MINIATURE Working Colts, Remington, Kentuckies. 
—" Booklet $1.00. Thacker, 444 Cortez, El Paso, 
exas. 





20,000 GUNS—Huge 162- spage photo catalog $2. Big 
frontier sixshooter catalog 50c. Hy Hunter, Burbank 
56G. California. DEC NS SE 
FINEST Reloading Tools, Dies, Powder Measures! 
Write for Folders! R.C.B.S. Gun & Die Shop, Oro- 
ville, California. 


3A GUN CABINETS 
GUN aero. Plans, Kits, all listed in New Illustrat- 








lecting the pe Bes < 

Big Handbook postpaid. Coladonato Brothers, Dept. 
GC2J, Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 

GRAY’S Gun Cabinets, Racks. Finished and unfin- 
ished, Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Also custom Cabinets. Write 
for free folder. Gray's Gun Cabinets, Box 329, Santa 
Cruz. California. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 








SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book, 
“How To Select Binoculars.’’ Write Today! Bush- 
nell’s, 43-L-7 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


BOBWHITE, Chukar Partridge Breeders, eggs, Young 
Birds, Ringneck Youngsters. Harber’s Quail Farm, 

Alma, Georgia, 

GENUINE Wild turkeys, Northern Bobwhite quail and 
Ringneck pesonante. eggs, poults and started birds. 

Alabama Game Farms, Castleberry, Ala 

NORTHERN Bobwhite quail eggs, 8 weeks old & wu 

dee reasonably. Vito's Game Farm, Sawyerville, 
inois 


WILD Turkeys. Hens and Gobblers. Hatching Eggs 
and Day Old Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38.0, Fort 
Loudon. Pennsylvania 


. RRR FOX & MINK 


MUTATION Mink priced very reasonable. Pearls, Pala- 
minos, Buffs, Pastels, Ambergolds Aleutians, Sap- 
phires, Blu Iris, Hedlund Whites, also ‘‘B.O.S.’s”’ in 
all types. Write Black Diamond Fur Renn, “Two Har- 
bors, Minnesota. 


RAISE Quality mink, free price list, ry PQoklets 25c. 
General Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, 'N. ¥ 





























IMPORTERS’ amazing prices precision binoculars, 22 
models. Free trial. Folder, -‘Binocular 


9 CHINCHILLAS 





catalog free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 

SAVE 25 %i Get inneresting, facts. Free 56 page Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Mager ey mo i 95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 §. Western, 01, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 

BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, terrific val- 
ues $3.98 up. Request free, money saving catalog. 

Criterion, Dept. L29, Hartford, Connecticut. 


COMPLETE Repairs Including Hardcoating, All Makes. 
Seattle Binocular & Scope Repair Company, 507 


Medical Arts Bidg., Seattle 1, Washington. 


BINOCULAR eee since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and dcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. 

BINOCULAR specialists, all os ges repaired. Authom 
ized _ dealer: usch & and Zeiss-Hensoldt. 
Tele-Optics, 5514 Lawrence, Chicago 30, Illinois. 




















CHINCHILLAS for Breeding. 14 pairs guaranteed 70 
or above. Equipment and cages already to start prof- 
itable business at home. Valued at $12. . Make 
us an offer. Terms. Must sacrifize because of ill 
health. Two Sisters’ Chinchilla Ranch, Nappanee, 
Ind’ina. 

CHINCHILLAS ( Graded for quality. Guaranteed Litters. 
Best Stock in Country. Chinchilla oo ions Ranch, 
a -52 189 Street, Jamaica 23, Ne ~% 


WEST priced NCBA registered pee ‘$75.00— 





ot 0. Midwest Chinchillas, 701 Lillian Avenue, 
Fort Wayne, Indiana. 
9A FROGS 





BABY to one year — frogs, $25.00 per 100. Ray 
_Jones, Route #15, Box 118-A, Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
BABY Frogs. eas _ grow fast and large, 
multiply by thousands. Sportsmen, Farmers stock 
your ponds now. $15.00 per 100, $125.00 per thou- 
sand. Frog Farm, Sonora, California. 








BINOCULAR Repair Service, H., Ocisner.. = Burbank 
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10 BOATS & MOTORS 





Street, Yonkers, New 
telescopes. . Free estimates. — 
LOWEST Prices, all sizes, binoculars, telescope, mi- 
croscopes, also repaired. Free catalogue. Joe’s Bin- 
ocular Shop, 4827 Second Bivd., Detroit 1, Mich. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


ae Mounts—the finest—smooth! Fast! Low! Over 
20 different combinations $16.50 to $20.00. Low 
safetys for scope Cay: Springfields, Mauser, Krags, 
Winchester M54 $6.60. Gun screws for Gunsmiths and 
. Shooting equipment chosen by America’s 
g gunmakers. Over 4000 dealers in America 
alone! Send for your Free ‘‘Folder O’’ today. Maynard 
Buehler, Inc., Orinda, California. 
SCOPES, Scopes, Scopes —Factory New—Il1st Class— 
ere yy Bor K2- 5. 














Buehler, Leupold. 15th Year Dependable Mail Order 
Service. Order now or Write for Complete Bargain 
List of other Scopes, Guns, Reloading. S. A. ent- 
ling, Palmyra, Pennsylvania, Phone 8-6685 


LEE Dot the original center dot reticule fox scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, oe 
Cub, Leopold- Stevens, imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Saecem Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or emeee 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama 


LYMAN ‘and Weaver Scopes. Brand New. Factory 
Packed. Latest Models. J4 $22.75; K3 and K2.5 
$29. 00; K4 $35.00; K6 $37.75; All-American $39.95; 
Alaskan $53.50. Postpaid and Guaranteed. Southern- 
Flight S —- Equipment Company, Box 608, Eau 
Gallie, Florida 
6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
om ge og Hy young, $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
oped, $5.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
95, New York. 
$400 MONTHLY Possible raising Angora, New Zealand 
rabbits, Particulars free. White’s Rabbitry, Jackson, 
Michigan. ; ERDAS 2h9 
CHILDREN’S imported Mexican midget pet burros. 
Males $50.00, Females $75.00. Cowden, Box 891, 
Raymondville, Texas. 


























GUINEA Pigs. Best year ‘round continuous money- 
peeing business. ooklet free. Taylors, B426P, 
Hapeville, Georgia. eA 

NATURALISTS Catalog 15c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Chameleon 85c. 200 Mealworms $1.25. Quivira 


Specialties, Topeka 30, ON. Ni Ree 
PET Monkeys companionship—Fun. Illustrated Price 
List 25c. — Tropical Birds, 149 Fort George, 
New York 40, ¥. 
RABBITS: ae Rabbit Journal, B-241- 
Pennsylvania, year $1.00, sample dime, 
Manual 25c. 
HAMSTERS—Goldens: young $2.25 pair, breeders $2.75 
pair. Albinos: $4.75 pair. Free literature. Jer-Fre’s 
Hamstery, 2425 Hoyt, Muskegon Heights, Michigan. 
DEODORIZED Spotted Skunks $12.50. Chipmunks 
.50. Kangaroo Rats. Alma Robertson, Rt. 2 Box 
1092, Norco, California. 





9 Milton, 
beginners 





3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 





6A DEER 





ae pd 1955 Gunsmith Catalog 48 big pages Just Out— 
1001 Tools—Accessories at Low Prices for Amateurs 
—Professionals. Mail 25c today. Frank Mittermeier 
(Est. 1936) 3577 E. Tremont Ave., Bronx 65, N. 
NEW, “Thumbslide”’ top safeties for ‘Remington rifles 
and shotguns. Complete Gunsmithing, ‘ * groove 
barrels. J. Dewey Gun Co., P. O. Box 23, East Hamp- 
ton, Connecticut. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








HUNTERS and Archers, use Deer Scent, get your deer 
this year. Nature’s natural scent attracts Deer, over- 
comes human odor. Order today $2.00 bottle, free 
hunting instructions or send stamp for information. 
E. M. Smith, Shushan, New York. 

WHITE-tail deer for state restocking projects. Truck 
delivered. Other pet deer. Schowalter Farms, Jack- 
son, Wisconsin. 





OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


FREE Instructions. Boat Docks. Built, installed out of 
water. Dock Products Company, Box 1461, Minne- 
apolis 6, Minnesota. 
RUBBER Boat Catalogue = Paint and Dope Infor- 
_mation. Send 10c. Box 22OL, Thomasville, Penna. 
FREE | Catalog. Boat Kits, —— Fibergias, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. N, 4452 Nicollet, 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


PLANS, Patterns, frame kits, for modern boats 12’- 
22. Complete selection of modern boats especially 
for the amateur builder. State your requirements or 
send 40c for our Complete Catalog. Glen Plans, Box 
568, Compton, Cal. 
16-18-20 FOOT outboard catamaran plans, $1.0( 
other boat plans, literature 10c. Widd oe 2451 
18th Ave., No., St. Petersburg 2, Florida. 
STOP Boat Leaks forever with perfected Fiberglas. 
Instructions Free. Ev-R-Shield, 4917-O Alhambra 
Avenue, Baltimore 12, Maryland. 


AIR boat, snow sleigh plans, ‘supplies: Catalog 25c. 

_Banks-Maxwell, Box 3301M, Ft. Worth, Texas. 

KAYAKS—hunting, fis 2 Legg cruisin Two models: 
sails, outboard mount available. Foldcraft Company, 
Phoenixville, Pennsylvania. 

FIBERGLASS. To oP marine grade. Yard or kit. Dealer 

ee” invite Ontario Fiberglass Co., Ontario, 
ew 


W CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


FREE “1955 Catalog. Tents and Camping Supplies. 
Gov't. Surplus, Outdoor Clothing, etc. Write I. Gold- 

berg & Co., 429 Market Street, Dept. O, Philadel- 

phia 6, Pa. 

TENTS, camping equipment. - Send 10c for 100 “page 
tent, camping equipment catalogue-handbook. Mor- 

san, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 1, N. Y. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 
| AE postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 6-E, Blue Rapids, 
ansas. 






































STO-all, car trunk shelf, for all sportsmen. Write 
Elsco Products, 609 Gately Terrace, Madison, 
Wisconsin. 











CAMPERS, Prospectors, Guides. Camp food chests. 
Pack-boxes, Car shelves. Information on request. 
Camp Craft, 37 Daniels, Elgin, Illinois. 


13 PHOTO SUPPLIES & FINISHING 


WILD Animal and Bird Movies. 8mm or 16mm beau- 
tiful color or B&W. Also 2x2 color slides. Send for 
free catalog. pe J Life Films, 5151-D Strohm Ave., 
N. Hollywood, Calif 

TWO beautiful enlargements from each picture on roll 
—8 exposures 55c, 12 exposures 75c. Cut Rate 
Photos, Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisc. 


JUMBO Prints! Developed; printed 8 exposure 35c; 12 
exposure 55c. Harbor Photo, Box 487L, Port Hue- 

neme, California. 

“ALASKA Big Game” in color. Send for free catalog 
listing over 400 2x2 slides of Alaska’s game, scenics, 
towns. Eskimos, etc. Northern Color Film Company, 


Box 14 Cooper Landing, Alaska. 
14 DOGS & KENNELS high 


LABRADOR puppies, trained dogs, five months old. 
Pups by Dual Champion Cherokee Buck. Northern 
Lab Kennel, Petoskey, Michigan. _ 


FOR Sale. Dogs Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 

Rabb‘t Hounds, aipnes for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 
ay Blake, Megr., luegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, 
Kentucky. 
































FREE Catalog of Dog and Cat remedies sent on re- 
quest. Norvet, Hartford 1, Conn. Sse 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6. Ohio. 
REGISTERED Weimaraner puppies from farm raised, 
field trained dogs, $45.00. Stetson Massey, Jr., Box 
515, Granbury, Texas. a 
REGISTERED English Bull Fupsies. also Boston Ter- 
riers, Catalcgue 10 cents. Challenger Kennels, Jack- 
son Center, Ohio. yi “ 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Hunters, Herder, 
Companions and gg mone al Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montan 

DALMATIAN (Coach) ong “Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland. Illinois. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. Be SEIS HSS 
BEAGLES, Setters, Registered, $25 up. Vaccinated, 
Wormed. Photo information free. Nolan Hutcheson, 
Houston. Missouri. 
REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or rang trials. 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahom: 
BEAGLE puppies sired by sons of leading field cham- 
pions. Le Clair’s Beagles, Manitowoc, Wisconsin, 
Route 2. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland.. th i a bm — 
BEAGLE pups, broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. 
REGISTERED puppies, Started, Broke dogs. Field Win- 
ning Stud Boarding, Training. Frank Naab, Neshanic, 
New w tersey: 


Hunting. AKC Registered Hounds. Custom 
training S ye Acre Fence 





























Game Proof. Col. Everett 


Isaacs, Hart County, Box 4, Bonnieville, Kentucky. 
16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


ENGLISH setter, Irish setter, Labrador, Saerevente. 
Shorthair, puppies, Eligible Males $35.0 females 

$25.00. Harley verett, Atkinson, Nebrask: : 

be ey Season sale—All bird dogs b= hounds go at 
14g price. Free literature. Trial allowed. Swannee 

River Pikennels, Phone 2082, ‘Chiefland. Florida. 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, fen ups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 15 am, Wichita, 
Kansas. 

GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. Champion bred pups 
and older dogs. Showy shooting dogs. Champion at 
stud. Clarence Goering, Newton, Kansas. 


GERMAN Pointers: $5.00 down $5.00 monthly during 
July Sales. Campion strains. Wchwarenburg’s Im- 
ported m Alejo. Write today. Furcht Kennels, 
Gooding, Idaho. 
ENGLISH Setter and Pointer Pups Champion Bred Reg. 
. Copeland, Hanlin Sta. Pennsylvania. 
TRISH Setter Puppies, AKC registered. Dark _ Red 
_ Beauties, Bred Bitch. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio, 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. Champion Field & 
Show Stock, pups and started dogs, $50 up. Carl 
usspaum. 2490 East 48th South, Salt Lake City 
a. 


17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 
Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 

Illinois. 

HUNTING Hounds: Outstanding, Coonhounds, Fox- 
hounds, Rabbithounds, Beagies, Blueticks, Redbones, 

Blacktans, Spotted. Sold cheap. Long trial. Catalog 

free. Echo Valley Farms, Herrick, Illinois. 


SPORTSMEN! World’s Largest Kennel offers 500 
Pointers, Setters, Straight Cooners, Combination 
Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs, Beagles, Fox and 
Wolf Hounds. Trial. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 
Smokey Mountain Kennels, Cleveland, Tennessee. __ 
TRAINED mantrailers again available from the Ken- 
nels of Sheriff Arthur A. Jenison, Ret. Puppies 
$100.00. Write for details. Box 422, Keene, ‘N. OH. 
COOVERS, combination, Squirrel, Rabbit and Deer 
dogs. Priced re * pises me your wants. Art Hen- 
drix, Keota, Oklahoma. _ 
U.K.C, Registered ——s and American Black and 
Tan Coonhound puppies. Illustrated folder, 25c. 
W. B. Frisbee, R-1, Clarence, Missouri. 
REGISTERED 












































Redbone wild coonhound champion pups 
$30 up. Harry Masser, Blue Ridge Summit, Pa. 
A. K. C. Basset Puppies from Champion Blood lines. 
George Hunt, Stewart and Wolcott Roads, Pavilion, 
New York. 
Cope UNDS $50. 00—Bobcat-or- Foxhounds. $40.00 
ination-Hounds $35.00 abbit Beagles 
$30. 00—Registered Pee Baar $40.00. Arch 
Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. 


LONGEARED, Bawlmouthed, Resiasesed Hinekch Coon- 








hound pups. John Annesser, 6104 ayne, Wayne, 
Michigan. 
18 SPANIELS 





BRITTANIES Puppies Started Dogs. Champions at 

Stud. Buck Bissell, Rt. 3, Box 81-0, Sherwood, 

Oregon. 

a ae Exclusive field trial breeding. Puppies, 
rted goss, Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, 

Duncenaville 2 , 

BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam m both champions. 

Pups and oider dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 

Goering, Newton, Kansas. 

BRITTANY Spaniels. Pups all ages. Registered. Stud 

Service. | stamaalataal Brittchester Kennel, Chester, New 

Hampshire 

19 RETRIEVERS 


AMERICAN Water Spaniels. Ch red p 

onan hunters. Natural retrievers. S. V. “Hanon, Dela- 
e 

Re ee for Field Trails, waterfowl, upland 
game, al’round companions. Free Booklet. Woodall, 

Tinley Park, Illinois. 

BLACK Labrador Retrievers. <= Vaccinated 
Distemper guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft 

Kennels. Oak Harbor, 

LABRADOR Puppies from The kennel that raised five 
Field Champions, Reasonable. Bigstone Kennels, 

Beardsley, Minnesota. & 4 

BLACK Labrador Retriever eupe Excellent Field_and 
Bench Blood Lines. Keete Mills, RR #1, Lima, Ohio. 
































20A MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 
TRAINED or Started Pointers, Shorthairs, Springers, 





Gordon, Dachshund. Papers. Andersen's Training 
Kennels, Marquette, Nebraska 
23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 








THE World’s Finest Decoys. Plastic—Light—Tough— 
Life Size—Look Alive—Ride High. Also, Combination 
Floater and Feeder Decoys, That Are Real Killers. 
Mallards only. Write for Circular and Prices. Sold Di- 
rect Only. Real-Lite Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect 
Avenue, Kansas City 30, Missouri. 
PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose Shooting. 
Very light 4x5 Ft. Natural Tule mats. Strong, Excel- 
lent on duck boats and permanent blinds too! $3.00 
delivered. Two for $5.00. Peacock Broom Company, 
Room 202-0, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California. ee hi 
TEXAS Steer—Blowing Horns. 12 to 14 inch Bugle 
Mouth Piece. Highly Polished. $3.00 Post Paid. Jack 
Barnes, Box 87, Killeen, Texas. 
EASILY Made Full Body Light Geese Decoys. No S 
cial Tools. Less Than 15c each. Prints $1.00. Will 
send on Request for your Approval. Larry Mousseau, 
1655 Portland, Klamath Falls, Oregon. ; 
PORTABLE Duck Blind. Warm, Comfortable two-man 
duck blind, Wind and waterproof covering and floor- 
ing on sturdy frame. Only $24.95. Free details. Porta- 
Blind, Box 1758-A, Wichita, Kansas. 
24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 
PATENTED Evn-Trol, Go deep. Stay deep. Troll one 
foot off bottom, no strikes try two or more. Adjusta- 
ble. Maintains even distance from bottom, Aluminum 
OZ. send $1.00. Inquiries invited. Metzger Sales, 
4, 7729 Burnham Avenue, Chicago 49, Illinois. 
RED Med a large, lively, count guaranteed, post- 
paid; 1000—$3.95 per gallon, 5000—$17.50. 5000 
in pints $19. 75. Lexington Red Wiggie: Ranch, Lex- 
ington, Tennessee. 


24¢ 
“BRING Back”’ 














FISHING 


large catches, game fish, pan fish, 
easily, quickly, everyday. No special tackle needed. 
ber postcard. Free eye-opening information. Old 
Woodsman, Woodland Street, Sharon, Massachusetts. 


HOLLOW Glass, Custom Rod Kits. All types. Expand 
your rod collection at half price. Fascinating Hobby. 
Sell for profit. Free literature sent promptly. Impor- 
tant—these are top quality kits. Harrose Company, 
Box 478, Campbell, Calif. af 
INTRODUCING the amazing Upright Tackle. Pat. 
Pending. Stands up from bottom 6-30”, adjustable. 
Sensational results. Select: 5-25 lbs. Test. Complete 
Unit $1.50 prepaid only. (Dealers inquire ). 

Tackle Company, Box 1528, San Diego 12, Calif. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 
FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 


for fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC7, Toiedo 
a Ohio. 

















REE .. . Fishing Catalog. Newest items. Bargains. 
FEadgets. Beads. y ae Spinning Outfits. Finny- 
sports (B), Toledo 6, Ohio 
250 MILLION quality Heart of Georgia red wigglers. 
Can fill your orders large or small. Live delivery and 
count guaranteed. Shipping capacity 500,000 daily. 
Rainey's Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia 


RED Wigglers: ze | 








Nice Size Bulk: 1000— “$4. 00, 5000— 
$17.50. Packed 100 to the container: 1000—$4.50, 
5000—$20.00. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 
Hardin County Worm Farm, Virgil Harmon, Savannah, 
Tennessee, Phone: 3733. 

SAVE On fishing flies, hooks, etc. 
Garner, Box 4543, Washington 17, 


RED Wiggier Fishworms, $3.50 per 1,000 lots 5, 000 
up. $4.00 per 1,000 under 5,000, postpaid. Lake 
view Worm Gardens, Tallassee, Alabama. 


WORMS-—Increase your sales with selected, 
see Hybrid orms.’’ Shipped same day order re- 
ceived, summer or winter. South's largest supplier. 
Live delivery and count guaranteed. 1,000—$4.00; 
5,000 and over $3.50 thousand in gallons. 5,000— 
$20.00 in ree (Stock your beds) good medium size 
5,000—$12.50. Postpa’d. Scruggs Worm Ranch, Hum- 
boldt 1, Tennessee. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 
SAVE 60%. Free Catalog. Spinning and plug parts. 
Fly-Tying materials. Rod Kits, Reed Tackle, Moun- 
tain View, New Jers 
WORMS—Red Wigglers, , hand picked and can fed. 
000—$3.50 in gallons; 1,000—$4.00 in pints; bed- 
rake 1,000—$2.50 postpaid. Count and delivery guar- 
anteed. Manner Worm Gardens, Box 85, Milan, ° 
FLORIDA grown red wigglers: Large and lively $4.00 
per 1000; $17.50 per 5000. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
ue, Live Bait Ranch, 1037 Lafayette, Ft. Myers, 
orida 


BELOW Wholesale 1955 Spin Reels and Line, Pflueger 
Pelican $15 30, Zebco 33 
$19. 75, Alcedo Micron $27.9 


#302 $24.50, 50% off Dupo: 
5 , 10 lb. $1.00, c 
prices per 100 yds. All orders prepaid Joris King, 
Box 62, Williamsbridge 67, New York City. 
100 PICKED Red wiggler worms $1.00, 250 $2.00 
Postpaid. Warren, 4341 Meade, Chicago 34 
REDWORMS oF Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425— -$2. 00; 
1,150—$5.0 Guaranteed Breeders’ Books ‘‘Red- 
worms’’—‘* seeabweatiert $1.00 Each. Postpaid. Litera- 
ture Free. Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. 
LARGE Red ae, 1000—$3.75; 5000—$17.00. 
Prepaid. F& Ranch, 1202 Park Avenue, 
Durham, North Carolina. _ 


TUBULAR Glass Rod Kits, Casting, Spinning and Boat, 
Fresh and Saltwater. Build custom rods at home 
for profit. Free listing of blanks, guides, handles and 
accessories. Fisherman's novelty key chain 25c. 
Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. _ 
BUSS Aero Water—Hauls minnows alive 1000's miles 
hottest weather. Lasts for years. Spare tire operates. 
Complete $2.00 postpaid. Free Catalog. Buss Mfg. 
Co., Lanark, Illinois 
RED tone lers—1000— $4. 00, 5000—$17.00. Crickets 
—11 0, 1000—$10.00. Dealers Inquire. Lan- 
drum Farms. 411 I Kosciusko, Mississippi. 
FAT Red worms 1000 $3.00, 2000 $5.50 postpaid 
with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 324 David 
Drive, Waco, Texas. 





Free price list. 
c. 




















tle’s. Salida, Colorado. 





SANE RE SSRI SS | ARN ORT ART 


SUPER Mealgrubs 200—$1.00 0—$4.50 postpaid 





M. A. Coffman, 2886 Boyd. fatammmetne. Indiana. 
NORTH Ga. Red wigglers. Extra Large. Ready for 
Shipment. Unlimited Supply. Place order now for 


your yearly requirement. Meister’s Bait Ranch, Bald- 
win, Georgia. 
SAVE $2.00 on apeaien Lures. Buy Direct Four 

1.25 Lures for $3.00 From Gardner Lures Mfg., 
Dept. RIC, Fuquay Springs, North Carolina. 


HOLLOW Fiberglas telescoping fishpoles. Slight ir- 
regulars of a famous manufacturer.* Compiete in 
poyeeee case. 121 ft., $4.95, 17 ft., $6.95, 21 
ft.. $10.95 _Postpaid. (All ‘telescope to 57 inches.) 
if you are not satisfied. Kruse- 
*Slightly irregular in finish 


Rieke, 
only mechanically perfect. 
TUTTLE’S ReeLever—forefinger control for automatic 
reels! Satisfaction guaranteed. $2.00 postpaid. Tut- 
SPINNING Lures. Make your own. Kit contains over 
400 parts—enough for 36 lures — value $22). 
Includes pocket lure box (342” 7”). Make ‘em— 
ive ‘em—Sell ‘em. Easy! Fun! Tnctruction sheet. Free 
catalog. Kit complete $5.00 ino _C.O.D.) from: 
U-Mak-Em Lures, vept. 7, Purchase, New York. 
CRICKETS-A-Plenty-Finest, Liveliest, Selected Strain 
Gray Crickets and Breeders in Southwest Georgia. 
Guaranteed. Shipped Prepaid. $2.00 per 125, $10.00 
per thousand. Ringwalt’s Crickets-A-Plenty Farm, 209 
South Broad, Bainbridge, Georgia. 
CHANNEL Cat Bait Formulas, Tips, one Carp One Dol- 
_lar. Al's Bait Company, Box 5i, Clinton, Oklahoma. 
GREY Crickets—$8.00 per 1,000—Write for price on 
Preserved Crickets. An economical and wonderful 
Bait. Hall Cricket Farm, Hazlehurst, Georgia. 
BROWN Nose Angle worms for excellent fish a and 
Wonderful soil builders. Breeders 1000 $7.00 post 
paid. Kirk's Earthworm Farm, 3201 North Gaceun. 
Enid, Oklahoma. 


EXTRA reg Georgia Red Wigglers. "$4. 00 per 1000, 
5000—$17.0C. Postpaid. Bed-Run 3000 $7.50. Best 
Yet Bait ey Buena Vista, Georgia. 

RED Wigglers big, fat, _ peppy. No shipment too 
large. 1U00—$4.00, 5000—$17.50 in bulk, packed 
100 to container or less, oad 50c per 1000. Kentucky 
Lake Worm Ranch, , Savannah, Tennessee. Phone 3256. 
NIGHTCRAWLERS, redworms, soft craws. Raised eas- 
ily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamilton, Ohio. 


FISHWORMS: $3.50 thousand. Packed 100 per car- 
ton, $4.00 thousand, 5000 $18.75. Postpaid. Cardi- 
nal Worm Gardens, 5900 Robertson Road, Nashville, 
Tennessee. 


FREE—Information and price list on raising crickets 
and fishworms. Large hybrid breeder redworms— 
$4.00 per Pt postpaid with Fee ty instructions, 
5000 — $17.50. Bed-run — 3000 — $8.50, 10,000 — 
$25.00. Orders shipped same day received. Write for 
information on our new, exclusive 6 to 12 inch Af- 
rican Redworm. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 
FISHERMEN are you tired of going home empty hand- 
ed. Send for information on an amazing fishing 
method. Guaranteed. Shogren’s, 1356 Brown Avenue, 
Kansas City, Kansas. 
RODS, Reels, Sporting Goods, Wholesale Prices, Free 
Catalog. Barry Sales, Dept. O, Box 234, Gratigny 
Branch, Miami 50, Florida. 
MOLDs for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
New Ye Spinning Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
ew 
RED Wigglers—500—$2. 75, 1000—$4. “ 5000— 
$17.50. Crickets—115—$2.00, 1000—$10.00. Write 
ealer's Prices. Circle-L Ranch, Baldwyn, Mississippi. 
GRAY Crickets: Finest quality bait and breeder stock. 
$2.00 per 100 or $10.00 per 1000 postpaid. Prompt 
and guaranteed shipments. peMcCorkle Cricket Farm, 
Metter, Georgia. 


WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited ‘supply prompt 

delivery & count | ay on 500—$2.50, 1000— 
$3.75, 5000—$17 Postpaid. Alamance Worm 
Ranch, Route 1. ita River, North Carolina. 


WORMS Pete od be oes quality. No order too 
large. Live del oun 

$1.50, 500-$2. 75. *Yo00- $4. 00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 

For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors. 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to “sell, $1.00, postpaid. Send for whole- 
sale prices. Tennessee Worm riatchery, Section 7A, 
Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


RAISE Earthworms for fishing, organic gardening 
Backyard, basement. Pleasant, profitable. Lllustrat- 
ed instruction foider 25c. Missouri Earthworm 
Hatchery, Bourbon, Mo. 


CALIFORNIA Meal worms 200 $1.00 postpaid. Deal- 
ers inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison 
Ave., Indianapolis, Indiana. 


GRAY Crickets: $10 thousand: 115 for $2.00. Post- 
age paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Anchor Fish Bait 
Co., Inc., Cross Anchor, South Carolina. 


100 FISHING worms plastic container and instruc- 
tions. One Dollar. Ugland, Albany Ave., Barrington, 
New Jersey. 

WORMS King Size Red Wigglers 1,000 $4.00, 
$17.50. Courtesy to Brokers. Wormy Acres, 
Sereno Drive, Temple City, California. 


FISHERMEN. Try Doughballs, best bait for Cat, Carp. 

Bullheads. Record catches. 15 in package 35c. 3 for 
$1.00 with new catalog. eer roducts Company, 
Box 8, Rochester, New Yor! 


HYBRID Redworms good size $4.00 per 1,000 Post- 
aid and insured for safe delivery. Charles Ecklund, 
15 "Harold Street, Battle Creek, Michig 


FISHING Tackle—New 64- -page ay em ad- 
vertised products, 10c coin. Summers Sport Shop. 
Cape Girardeau, Missouri. 


FREE Complete information m of how to raise worms for 





























5000 
5105 





profit. Missouri rthworm Research, Box 851, 
Kansas City, Missouri. Vitae 
CRICKETS—Grey and Beet, on e Hybrids. Guaran- 
teed prepaid delivery. $8.50 Thousand, $5.00 Five 


anise. Mattox’s Store & Critket Farm, Reidsville, 

Georgi Bh oe 

ee “quantity. Perch and Srapeie- sees 
_any distance. Roediger Bait, Box 85, Sidney. Ohi 

GRAY Crickets: Finest quality 1,000 for $10. 00, sea 
for $6.00 postpaid. alers wanted. Armstrong's 

Cricket Farm, * ‘South’s Largest,’ Glennville, Ga. 


GRAY Crickets—Extra large strain—$10.00 per 1000. 
Shipping capacity 100,000 daily. Complete satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Lucky Lure Crickets, Leesburg, Fla. 
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FISHWORMS (Of a Red Color) Packed—100 Worms 
a. Carton. Sgr oy Live Delivery. Guaranteed. 200 

s $1.25; 0 Worms $2.50; 0 $4.00; 3000 
$10.7 75; 5000 $17.50; "10. 000 $35.00. Wallis Worm 
Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 
AMAZING New Combination Florescent “Spinning Lure 
and Night Crawler Harness, Bass Walleyes Panfish. 
am Ng Postpaid for $1.00. Kimble’s Tackle, 1115 Wood- 
a 





REALLY large, Wi 
sured. 1,000 st 0. 5, 
South's Toremos* size Saesibice, 
284, Union City, SEM et ee AS. 
GRAY oe gt Finest Pealer 1,000 for $10.00, 500 
for $6.0 -. alers wanted. Armstrong’s 
Cricket  Rgbuth ’s Largest,”” West 
Louisiana. 


RED Worms 1000 $4.00, 5600 $18.50. Prepaid. In- 
structions. Allen's Worms, 4776 Monroe, San Diego 
15, Calif. 

HAND Picked select Hardy Mountain grown Colorado 
improved hybrid worms. 125 $1.00, 500 $3.00. 
1000 $4.50, 5000 $20.00 Postpaid. Live delivery 
guaranteed. Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, Col- 
orado. tae nth siehicieh abdidaiatis 
FISHWORMS Large Red Wigglers. 500—$2.50, 1000 

—$3.75, Leen Me 00. lers Write for prices. 

Postpaid. Crump Worm Gardens. Crump, Tenn 

$1,000 MONTHLY Possible Raising Fishw corms! Back- 
yard, Garage, Basement. Complete Illustrated book- 
let explains raising, ene, a packing, marketing. 25c 
postpaid! Ozark -F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. 


GRAY Crickets larger, livelier, healthier, live longer. 
Try’um you'll 1000—$10.00, 115—$2.00.— 
additional 100—$1.¢ 65 postpaid. Dependable supply, 
orders filled same day received. Free handling instruc- 
tions. Satisfaction guaranteed. Selph’s Cricket_Ranch, 
“One of the Nation’s Largest’, Box 2123, De Soto 
Sta., Memphis 2, Tenn. 
GOLDEN Meal worms, 200 postpaid $1.00. Attractive 
ealers proposition. Orville Bauer, 312 N. 3rd Ave., 
Evansville, Indiana. 
NEW Catalog fishing items. Complete line. Low Prices. 
Send 10c postage, refunded first order. Approved 
Products Co., Dept. O, Box 8, Rochester, New York. 
SELECT wiggier worms. 5000—$17.50. Good Bed Run 
5000—$15.00. Postpaid. Guaranteed. Phone 3553. 
Max Fields Fish Baits, Henderson, Tennessee. 


FISHWORMS. as Hr extra large breeders. ey 

$6.00, 000 00. size 1. 
1000 $4. Go. 5000 1° 00—Postpaid. E. Baker, tines 
meminney: Detroit 24 


glers. Postpaid, rushed, in- 
0 $17.50, 10,000 $30.00. 
Worm Arts, Box 








Monroe, 




















AMERICA'S oldest, largest. most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55. Ornaha 8, Nebraska. 


WHOLESALE Mountings. Bass and pike with gills in- 
tact. Bass any size $12.00. Taxidermists—write for 
price list. Diehm’s Taxidermy, 4015 Hanna, 
Wayne, Indiana. ee at 
TAXIDERMY Instruction manuals. - Tlustrated. Bird: 
animal; fish mounting. $1.50 each, $4.00 set. as 
Taxidermy, 322 North Fifteenth, Allentown 5, Penn 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game oo 
rugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 
29 MISCELLANEOUS 


OUTDOOR work—study for game warden, park, for 
estry, fish lookout, guide, patrol and wildlife con: 
servation service. Details free. ' Write Delmar Institute, 
D2. Whittier, California. 

BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


septic tanks 











OUTDOOR Toilets, cesspools, 
deodorized with amazing, safe harmless 
Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pump in, 
150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Details 
Free. Burson Laboratories, Dept. 0-85, Chicago 22. 
Illinois. ae Sr 
GEIGER Counters for Uranium. Also Gold, Silver, 
Metal Detectors and Mineralights. Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Corp., 5528 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 
8. North Hollywood, California. 

MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


NEW! Largest Leather and Craft Catalog! 1,000’ s of 
items. Send 25c Ns — first order). Russo 
Handicraft Supplies, Dep 245 S. Spring, Los 
Angeles 12, California. . hint 
SEPTIC tank, cesspool, outdoor toilet cleaner. Forget 
_ digging, pumping, moving, with monthly use of amaz- 
armiess Peptank. Guaranteed! Year's supply 

0, postpaid. American Chemical Products Com- 
Dept. F-7, 532 North 18th Street, Richmond 23, 





cleaned, 
pow oe. 


BUILD ‘‘Short-Short’’ Camping Trailer, 
Comfortably. Plans $1.75. Welc 
Rochdale Circle, Lombard, Illinois. 
ASSEMBLE Yourself Kits. Slip-on cabin coach for all 
Pick-up trucks. Trailer blueprints. ceeenenre 10c. 
Comstock Trailers, 646-0, Parsons, Kansa hee 
EXCEPTIONAL re eight foot pan tng Acco 

modates family of five, Build yourself literature Loc. 
Framar Company, Wilmington, Mass 


33 AGENTS WANTED 

WILL You wear new suits and topcoats without one 
penny cost and £55°6 to show them to friends? You 
peg up =o 5 0 dl in 5. day os in spare time, 
wi ut canvassing. one-Fie South Th 

St., Dept. D-926, Chicago 7, Illinois. aoe 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. 
ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 


HARD to Find-Out of Print Books. Armand Book Co.. 


D16, Woodland Hills, California. 

BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders. Box _3003-OL. Beverly Hills. California. 
KNOW the Cowboy’s Clock. Instruction $1.00. Ole 
Saddliebum, Box E, Depoe Bay, Oregon. y 


35 WEARING APPAREL 


JACKETS Relined $7.00, Cuffs $1.25, Collars $2. 00. 
Bottoms $2.00. Prompt Service. Francis Nation, 210 
North West. Perryville, Missouri. 


35 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

BREED Rare Tropical Hog ‘at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fi — demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. , #. cal Fish Breeders, Los 
Angeles 61, Calif. Piaget. 


Sleeps Four 
‘s Workshop 645 



































SLEEP in Your Car. Real comfort. hic. Money. Write 


Gipsy Car Hammock, Marysville 1 
Govt. Surplus Hip pours, 

Ankles & Knees. Sizes 6, 8, 

Price $5.95 Pr., Postpaid. Stager Wrecking Company. 

928 North ‘Railroad Street, Portage. Penna 

FREE Gold Panning Lesson—Catalogue Mineral, 

Uranium, Mining, Books. Gold pans, Maps, Supplies. 





Blac x Reinforced - 
10 61% Ib. 





WIGGLERS 1000 $4.00, 5000 $16.25 postpaid. 
Reatistaction, an Inquiries invited. 

Worm Ranch, Dillon, S. Cc. 

NEW Lure Oil on Bait $1.00. Shur-Lure ;Company. 
937 Ludlow Street, New 


5 .Gs Red wigglers. Unlimited “supply, Full 3 
t_ delive: s00-s2, 50, 1000—3$3.75, 5000— 
.50, Duke’s form Ranch, Apex, N.C., Norlina, N.C. 


aaat HT Crawlers $2.50 hundred. Guaranteed live de- 
livery 1000 miles, postage prepaid. Daily shipments. 
Wholesalers quoted. O ‘Long-Life Bedding” keeps 
crawlers, crawfish suee posteas day. Send dollar bill 
for season’s supply. Sam mpe = eed rogend. Thousand 
Island Bait Store, Alexa’ 
Worms 1000 $3.50, 500 ¥ re a. over 5000 
$3.25 per 1000. Carl 1D. Clark, 5822%/2 Melvin, 
Tarzana, California. — 
GIANT Red _ fishw California’s biggest ercere. 
500—$1.95; Lo 00$2'3 95; 5,000—$13.95; with 
eceeniaten A os 5 shipments euohed, guar- 
. Gage the Earthworm King, 4163 Pedley Ave., 
Norco, California. 
CUSTOM parts, Six lures, warns box. Guaranteed. 
$2.50. Custom Lures by Wilede, Box 54, Kearny, 
New Jersey. 
SPINNING ey wer finest made. Package of 6 
for $1.00 or same e of spinning leaders and 
package of 3 quick change aacess and one nite crawl- 
er harness, all for $2.00 post paid. Prince Mfg. Com- 
pany, 5800 S. Loomis Bivd., Chicago 36, Illinois. 























Old Pr tor, Box 729D9, Lodi, California. 
WATERWEED And algae troubles can be cured. Write 
Aquatic Consultants, 609 Gately Terrace, Madison, 
Wisconsin, slab 
“INTERESTING Mails’ —25c keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk M/15, Chatawa, Miss. 


APTITUDE, personality testing information free. Guid- 
ance Associates, 1714C Ocean Parkway, Brooklyn 
23. New York. Established 1938. 


BUY Surplus Direct from US Government_at Tremen- 

dous Savings, Boat, Motors, Trailers, Truck, Jeep, 
Car, et Tools, Machinery, Hunting, Fishing, ‘Camp- 
ing, Spo g Equipment: Hundreds ot hers listed in our 
Bulletin Te Surpla us Sales’’. Price $1.00. Box 169AAS, 
East Hartford, Connecticut. 


URANIUM Finding Made Easy. Completely Transistor- 
ized Geiger Counters now available for the first time. 
Extra sensitive. Levee ssenrencalty engineered. 
Unconditionally gua d. Also te line of 
prospecting instruments priced rom $19.95. Write 
today for free information. Universal Atomics Corp., 
Dept. OL7, 19 East 48th Street, New York City. 


URANIUM Found Easier with Universal's new Miracle 
Transistorized Audio. Adapts to all Geiger counters 
tifies detection ake ten times... 


mpli replaces 
bulky’ earphones ... 0 a 500 hours on 15c —- 
light cell. $15 F.O.B. 


Send $5 for C.O.D. Uni- 
versal Atomics “erp. * ‘bent: OL70, 19 East 48th 
Street. New York C 


RUBBER. Stamp — lines 98c 2 erepelc. {Stamp pad 




















26 FLY-TYING 


1955 FREE Catalog Fly-Tying materials, Silver pheas- 
ant, Jungle Cock, books, tools, necks. Save 60%. 
Make your lures. Swiss swing spinner blades, 
beads, plug bodies. Sila-flex r blanks, kits. Reed 
Tackle, Mountain View, New Jersey. 

BEGINNERS Fly ying. Kit, $3.50. Instructions in- 
cluded. Free Details. F. Cuillo, 521 Hemlock Street, 
Brooklyn 8, New York. 


FLY- Makers: 1955 free catalog on our nesnese line of 
vises and other tools now available. D. H. Thompson, 
335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois. a 
FINEST quality fly tying materials and tools. Allcock 
and VM hooks. Glass rod blanks and kits. Materials 
for lures. Tackle. Lowest prices. Free 76 page catalog. 
E. Hille, Will t, Pennsylvania. 


COMPLETE Fly Tying Kits at Wholesale Prices. (Vise 

and Instructions Included). Regular $5.50 Kit, Now 

$3.50 Postpaid. uxe Kit—$4.50. Professional Kit 

—$10.00. Beginners Kit $2.50. Eastlake Tackle, 592 

East 340 Street, Willoughby 7, Ohio. 

4 * pee 1955 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 














Missouri. 

MUSTAD Hooks. 
Stone Fl 

9, Massac anon 

EXTRA Select saddie hackle samples 25c. Tying sup- 
_pbly catalog free. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 

FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies $1.00. 
Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, Deposit 

22. New York. _ ges os 

CONVERTIBLE Fly—Ty ee Use_at home or 
ene. Also Spin: Lures. Free Catalog. 
Young, Box 173, Staten Island 9, New York. 

27 TAXIDERMY 


MERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
‘Headtorme, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL4, Pennsylvania. 
Teer] Taxidermist Magazine, “Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy Methods, 
Photos. Trial year’s subscription nS. 00. 
ge we. - Taxidermy Book—$3.00, 126 pages 
umacher, Halladay St., Jersey City, J. 
Glass Eyes Mfg.—Lists. 
GAs Eyes, Bird fish mammal. The finest—Catalog 
Eye Company. 2120 AlumRock Avenue, 
oon Jose 27, Californi 





Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
. 19 Pl Street, Springfield 























Satisfaction Konreest ed miley’s Spe- 
cialty, 335 North 11, Lincoln 8, Nebraska. 
WATERWEEDS removed easily “and effectively from 
any lake, pone or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros., Box 15 5, LaCanada, California. 
DO-it-yourself Automa tic Lawn Sprinklers. Prints 
$1.00. Kit $65.00. 0 Volts. L. pomer, 6146 Main 
Street, F.O.B., tioltydale, California. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


4 FINE Ancient Indian Arrowheads $1.00. norm 
Spearhead $1.00. List free. Lear's, Glen 
Arkansas. 
4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Flint Knife 50c. Toma- 
hawk head $1.00. Stone axe tg Perfect mound 
pipe $3.50. Catalog 10c. H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 
ARROWS: Thirty, assorted colors $5.00. New Book- 
ati Catalog 7c: Tilton Relics, Topeka 30, Kansas. 
LECTED Ar wheeds $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
‘aa $7.50. list : 3c. H . Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


BOWSTRINGS—Finest quality Dacron, Fortisan, Linen- 
. Served Guaranteed 




















Postpaid cash with o Jay's Shop, Upper Black 


Eddy, Pennsylvania. 
ARCHERS—Hunters. 
Catalogue Free. 

Plymouth, Wisconsin. 


ARCHERS Bowhunters, raw materials for bows and 
arrows. Free illustrated catalogue. Archery Handbook 
75e. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fairlawn, N. 


DISCOUNTS on Archery Equipment. Savings on Bows, 
Arrows, Tackle. Free magazine with Illustrated Cata- 
log 25c (refunded). Pride Archery, RFD #1, Dan- 
bury, Connecticut. 


TROD eaters, Offer—Arrowmaking Kit $5.95 value 
mliy $2.95 posteetes inetudes feathers, nocks, cedar 
shat, target or field _. hoy instructions. Com- 
zen Arrows. , 66 West 85th Street, 
~~ York 24, New York. ‘tae 
BOWHUNTING Secrets Free! New book “How to o Hunt 
with Bow’’—100's tips outwitting big, small game, 
bowfishing. Revealing ‘‘How to Choose Bow” facts, 
Bargain Catalog included. Save 50 % finest tackle. All 
! Malibu Archery, 1036- AJU. LaBrea, Los An- 
geles 19, California. 
SEND 10c for sample 25c copy: “The apousee" Maga- 
zine,”’ 1200 Walnut St., Philadelphia 7, Pa. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


Save on direct factory prices. 
Sheboygan Archery Company, 











Books. In- 
thing! Page f 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
prings 3, South Dakota. 


COMPLETE line of a supplies. 
structions. Eve 
ply, Wessington 





BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. 





IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world- |- wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
come? Free details. Mellinger, E121, Los Angeles 24, 
alifornia. 


EARN Ready Cash doing mailing work. No_ experience 
needed—D. Wilson Business Service, 2875 Glendale 
Bivd., Los Angeles 46, California. _ 


MAKE extra money. Address, mail postcards. Spare 
time every week. Write Box 174, Belmont, Massa- 
chusetts. 
PRINT for Profit at home. 
rints colorful posters, banners, greeting cards, 
glassware—anything. Hundreds at time. No press 
needed. No art. Fantastic profits! Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-business plan. 
Screen Print, Dept. OL-7, Los Angeles 61. California. 


$200 WEEKLY Cleaning Venetian Blinds. Free book. 
Burtt, 24341, Wichita 13, Kansas. 


BECOME game warden, professional hunter! Join 
forestry, park, fishery services. Good pay! Opportuni- 
ties open! Free!—revealing ‘Select-Job Chart’’, de- 


i, job-getting secrets. Write ‘‘Home-Study insti- 
ute 





Amazing new method 


JY, Los Angeles 19. California. 


GROW Expensive herbs for us! Big profit home- busi- 

ness of your own. Year around profitunity! We sup- 
ply everything necessary! Send for Free Rare Seeds 
and Revealing Plan. National Herb Exchange, Dept. 
M-7, Gardena, California. 


WHOLESALE Catalog! 30-80% Discounts! Typewrit- 

ers, Appliances, Housewares, Watches, Jewelry, etc. 
Consolidated Distributors, 21-21 Lafayette, Paterson 
15, New Jersey. 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised “prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, Hertel Station, Buffalo 16UU, New York. 


$1,000 MONTHLY, home mailorder business, free ad- 
vertising method. Revealing information. Seidel, 
6000-FG Sunset, Los Angeles 2 

BUY Wholesale! Guns, Fishine. Sporting Goods. Save 
662/s So! Free Catalogs! National Buyers Service, Box 
426HC, Oakland, California. 

we WEEKLY Guaranteed—home, spare time. Simpli- 

mail Bookkeeping. Immediate income—easy! 

PM, 34757PP, Los Angeles 34. 


GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admirai Way. Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 
WHOLESALE. 30-80% Discounts. Make $25-$100 
per week spare time. Sell appliances, gifts, jewelry. 
etc. For Catalogue and oes ry Application enclose 
1.00 (refundable, or $2 cr on purchase). Uni- 
versal Distributors, 569 Main, } Paterson, New Jersey. 
WANT Ub to $100.000 Weekly « Goposited in your mail 
box? tails Free! Smith, 2708-L Ladera, San 
Bernardino, California. 
ASSOCIATE Wanted, Invest, Help Expand, Relocate 
Custom Building Repairing. me Manufacturing. 
Near All Year Sportsman Paradise. Harold Deck, 1610 
Foxworthy, San Jose, California. 
RAISE Game for us We train, furnish breeders and 
buy from ay Send $1 for instructions. Game 
Growers Co- ie) ta, Alabama. 


FREE Booklet *“*$5000-$45,000; Unlimited Vaca- 
tions.” Work home—sparetime. No merchandise, 
equipment! 100 other amazing Drsinesees. Haylings- 
OL8, Carlsbad, California. 


37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
ng. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, eae construction. 
Mining, shing, umbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Romsetepting, Skilled, Unskilled wo where. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Appiice- 
tion, $1.00 complete. skan Opportunities (OL 
Box 362, Kenmore. Washington. 
EARN Extra money selling advertising book matches. 
Free sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept, ER-4, 
Chicago 32, Illinois. 
FOREIGN Employment aeeenes work, If seeavgoted 
in foreign projects with high Pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice paren, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 


ROUS Men! You are wanted for all kinds of 

on 182 million-dollar Canadian 

including great St. Lawrence 

Seaway. Directory, with map, sent upon application, 

$1. postpaid. “anadian Construction-J, Lake Guindon, 
Guebec. Canada. 
































FOREIGN-U. S. Employment. If interested in State- 
side & Foreign projects write. High Pay. Stamped 
self-addressed envelope appreciated. Job Information, 
Dept. 15E, Waseca, Minnesota. 


EMPLOYERS Now Hiring 12,500 men for Overseas 
and Alaska! Construction $830-$1053 monthly; fac- 
tory $760; office $650. Free transportation. Catalog, 
$1. Jobservice _D-6, Box 30, Billings, Montana. 
$1300 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400 monthly 
for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, mechanics. 
$1200 for clerks and laborers. Full information and 
complete foreign listings. with current information on 
Spain, Korea, Australia, Alaska & Canada. 1.00. 
caveat information on stateside projects. $1.00. 
oo oa 5-F, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 
Bidg., St. ‘Paul. Minnes ota. eked 
FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 


California. 
37A FEMALE HELP WANTED 


ENJOY Extra income sewing ready cut baby shoes. 
Details 3c. Thompson's, Loganville 12, Wis 














47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 

STUDY Hypnotism! 

280-page treatise 
formation. Simple 

enjoy. ae price only $2.95 

_ Satisfaction or refund 

today. Nelson Company, 

a V-24, Chicago 6 E 

BE A “real =e broker. Study at home. Write for 

free book today. GI Approved. Weaver School of Real 

Estate. 2016B Grand, Kansas City, Missouri. 


49 SPECIAL SERVICES 


SONGS Into $$$$$$$$$$ ! Share $29 million dollars 

yearly for New Songwriters, poets. Any subject, your 
songs, poems composed, published, promoted by larg- 
est firm. Since 1943. Ap “ay7 * information free. Send 
to Nordyke Sct , 6000 Sunset Bivd., Holly- 
wood 28F, California 


Amazing Illustrated lessons. Big 
jampacked with fascinating in- 
understandable ane you'll | 
postpaid—or C.O.D. plus |} 
guaranteed. Order 








* %* REALESTATE x * 








38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


FOREIGN Construction. Jobs underway and soon start- 

ing in South America, Canada, Alaska, Europe, Asia, 
Middle East, South Pacific. Big Pay, tax exemptions. 
Travel, expense paid. Make your stake now. Send 
$1.00 for BEOvOCts contractors, application form, etc. 
Prompt ppd. ply. Money-back guarantee. DCS 
Foreign Job news. Bridgeport 12, Illinois. 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 
FREE Handicraft Svpply and Project Catalog. 
can Handicrafts, box 1479-CS, Fort Worth, 
OLD COINS & STAMPS 


FREE! Large new profusely illustrated catalog of 
United States postage issues complete; 64-page, 
four-color Stamp Collectors’ Guide; other unusual of- 
fers. Write today! Harrisco, 1042 Transit Bldg., Bos- 
ton 17, ass. 
77_ DIFFERENT U.S.— or 
$1.00. Approvals. en = Utechts, 
Keeler, Chicago 51. 
GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. ray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
ee tr 
COIN collector's magazine. 
. Hewitt Coin Publishers. 
Chicago _ 31. 
MORGAN Dollars’ | 
50 ea. Illustrated Catalogue 25c. 
take 10, Utah. 
$1,000.00—1894-S Dimes. mes. Certain 1913 Nickel 
$2,000.00. Certain Indianhead Pennies | 00. 
Others $5.00-$1,000.00. Complete 50c Allcoin Illus- 
ee Catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Corporation (K- 
6-A), Boston 8, Massachusetts, 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor's record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947. 
Gustave Miller, 750L Warner Building, Washington 





Ameri- 
Texas. 
— 





40 


125 Different U.S. 
1143G North 


(100 pages.) Sample copy 
7320 Milwaukee, 


1883-1884-1885-1886- 1889 Unc. 
Shultz, Salt 





INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure | fur- 
nished on request without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1, D. C. 
INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and available 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent avplication. ‘“‘Patent Protection for In- 
ventors’’ booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent propery 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
163-H Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. 
INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
‘Patent Guide” containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
‘Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We _ are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence A. 
O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attor- 
neys, 548-G District National Building, Washington, D.C. 


INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention, 
we can make a preliminary search on your invention 
and advise you whether we think it can be patented. 
Send for copy of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect 
Your Invention’’ and “Invention Record’’ form. No 
obligation. McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Regis- 
tered Patent Attorneys, 204-L Victor Building, Wash- 
ington 1, D.C. wodidinnintianone 
INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 17, D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 


STROUT Catalog—Mailed Free! 
nesses, 35 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3,036 bargains 
described. World’s Largest; 55 Years peeseee: Strout 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
CALIFORNIA and Oregon ranch lands. $15 to. $35 
re. 10 to 640 acre tracts. Easy terms. ee cata- 
log. Pacific Lands. 1621-D Cahuenga, Hollywood 28. 
California. Ciena ae 
ARKANSAS Land—Free catalogs mailed. 
State Realty, 1126 Central, Hot Springs, 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


PIPE Smokers! Cigar smokers! Free illustrated catalog 
offers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- 

mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 

Frank, Dept. 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 

New York. 

PIPE Smokers Custom made pipes and pipe repairing. 
Utter Pipe Factory, Olean, New York. 


GOOD EATING 
PORTABLE, ‘smoker, smokes fish. game 
Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete. 
shine. Compton 2, California. 
45 HOBBIES 
erm Leathercraft catalog. Do It ourself! 
eather, Box 397L0O, Tulsa, Oklaho 


rae ‘Do-It-Yours7lf”’ Leathercraft os Tandy 
Leather Company, Box 791 10, Fort Worth, Texas 








Farms, Homes, Busi- 


. Wonder 
Arkansas. 








. ete. Recipes, 
5306-L Jose- 





“Tandy 





OREGON COAST CABIN SITES | 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 


seek gg ge ey ently +2 ae a 
i at your front —.- At back door, 
DEER—ELK— BEAR—GROUSE 
3 down buys 2 lots in the pines 
lights, water at property line; close to beach 
. Write for brochure. No obligation. 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, Delake, Oregon 
TERMS 


HOMESITES*400::: 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 

of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 
San Luis Obispo, ¢ California 


HOWARD F. LATE, owner ] 
THURMONT MARYLAND g | 


eel el ele ole fel fod elo ode 


FLORIDA SHORES 
Big lots $15 down! 


Now y-o-u can l-i-v-e in Florida! Away from 
big city noises, yet only minutes to fishing, 
swimming, schools, churches, amusements, shop- 
ping. Build now or later for vacation, retire- 
ment or business opportunities. FREE color 
brochure and information package tells all .. . 
write today for yours! Address 


FLORIDA SHORES, New Smyrna Beach, 10-X, Florida 


with streets, 
and 














Dept. 

(A 
FOR SALE! NEW LODGE © 
BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS 


Stone and hardwood throug 

acres, more or a OFISHING, BOAT- 
ING, SWIMMING. Every convenience. Privacy 
Photo and particulars on request. 

















FLORIDA’S SUMMER PARADISE 
Enjoy your finest vacation at GREEN HiLLS—near fa- 
mous PANAMA CITY Pleasure Resort. America’s most 
popular Vacationland. Miles and miles of world’s most 
beautiful beaches. Center of Sportsmen‘s Paradise. 
Wonderful fishing, boating, water sports. Lovely lakes, 
streams. Beautifully wooded homesites for vacation cot- 
tages and glorious year-round living. Also 10-Acre and 
20-Acre money-making WINTER GARDEN FARMS. Low 
prices, easy terms. First-class Motel and Restaurant. IIlus- 
trated Booklet FREE. ANDREW. WOOD, Fountain, Fla. 


COME TO HOUSTON NOW 


Houston is America’s fastest growing City—because 
increasing Thousands locating here can do so much 
better for themselves. You can make phenomenal 
profits from Houston’s amazing growth and work in 
its high- poring Industries. Get your Beautiful Home- 
site now at lo pre-development price, on very 
easy terms. Then have us build your Lovely Home in 
this popular Addition—near finest Pleasure Resorts 
—bathing, beaches, fishing, boating, water-skiing. 
Brochure FREE. Elmer Wood, Box 413, Houston, 
Texas. 





FOR SALE UNUSUAL BUY 


Well equipped hunting and fishing lodge, situated 
ul lake. Consists of a main lodge, 5 
log cabins, 2 double guest 
fine condition, Excellent fishing and 
5S, trout, salmon, deer, . 
duck and moose in season. 
300 = res. ust be seen tc 
Ow mp July and Seepeet. 
Brunswick, “Canada. Price $28, 
Box R.B.R. : ‘Outdoor Life 
353 4th Ave. ‘ “New York 10, N.Y 


* % CANADA x x 
PINE COVE LODGE 


on famous French River 


Up to date accommodations, for fishermen and their 
families. Excellent MEALS! Mainly American Plan— 
a few light- housekeeping cabins. Electricity, running 
water, flush toilets. MOTORS, BOATS, GUIDES. For 
descriptive folder, write: 
MRS. EILEEN MASSEY Pine Cove Lodge 
Phone: Noetville 88-J 
ONTARIO, 








hunting; 
tridge con 
foe a appreciated 
Located in New 

















NOELVILLE Canada 


210 South Clin- | 








| 
} 
| 
| 


| 





| r—----- FLY TO- 


|GRAYLING LODGE! 


Careen Lake, Saskatchewan 


“THE NORTHLAND’S 
FINEST FISHING” 


| 

| 

' 

| ARTIC GRAYLING—WHITEFISH 
WALLEYE—LAKE TROUT 

| NORTHERN PIKE 

| 
| 
| 


Two air hours northwest of Lac la Ronge 


P. O. Box 740 
SASKATOON, SASKATCHEWAN, CANADA 





“BACK OF BEYOND” 
NORTHMOST CAMP 


Big Brook Trout, Lakers, ca Meese ond Beor 


Luxuriously f\ arnished | lods e 
showers, flush le 
equare mile 

anoe & px f 
MEMBER QueBec OUTFITTERS. ‘ASSOCIATION 
MOOSE HUNTING SEASON, OCT. 15 TO 31 


lacs a la Croix-Menton Fishing & Hunting Club 
110 William Street. New York 38, N. Y¥. 
Telephone Digby 9-0670 


CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 


SPECKLED TROUT UP TO 
8 & 9 POUNDS 


Make mesons ation Be =~ 4 al ac —- r 
rear h ‘ shing nest of 
ing and best of ‘hunting. is yours. ‘in th e ks ak 
District of Nor tt ern obec : 
and fishing reserve ling 500° squs 
reached by road “and air ‘from Roberval. 
sore TROUT QUANANICHE 

T ro i pea ie, 00 

RS ART 

1 can 1“ reached “ts Bou 

Canadian National Railwa 

r your own land or seaplane. 


J. LEONCE HAMEL & SONS 
Member Quebee Outfitters 


“SUMMER FISHING VACATION” 


on Grand and Small LAKE du CERF 
@ Nice sandy beach in front of each camp 
@ Good solid boats for outboards 
a FISHING! Good for Lake Trout, 
ortherns and Speckied Trout 
Camps all furnished; 
Gas. Write for c 


NEW 








your 


Roberval, Que. 


Association 











Wall Eyes. Great 
all near atieid. 
cooking outfit, line : . I e 
ards and folders: 
Laur 


PHONE: 608-13, Mt 


WESTER'S CAMPS 


LAC DU cane, LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CAN. 
mber Quebec Outfitters Assn. 


BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 
of Ottawa. Wonderful cottages .. . excellent 
meals ANDY BEACH for the family. 
Good re: for Northern Pike... Walleyes 
Bass .. . Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 
Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LODGE 
Grand Remous, Co. Gatineau Quebec. Can. 
Phone: Lacroix 800 R2. via Maniwaki Exchange 


FASTEST 


Spring Salmon Fishing 
in the Pacific, N. W. 
We are not located near a spawning area, 
which makes these fish really fast. We offer the 
tops in accommodations—American Plan; good 
trenapentation from Victoria or Vancouver. 
@ or Write for free information to: 


GALIANG LODGE LID, Srowe Sate tanGs: SSE 


FISHING—HUNTING 
MOOSE ° DEER © BEAR * GOAT 


Canada’s best Rainbow Trout Fishing and Scenic 
Tours. Make your reservations now to Hunt and 
Fish in Tweedsmuir Park. Try our Rainbow Trout 
Fishing (Limits Guaranteed) 
For Particulars Write or Wire 
VAN TINE BROS. 
OOTSA LAKE, B.C. 


Big Game In Canada : 














CANADA 








Moose, grizzly, goat, deer, ducks, geese, 
grouse and rainbows. A few reservations 
open in Oct. and Nov. Spring bear hunts 
in ‘56. KLEENA KLEENE LODGE 
KLEENA KLEENE 8.C., CANADA 
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THE GIST OF fr~ | EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


UMBERS GAME. When Perry Fair- 

hurst of Kansas City, Mo., bought 
his 1955 hunting and fishing license 
over a sporting-goods counter he dis- 
covered he had drawn exactly the same 
number he had last year: 1,367,801.— 
Joe Dearing, San Francisco Call Bulle- 
tin. 


| parte Dane and Richard Buhite 
and Jack Aston carried a pedometer 
all through their season’s coon hunting. 
They found they walked 23 miles in 43 
nights to bag 65 coons out of the 139 
run by their dogs. Among those they 
lost, 41 holed up in dens, 8 in tiles, 6 in 
holes in the ground, while 8 disappeared 
in thick tree foliage-—Hank Andrews, 
Cleveland (Ohio) Press. 


RIAL BY WATER. 

After all the 
talk of posted 
land, this spring 
Z% miles of the 
Wanaque River in 
northern New 
Jersey were open- 
ed to anglers for 
the first time in 
15 years. Owner 
of the stretch is 
Fred Wehren of Oakland. If fishermen 
keep the stream banks neat, the water 
will remain open. If not, the signs go 
up again.—Nelson Benedict, Newark 
Star-Ledger. 


ROGRESS. Turner Bear, a full-blooded 

Creek Indian from Checotah, Okla., 
got his deer in an area where archery 
hunters had been turned loose. Asked 
if he used the bow and arrow, Bear re- 
plied, “No. That white man’s way. In- 
dian use _ .30/30."—-Tom McAllister, 
Portland Oregon Journal. 


OUTHFUL. Werner O. Nagle of the 

Missouri Conservation Commission 
has this to say: “Conservation will be- 
come a reality when conservationists 
spend just as much time talking to peo- 
ple as they do to each other.”—John E. 
Murphy, Covington (Ky.) Post. 


‘PITTING IMAGE. Spitting on bait for 

luck may be something more than 
superstition at that. Dr. Arthur Hasler 
of the University of Wisconsin has 
found that saliva attracts fish and 
causes them to take bait, according to 
an article in Florida Wildlife —Charles 
Kruse, St. Petersburg (Fla.) Inde- 
pendent. 
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7 ELL POSTED. NO ADDRESS 

The Dallas ude 
post office ap- 
pears to be well 
up on current 
hunting and fish- 
ing events. John 
Clift of Denison 
mailed a letter 
addressed, “To the 
World’s Greatest 
Hunter, Dallas, 
Tex.” A clerk penciled “Herb Klein” 
on the envelope and it was delivered to 
Klein’s Dallas office——Kenneth Foree, 
Dallas (Tex.) News. 






Be MEDICINE. First it was salmon 
eggs for trout bait. Then gobs of 
petroleum jelly fashioned to look like 
salmon eggs. Now it’s old vitamin pills. 
A small hole in the shell of the capsule 
makes an oil trail down a stream that 
trout are said to be unable to resist. 
—Russ Graham, Cedar Rapids (Iowa) 
Gazette. 


N"™ GAIN. At $2 a head Pennsyl- 
vania’s bowmen bought 14,775 
licenses worth $29,550 last year. They 
killed 55 bucks. Which means the state 
collected $537.27 for every deer killed 
with bow and arrow. Not a bad profit. 
—Hal H. Harrison, Pittsburgh (Pa.) 
Post-Gazette. 


PARE THE ROD. A New Hampshire 

high school has cut truancy to a 
minimum on opening day of the fishing 
season with a fishing derby. The only 
eligibility rule is that contestants be in 
school on time. One fish entitles any 
entrant to breakfast prepared by girls 
of the home economics department, and 
there are prizes for the anglers with the 
largest fish, the largest string, and the 
best-looking string.—Paul Lacaillade, 
Manchester (N.H.) Sunday News. 


QO RPHANS OF THE 
SOIL. The 
League of Mary- 
land Sportsmen’s 
Clubs will try to 
increase wildlife 
habitat, and im- 
prove farmer- 
sportsman rela- 
tions and hunting 
opportunities with 
an “adopt a farm” 
program. Members of each of its 60- 
odd clubs will be urged toplant wildlife 
food and cover on a near-by farm.— 
Tom McNally, Baltimore Evening Sun. 





ALF ’N’ HALF, Dick Huling of Irvine 

killed a deer last season that had 
only one six-inch antler, a “Y.” The 
other side of the skull was smooth. 
Furthermore, when he came to dress 
it out, he found his “buck” was really 
a lady.—Hal H. Harrison, Pittsburgh 
(Pa.) Post-Gazette. 


QO VERSIGHT. Jerry Jansen, who teaches 

surf casting at the Eastern School, 
New York City, complains the greatest 
participant sport in the world—fishing 
—is not represented in the Olympic 
games. “The element of chance in hook- 
ing the biggest or most fish is too 
great,” he admits. “But casting is 100 
percent skill and there should be Olym- 
pic contests for fly, bait, and surf-cast- 
ing championships.— Dick Cornish, New 
York Daily News. 





OG WATCH. 

The first 
“police dog,” cele- 
brated as such in 
art, is declared by 
Schnauzer fan- 
ciers to be a dog 
of that breed por- 
trayed with his 
master, a night 
patrolman, in 
Stuttgart, Ger- 
many, in 1620. But Great Pyrenees his- 
torians say records tell of Schnauzers 
doing night police duty and assisting 
jailers at the Chateau of Lourdes as far 
back as 1407.—-Ries Tuttle, Des Moines 
(Iowa) Tribune. 





IGH AND DRY. All waters in the 

Shenandoah National Park, Vir- 
ginia, are closed to fishing this season 
because last year’s drought followed by 
Hurricane Hazel’s flood waters reduced 
the number of trout and damaged the 
fish-carrying capacity of the streams. 
Fingerling trout will be stocked in 14 of 
the streams to see if the waters can 
make a comeback.—Bill Leetch, Wash- 
ington (D.C.) Star. 


TOPPERS. Warden Bill Jeschke of 

Ocean County, N.J., and junior 
members of the Milton Rod and Gun 
Club have different but equally effica- 
cious methods of discouraging prema- 
ture fishing. The warden takes the 
tackle of any offending boy to his par- 
ents, with the warning it will be con- 
fiscated next time. The kids just throw 
clods of earth, and stones, and sticks 
into the water near an illegal angler. 
—Bill Backus, Elizabeth (N.J.) Journal. 
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Amazing Offer for OUTDOOR LIFE Readers 










Genuine 
COATED LENSES 





FREE 


FINE LEATHER CASE! 


This magnificent case is truly an achievement of the 
leather-crafter’s art. Made entirely of Supple-Soft gen- 


uine leather. Beautifully finished with harmonizing 
stitching and snap closure. Protects your POWER- 
E binoculars against rain, dust, grime. Yours 


EE of extra cost with your order for 
the new POWERHOUSE Binoculars with coated lenses! 
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TIMES AREA 
MAGNIFICATION 


This is what 
you see with 
the naked eye 








This is what 
you see with 


the POWERHOUSE 








SAVE $7.00] 


WITH | 
CASE 
# 


FTL. 


DIRECT 
FROM 
IMPORTER 
TO YOU 























SEE BETTER UP TO 25 MILES AWAY 


IMPORTED FROM 


> GERMANY 






ai 

5 

: 

THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-@-6 : 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 4 
RUSH 1 POWERHOUSE with leather case 4.98, ong 
5 Day FREE Trial—Money Back Guarantee. ' 
| 

4.98 enclosed. Send all charges prepaid. - 

| Send C. O. D. plus postal charges. ; 
4 

Name Py 
Q 

Address a 
a 

Town State : 
CANADIANS: Save Tariff. Send orders to: 
THORESEN CO., 45 St. James St., West, 
Dept. US-6, Montreal 1, Que : 
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THORESEN—world’s greatest importer of German binecu 
ars-—brings you famous iationally advertised POWER. 
HOUSE Binoculars, at an ‘cubalietetls low price! NOT 
oy! NOT 7 but 16 TIMES AREA 
MAGNIFICATION! It’s the pride and joy of every 
ylooded sports enthusiast! Thoresen and onl Thoresen 
brings it direct to you for a mere 4.98 

TRIUMPH OF 

OPTICAL IN 






The POWERHOUSE is made 
vorld’s outstanding producers o 
Cameras, Telescopes, Microscopes 
know-how ai pe work: ~ 
feat ures of the famous 





4x40 Coated, Precision-Ground Lenses 
for Superb Viewing 





ses are coated 








skillfully COATED! This t ich lo ‘ s to 
imes more! But it’s worth ou get CRYSTAL. CLEAR 
iewing. Your eyes don't suffer the strain of « 

ortion and ghost images so common in cheap b ar 





you to 00, we ould not ive you bett« 
ility lense 
Magic of American Dollar 
Makes This Value Possible 
In less thar 8 months THORESEN has sold close t 
500,000 binoculars naking it the greatest importer of 
German binoculars i he world! This immense volume 
plus the magic of th Americ an dollar, enables us to buy 
r less—sell for less! Get your POWERHOUSE now 
at our low ir non tory price of 4.98, tax paid, including 
handsome ther case 
SEEING IS BELIEVING! 


yee Powerhouse at OUR r 
1¢ POWERHOUSE will « 
ity "Phat s why we want to s 
FREE TRIAL for lays. Use 
Use it races —-on trip 
ing side seat at boxing I 
is is the GREATEST bi 


years, return it for full refund 

LIMITED OFFER! 
Order at once 

POWERHOUSES can 


manufacturing stan 






ince you of i 
one 


look hru 


to you oF 





w.0008 


be produced thi 
ards, " 


ar, due to the high To he fai 





» al are ace a limit of ONE binocular 1 
r Se ) ) vla o ensure yours 

THORESEN'S 
352 Fourth Avenue, Dept. 49-G-6, New York 10. N. Y 
CANADIANS: Order direct from our Montreal plant: 
THORESEN CO., 45 St. James St., West. Dept US-6, 
Montreal |, Que. Same price and guarantee. (No extra 
for Tariff.) 





Be in top form 

for opening day. 
Sharpen your shooting 
‘right now! 


practice pays off 


o 


s0ebends! aanes anne tot 


TRADE -MARK 


WINCHESTER 


Py he) 


WINCHESTER 
ww 


All Western and Winchester priming is rust-proof, 7 | SMOTOur sues 
non-fouling and non-corrosive. 


Get started right now on better shooting during the hunting season! 
Plenty of hand trap practice teaches you the feel of your shotgun and 
tunes reflexes to split-second action. Just get some Western White Flyer 
clay targets, a Western Hand Trap and plenty of Western or Winchester WINCHESTER 
shot shells. Any good-sized open spot will do and, with a little throwing 

practice, some real tricky shooting can be given to the man with the gun. TRADE-MARK 

Hand trap shooting is fun, simple, and not at all expensive. Now is the 
time to make sure you drop the first game bird you shoot at this season. 











ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION ¢* OLIN MATHIESON CHEMICAL CORPORATION, NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 





